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WATERXiOO  MEDAXiS, 

Presented  to  the  I2th  Regiment  of  Light  Dragoons^  on  the 

PLAINS  OF  A  OINCO  UR  T, 

ON  the  17th  of  May,  1816,  a  highly  gratifying  military  specta- 
cle took  place  on  the  plains  of  Agincourt — these  plains  so  celebrated 
for  british  valour  were  the  scene  chosen  to  reward  the  gallantry  of 
those  modem  heroes,  who  again  proved  on  the  plains  of  Waterloo 
the  invincibility  of  british  spirit.  The  12th  (or  Prince  of  Wales's) 
Light  Dragoons  having  received  the  medals  granted  by  His  Royal 
Highness  the  Prince  Regent,  were  assembled  in  review  at  one 
o'clock  on  Agincourt's  plaui.  After  performing  several  evolutions 
with  their  usual  correctness,  the  regiment  formed  a  square,  and  the 

commanding  officer  having  previously  ordered  the  medals  to  be  pre- 

'I 

pared  for  distribution,  spoke  as  follows : — 

"Officers,  non-commissioned  officers,  and  soldiers  of  the^  12th' 
Light  Dragoons ;  I  consider  the  present  epoch  the  happiest  of  my 

I 

•'■t  • 
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life,  having  been  ordered  to  distribute  to  you  those  honorary  badges 
of  distinction,  which  our  gracious  prince  has  been  pleased  to  present 
each  of  us  with,  who  were  present  at  the  glorious  combat  of  Water- 
loo. I  am  convinced  words  are  useless  to  impress  upon  the  mind  of 
each  hero,  the  value  of  this  proud  mark  of  distinction  which  will 
adorn  his  bosom.  It  will  be  transmitted  to  posterity  as  the  reward 
gained,  to  commemorate  the  triumph  of  british  valour,  over  the 
hireling  minions  of  ephemeral  tyranny.  In  looking  round,  I,  with 
concern,  perceive  the  absence  of  several  whose  individual  gallantry 
so  emiijently  contributed  to  the  glories  of  the  field — of  many  whose 
dooms  were  sealed  on  that  ever  memorable  day.  Though  friendship 
bids  the  tear  to  flow  for  the  memory  of  the  brave,  still  she  finds  con- 
solation in  reflecting  that  they  have  fallen  upon  the  bed  of  honour, 
resigned  their  lives  amidst  the  joys  of  conquest,  and,  filled  with 
England's  glory,  smiled  in  death.  I  could  have  wished  our  gallant 
Colonel  (The  Honorable  Frederick  Ponsonby)  were  present  to  have 
tlistributed  to  you  these  medals,  but  his  severe  wounds,  gained  on 
the  glorious  day,  still  prevents  us  from  possessing  a  man  who  has 
alwafys  been  foremost  in  leading  you  to  glory  and  to  victory,  and 
under  whose  command  you  have  gathered  those  laurels  with  which 
tlie  Peninsula,  war  adorns  your  brow.  Soldiers!  your  country  is 
satisfied  with  you — ^your  prince  invests  you  with  marks  of  his  royal 
favour — your  brethren  in  arms  acknowledge  and  applaud  your  un- 
ilaun ted  bravery. — Continue  then  that  discipline  which  has  hitherto 
supported  you  in  the  day  of  battle,  and  you  will  continue  to  gather 
new  laurels. — Your  names  will  appear  on  record  in  the  calendar  of 
the  brave  5  and  admiring  posterity  will  with  gratitude  exclaim — 
"He  too  fought  at  that  great  battle  on  the  plains  of  Waterloo." 
This  speech  was  delivered  with  graceful  ease  and  impressive  elo- 
quence, and  the  medals  being  adjusted  to  the  men's  persons, 
"  God  save  the  King"  was  played  by  the  excellent  band  of  the  regi- 
ment, standards  and  officers  saluting;  the  tune  concluding,  the 
men  cheered  three  times  three,  proud  in  the  consciousness  of  having 
obtained  their  deserts. 
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VAX.OUR. 

(THOMAS  BROWN,   THIRD  REGIMENT  OF  DRAGOONS.) 

A  private  soldier  at  the  battle  of  Dettingen,  in  1743,  had  two 
horses  shot  under  him,  and  lost  two  fingers  on  his  left  hand;  these 
obstacles  instead  of  checking  his  valour  raised  it.  The  cornet  being 
wounded  in  the  wrist,  let  the  standard  drop;  Brown  started  from 
the  ranks,  shot  the  gen  d*  armes  who  had  seized  it,  and  clapped  it 
between  his  legs :  he  was  instantly  surrounded  by  the  enemy ;  but, 
with  the  resolution  of  a  hero,  fought  his  way  about  eighty  yards 
through  the  enemy,  with  eight  wounds  in  his  face,  head,  and 
neck,  three  balls  through  his  hat,  and  two  lodged  in  his  back, 
joined  his  regiment  with  the  prize,  who  welcomed  him  with  three 
huzzas!  The  fame  of  this  daring  adventure  rang  through  the 
whole  country,  and  His  Majesty  George  II.  would  have  given  him 
a  commission,  but  he  was  ignorant  of  letters :  however,  he  placed 
him  in  the  life  guards;  but  as  it  soon  appeared  that  the  balls 
could  not  be  extracted,  he  quitted  the  service,  and  His  Majesty 
gave  him  £30.  per  annum,  upon  which  he  retired  to  Yarm,  (where 
there  still  is  a  sign  that  commemorates.his  vplour,)  and  died  in  this 
retirement  in  January,  1746. 


POINT  OF  BONOnS.. 

*  • 

When  the  French  were  besieging  Mahon,  the  wine  of  Minorca 
being  very  cheap  and  very  strong,  the  soldiers  were  constantly  get- 
ting drunk;  reproaches,  prohibitions,  and  punishments,  were  all 
tried  in  vain.  The  Duke  de  Richlieu  not  knowing  what  steps  to 
take,  to  prevent  this  disorder;  M  de  Beauvau  advised  him,  to  insert 
in  the  general  orders,  that,  no  soldier  who  was  found  drunk,  should 
be  allowed  to  march  to  the  assault.  From  that  moment  not  a 
drunken  man  was  seen  in  the  camp.  A  convincing  proof,  that  the 
french  soldiers' were  more  attached  to  the  Point  of  Honour,  than  to 
good  wine. 
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TOM   ROOUSRS, 

A  Fifer  in  the  Radnorshire  Militia. 

(from  Lipscomb's  journey  into  south  wales.) 

We  walked  into  the  church-yard  at  Presteign,  where,  in  their 
nnadorned  turfy  bed, 

**  The  rude  forefathers  of  the  iiamlet  sleep  :'^ 
Among  them  lies  poor  Tom  Rogers,  a  fifer  in  the  Radnorshire 
militia,  who  was  found  dead  in  the  snow  last  winter,  (1798.)  I  cast 
a  farewell  look  on  his  grave,  remembered  the  lively. notes  of  his  fife, 
contrasted  with  the  weather-beaten  aspect  of  the  old  soldier ;  and 
gave  him  a  sigh  of  regret.  The  last  time  I  saw  poor  Tom,  he  was 
engaged  in  a  musical  competition  with  the  fifers  of  several  other 
regiments,  in  which  he  gained  the  prize :  for,  as  a  fifer,  he  was  un- 
rivalled. May  Heaven  be  the  prize  he  now  enjoys, — ^the  reward  of 
his  honest  fidelity.  There  was  something  singular  in  this  man's  fate, 
The  poor  fellow,  after  more  than  fifty  years  spent  in  the  service,  had 
obtained  his  discharge,  with  the  benefit  of  a  Chelsea  pension :  he 
was  journeying  towards  his  native  hills,  and  within  sight  of  the 
town  of  Presteign,  not  half  a  mile  from  his  home ;  he  perished  in 
the  snow !  The  morning  had  seen  him,  blyth  as  the  lark  of  summer ; 
it  was  greeted  with  the  melody  of  his  pipe: — ^the  evening  closed  upon 
him,  a  bleak  an4  stjfiened  corpse. 

"  In  vajn  for  him  th'  officious  wife  prepares 

''The  fire  bright  bla^dng,  and  the  vestment  warm; 

**  In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 

''  Into  the  mingling  storm,  depfiand  th<eir  sire, 

**  With  teiars  of  artless  innocence.    Alas! 

"  Nor  wife,  nor  children  more,  shall  he  behold, 

"  Nor  friends  nor  sacred  home.     On  ev'ry  nerve 

**  The  deadly  winter  seizes ;  shuts  up  sense ; 

"  And  o  er  his  inmost  vitals  creeping  cold, 

"  Lays  him  along  the  snows,  a  stiffened  corse, 

**  Strelch*d  out,  and  bleaching  in  the  northern  blafet.'- 


' '  '  '      ■"■■-■  ■    '  '  »'■ 
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Poor  Tom  had  once  scraped  together  a  few  Bhillings — ^the  oecono- 
my  of  a  soldier!  and  in  order  to  do  so,  had  nearly  starved  himself: 

he  fell  sick,  his  life  was  despaired  of; — the  surgeon  told  D s,  the 

most  generous  hearted  officer  in  the  service,  ^*  poor  Tom  Rogers  is 

dying:" — ^the  nurse  went  further;  "  he  is  dead,"  said  she.     D 8 

gave  a  last  glance  at  the  honest  fifer,  and  thought  it  possible  that 
the  thread  of  life  might  yet  be  spliced :  he  thought  that  a  latent 
spark  might  yet  exist,  and  knowing,  that  if  he  were  dead,  the  re- 
medy he  was  about  to  try,  could  do  no  mischief,  forced  some  brandy 
down  his  throat.  He  recovered,  and  lived  to  thank  his  benefactor. 
**  God  bless  your  honour,"  said  he  **  and  I  hope  if  ever  1  die  again, 
it  will  be  by  your  honour's  side,  and  that  you  will  not  let  me  be 
buried  without  trying  another  drop  of  brandy."    Three  years  rolled 

away;  the  generous  D s  left  the  regiment,  went  to  reside  at 

Presteign,  and  was,  accidentally,  one  of  the  first  spectators  of  the 
poor  man's  fate :  but  life  was  now  completely  extinguished,  and 
every  effort  to  recover  him  was  ineffectual.  Farewell  honest  soldier  1 
may  the  green  turf  lie  lighdy  on  thy  head ! 


OENXOlAXi   SXiU:OT, 

Formerly  Colonel  of  the  1 5th  Regiment  Light  Dragoons. 
(from  miss  Seward's  letters.) 

Mr.  Vernon,  Lady  Berwick's  Brother,  was  some  tame  at  Gibral- 
tar with  General  Elliot,  and  obtained  the  friendship  of  that  illustrious 
man ;  Mr.  Vernon  calling  upon  me,  shewed  me  a  passage  in  one  of 
the  General's  letters,  to  the  following  purport: — 

"  I  am  informed  that  Monsieur who  fought  so  gallantly 

against  me  at  Gibraltar,  has  been  overlooked  by  his  thankless  nation ; 
is  out  of  health,  and  poor.  Have  the  goodness  to  draw  upon  my 
banker  at  Paris,  for  fifty  guineas,  and  present  them  to  him  as  from 
an  unknown  hand.  I  am  not  myself  ribh,  as  you  know,  or  my  do- 
nation had  been  less  scanty." 
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(Hpnourdble  Distinction,) 

•  ...-,■  ,.    .   ■ 

In  the  year  1759,  the  Earl  of  Sutherland  received  proposals  from 

.Mr,  Pitt,  to  raise  a  Fencible  Regiment  on  his  Estate.  The  offer 
was  readily  accepted,  and  in  nine  days  after  his  Lordship's  arrival 
in  Sutherland  with  his  letters  of  service,  1100  men  were  assembled 
on  the  lawn  before  Dunrobin  Castle.  The  martial  appearance  of 
those  men  whei^  they  marched  into  Perth  with  the  Earl  of  Suther- 
land  at  their  head,  was  never  forgotten  by  those  who  saw  them, 
and  who  never  failed  to  express  admiration  of  their  fine  military 
Ijiir.  In  this  corps  there  was  no  light  infantry  company;  upwards 
of  260  men  being  above  5  feefr  1  J.  inches  high :  they  were  formed 
into  two  grenadier  companies,  one  on  each  flank  of  the  battalion. 
On  the  peace  of  1763,  the  regiment  was  marched  back  to  Suther- 
land, and  there  reduced,  with  the  honourable  distinction  in  the 
course  of  their  short  service,  that  in  a  regiment  of  1050  strong,  np 
restrictions  had  been  required,  and  no  man  had  been  punished. 


-♦r^^wt^^^v»«.r- 


(John  0*Brien,  Private  in  the  Madras  Horse  Artillery.) 

Previous  to  the  capture  of  Djoejocarta,  in  the  Island  of  Javn, 
.Colonel  M*Leod  offered  a  reward  to  any  man  who  would  carry  an 
order  to  Captain  Byers,  commanding  ;a  detachment  of  Royal  Artil- 
lery, and  who  was  then  a  day's  march  behind.  This  desperate 
service  was  undertaken  by  John  O'Brien,  a  private'  in  the  Madras 
Horse  Artillery,  who  galloped  through  the  midst  of  the  enemies 
parties,  delivered  his  message,  and  returned  without  injury;  for 
which  he  was  deservingly  rewarded  by  the  comn^ander  in  chief,  with 
public  thanks  and  a  gold  medal. 
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^nes  occasioned  by  the  death  of  a  Private  of  the  lOth  Htissarif 
who  was  drow7%ed  on  the  evening  of  the  21  st  of  J^ovember,  1810, 
whUe  on  his  patrole  from  Bexhill  to  Hastings ;  his  untimely  end 
was  much  lamented  by  all  who  knew  him, 

THE  waters  were  deep,  and  the  heav'ns  were  dark, 
'   '        "Not  e'en  the  pale  light  of  a  star  could  yoti  mark ; 
The  wind  it  blew  bleak,  and  the  journey  was  far. 
Yet  still  on  his  road  went  the  luckless  Hussar. 

His  heart  'gan  to  fail,  which  ne'er  fail'd  him  before, 
As  he  heard  the  waves  dash  on  the  weed-tangl'd  shore; 
And  scarce  could  he  guide  on  the  steps  of  his  horse, 
For  the  tempest  was  strong,  and  resistless  its  force. 

He  hastened  his  steed,  but  the  waters  rose  high, 

And  the  storm  louder  burst  thro'  the  black  mantled  sky ; 

He  sunk  overwhelm'd  in  the  deep  wat'ry  grave, 

For  no  one  was  present  to  help  or  to  save. 

Now  see  the  procession  that  slowly  doth  come, 
And  hark  the  low  roll  of  the  dark  muffl'd  drum; 
I  hear  the  sad  notes  as  they  echo  from  far— 
/Tis  the  funeral  march  of  the  hapless  Hussar. 

# 

Behold  on  the  bier  his  proud  helmet  and  plume. 

And  the  sabre  and"  pistol  he'll  never  resume, 

And  his  steed  slowly  follows  with  black  cover'd  o'er, 

Nor  knows  that  his  master  will  guide  him  no  more. 

t  .... 

Faithful  steed,  thy  fond  master  will  never  return, 
'Tis  in  vain  that  your  eyes  you  so  wistfully  tu-rn ; 
No  more  shall  he  wield  the  keen  weapons  of  war, 
Oh  for  ever  farewell  to  the  luckless  Hussar. 


■^«  1^  I  ■  ■  *■ 
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BONORAR'V   BISTINCTXOVS, 

Permitted  to  be  borne  on  the  Colours  and  Appointments  of  Regiments, 

in  commemorationoftkeir  services. 


4th  Dragoons. 
3rd,    7th,    23rd,    28th,    29th,    31st,    34th,    39th,    48th,    57th, 

and  66th  Regiments  of  FooU 

AXiMARAZ. 

50th  and  71st  Regiments  of  Foot. 


With  the  Badge  of  the  Royal  Tiger. 
65th  Regiment  of  Foot. 


With  the  Badge  of  the  Elephant, 
74th  and  78^  Regiments  of  Foot. 


4th,  5th,  7th,  23rd,  27th,  43rd,  44th,  45th,  48th,  52nd,  60th, 
74th,  77th,  83rd,  and  88th  Regiments  of  Foot, 

Rifle  brigade. 


1st,  2nd,  and  3rd  Regiments  of  Foot  Guards. 
.   ?8th,  67th,  and  87th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

RiAe  Brigade. 

(To  be.  continued.) 
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OBEDZEirCS.  . 

A  Soldier  must  learn  to  obey,  before  he  can  command ;  it  is  a 
mistaken  notion  that  subordination  and  passive  obedience  to  supe- 
riors are  debasing  to  a  man  of  courage.  Obedience  is  the  foundation 
for  regularity  and  order,  and  maintains  discipline;  it  is  tlirougb 
prompt  obedience  that  great  things  are  executed;  to  obey  with 
punctuality  is  a  sure  method  to  obtain  honour  and  reputation. 


(sERJEAirr  NEWMAN,   FORTY-THIRD  REGIMENT  OF  FOOT.) 

Copy  of  a  Letter  from  Lietitenant  Colonel  Hully  of  the  43d  Regiment 
of  Foot,  to  the  Committee  fot  mcmaging  the  Patriotic  Fund. 

Colchester,  June  1st,  1809, 
"  Gentlemen, 

^*  I  beg  to  state  for  your' information  an  instance 
of  gallantry  and  conduct  in  a  Serjeant  of  the  2d  Battalion  of  the 
43d  Regiment  of  Foot,  which  I  believe  has  seldom  been  exceeded 
by  one  in  that  rank.  On  the  retreat  of  the  british  army  through 
Spain,  Serjeant  WilHam  Newmam  was  left  at  a  village  about  four 
miles  from  Betanzos,  to  collect  and  bring  in  some  stragglers  and 
sick  of  the,  regiment,  at  which  time  there  were  about  four  or  five 
hundred  of  that  description  belonging  to  the  different  oecps  of  the 
army  in  the  place.  Sometime  after  the  troops  had  marched,  an 
alarm  was  given  that  a  party  of  french  cavalry  was  approaching,  and 
the  men  were  all  endeavouring,  in  the  greatest  confusion,  to  make 
off  as  fast  as  their  weak  state  would  permit,  when  Serjeant  Newman 
pushed  on  a  little  way  to  a  narrow  part  of  the  road,  where  he  con- 
trived to  stop  nearly  one  hundred  of  those  best  able  to  march,  and 
sent  on  the  rest  before  to  join  the  main  army.  These  men  so  col- 
lected he  formed  into  one  corps  (there  being  no  officer  present)  and 
withstood  and  repulsed  repealed  attacks  of  the  french  cavalry,  regu-^ 


sc=; 
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larly  retiring  and  facing  about  for  four  miles,  when  they  were  relieved 
from  their  perilous  situation  by  the  rear  guard  of  our  cavalry.  The 
officer  commanding  the  cavalry  reported  the  behaviour  of  the  Ser- 
jeant to  General  Eraser,  who  commanded  the  division,  and  who, 
having  ordered  an  enquiry  to  be  made,  and  finding  the  circumstances 
proved  as  before  stated,  recommended  him  for  promotion ;  and  the 
Commander  in*  Chief  has  been  pleased  to  appoint  him  to  an  Ensigncy 
in  the  1st  West  India  Regiment.  As  however  there  must  necessa- 
rily be  a  great  expence  in  fitting  himself  out  and  preparing  for  his 
voyage,  I  beg  to  recommend  him  in  the  strongest  manner  to  your 
fs^vourable  notice. 

I  am,  Gentlemen, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  Servant, 

(Signed)  E.  HULL, 

Lieutenant  Colonel  43d  Regiment, 

Commanding  the  2d  Battalion." 

Extract  from  the  Proceedings  of  the  Committee. 

RESOLVED, 

That  the  sum  of  Fifty  Pounds  be  presented  to 
Ensign  William  Newman,  in  testimony  of  the  high  sense  which  the 
Committee  entertain  of  his  gallant  and  meritorious  conduct.^ 


BozrouR. 

To  such  an  extravagant  height  did  the  ancient  Caledonians  and 
other  Britons  carry  their  absurd  and  pernicious  notions  of  honour; 
that  they  imagined,  that  those  who  followed  any  other- employment 
but  that  of  arms,  not  only  lived  despised  and  died  unlamented,  but 
that  their  souls  after  death  hovered  in  the  lower  regions  among  fens 
and  marshes,  and  never  mounted  the  winds  nor  mingled  with  the 
souls  of  warriors  in  their  airy  halls.  Accordingly  the  British  Chief- 
tains and  their  marshal  followers,  thought  it  far  below  them,  to  put 
their  hands  to  any  useful  labour. 
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CAPTAXir   GZX.Z.ESFZE, 

(afterwards    major    general    GILLESPIE.) 

Whilst  at  Cape  St.  Nicholas,  had  a  narrow  escape  for  his  life 
from  assassination.  He  was  aroused  one  night  from  a  profound 
sleep  by  the  cries  of  murder,  on  hearing  which,  he  ran  down  stairs 
with  his  sword,  and  found  his  servant  boy  dreadfully  mangled,  his 
arm  being  nearly  severed  at  the  shoulder.  The  villains,  who  were 
no  less  than  eight  men,  of  different  nations,  immediately  on  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  major  made  a  desperate  attack  upon  him,  which  he 
repelled  with  such  effect  Its  to  lay  six  of  the  assailants  dead  at  his  feet, 
whose  fate  so  appalled  the  other  two,  that  they  cried  for  quairter,  and 
retreated ;  but  in  going  off,  one  of  the  wretches  turned  suddenly 
round,  ind  fired,  with  an  aim  that  had  nearly  proved  fatal,  as  the 
shot  grazed  the  temple,  and  carried  away  part  of  the  hair.  The 
report  quickly  brought  up  the  patrole,  who  were  astonished  at  the 
horrible  scene  of  carnage  below  stairs,  and  naturally  expected  to 
find  a  more  dreadful  one  in  the  bed-room  of  the  major,  whom  they 
found  lying  in  a  fainting  state,  and  bleeding  to  death.  Medical  aid 
being  speedily  procured,  this  brilliant  ornament  of  his  profession  was 
snatched  from  the  jaws  of  the.grave,  though  his  recovery  was  slow; 
and  the  effects  of  the  wounds  which  he  received  in  this  unequal  con- 
flict, added  to  the  fatigue  and  anxiety  endured  by  him  in  that 
arduous  service,  were  felt  during  the  remainder  of  his  life.  That 
life,  however,  was  providentially  preserved  for  the  public  good,  and 
to  acquire  immortal  fame  on  a  wider  scale,  in  other  regions.  The 
relation  of  this  romantic  instance  of  personal  valour  spread  rapidly 
throughout  the  neighbouring  islands,  and  was  conveyed  to  Europe, 
having,  according  to  custom,  some  additions,  one  of  which  was, 
that  the  major  died  of  his  wounds.  This  embellishment  had  the 
unhappy  effect  of  shocking  the  enfeebled  frame  and  agitated  nerves 
of  his  affectionate  mother  to  such  a  degree,  that  before  the  contra- 
diction of  the  report  could  minister  the  balm  of  consolation  to  her 
spirit,  it  had  sought  relief  from  sorrow  in  another  and  a  better 
world. 
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Our  late  venerable  sovereign  was  very  sensibly  affected  by  the  nar- 
ratire  of  this  extraordinary  circumstance ;  and  so  strong  was  the  im- 
pression of  it  upon  his  memory,  that  when  our  hero  was  afterwards 
presented  at  the  levee,  as  Lieutenant  Colonel  Gillespie,  the  king 
instantly  surveyed  his  comparatively  diminutive  stature  with  an  ex- 
pression of  benignant  surprise,  and  said,  '^  What,  can  it  be  possible 
that  this  little  man  is  the  person  who  performed  so  great  an  exploit 
in  St.  Domingo?*' 


.#^^^i#^^>##^. 


(By  J.  King^  Private  in  the  Renfrewshire  Militia,) 

BRITAINS,  another  laurel  leaf 
Plays  on  the  wreath  o*  yonder  chief; 
While  Victor,  dark'ning  in  his  grief, 
Looks  back  on  Talavera.  ^ 

He  saw  his  eagles,  hapless  things, 
Wi'  bluidy  heads  and  clippet  wings, 
He  saw  the  british  lion's  springs. 
And  fled  frae  Talavera. 

Tho'  wisdom  form'd  his  battle  line, 
And  gar'd  his  thick'ning  columns  shine ; 
But  Wellesley — nobler  skill  was  thine. 
It  shone  on  Talavera. 

The  hill  laughs  at  the  lashing  rain  j 
The  rock  defies  the  roaring  main ; 
So  Victor's  hosts  advanc'd  in  vain ; 
They  fell  on  Talavera. 

"  Invincible  is  Gallia's  host!" 
Was  ance  Napoleon's  thoughtless  boast ; 
But  ha!  the  magic  spell  is  lost, 
Dissolv'd  on  Talavera. 
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Egypt  still  thunders  in  his  ears; 
The  roar  of  Maida's  field  he  hears : 
Now  fame  to  british  valour  rears 
A  stone  on  Talavera« 

O  ye,  whd  fell  in  days  o'  yore, 
Look  up  frae  'mong  your  honoured  gore ; 
See — ^Victor  two  to  one  and  more, 
Retreats  frae  Talavera. 

Joseph  beheld  the  spreading  woe ; 
Saw  the  red  streams  o'  battle  flow ; 
His  trembling  heart  wi'  mohy  a  throe 
Was  rent  on  Talavera. 

But  Anglia  sings  her  hero's  praise ; 
The  pipe  notes  swell  on  Scotia's  braes ; 
Frae  Erin's  harp  heroic  lays 
Are  heard  o'  Talavera. 


OAZ-XiANTltir. 

(corporal  EB^WARDS,    WEXFORD  MILITIA.) 

The  gallant  and  truly  soldier-like  conduct  of  Corporal  Edtrards, 
and  four  privates  of  the  Wexford  regiment  of  militia,  who  were  wan- 
tonly and  furiously  attacked  at  Ballyporeen,  in  Ireland,  by  a  multi- 
tude of  those  misguided  wretches  who  have  so  long  agitated  and 
dbturbed  that  country,  cannot  be  too  often  or  too  highly  extolled. 
The  cool  determined  courage  and  abilities  displayed  by  the  corporal, 
and  the  bravery  and  strong  sense  of  discipline  evinced  by  the  privates, 
have  scarcely  ever  been  exceeded ;  for  although  upwards  of  an  hun- 
dred of  those  desperadoes,  armed  with  cudgels  and  stones,  demanded 
their  firelocks,  they;  with  one  voice,  refused  to  yield  them.  The 
corporal  then  drew  a  line  across  the  road,  and  directed  his  men  upoii 
no  account  to  pass  it,  or  separate  from  each  other,  an  order  which 
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they  most  rigidly  adhered  to ;  and  detaching  one  of  his  party  to 
keep  those  who  were  coming  on  his  rear  in  check,  he  went  forward 
himself  to  remonstrate  with  the  ruffians,  who  immediately  assailed 
him  with  a  shower  of  stones^  upon  which  the  three  men  whom  he 
had  posted  on  the  road,  fired  a  voljey,.  and  levelled  ,two  or  three  of 
their  opponents,  which  so  terrified  the  .rest,  that  they  instantly  re- 
tired. The  men  were  anxious  to  pursue  them,  but  the  corporal 
checked  their  ardour;  and  pointing  out  to  them  the  probability  of 
their  being  surrounded  and  disarmed,  recalled  the  man  he  had  de- 
tached, and  marched  them  regularly,  without  further  molestation, 
to  ClonmeL 

The  whole  af&ir  was  immediately  reported  by  th6  commanding 
officer  to  Lieutenant  General  Wynyard,  who  was  pleased  to  issue 
the  following  order  respectipg  it. : — .  ,^ 

Assistant  AdjutantrGeneral's  Office,  Kilkenny, 

January  15,  1811. 

SOUTH-EAST  DISTRICT  ORDERS. 

Lieutenant  General  Wynyard  has  received,  with  much  satisfaction^ 
the  report  of  the  result  of  an  outrageous  attack  made  on  a  party  of 
the  Wexford  Militia,  consisting  of  one  corporal  and  four  men,  by  a 
bandofruf^)8tns,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Ballyporeen,  on  Sunday 
last.  The  coolness  and  steadiness  of  the  corporal,  and  the  good 
C0ndu<:;t  of  the  whole  party,  is  highly  creditable,  'not  only  to  all  the 
individuals  concerned,  but  also  to  the  discipUrie' of  the, regiment  to 
M'hich  they  belong*  •..,,.  ^ 

By  order  of  Lieut.  General  Wynyard, 

(^gned)    J.  HARVEY,  Major,  Dep.  Adj.  Gen; 

cozzrczDEircE. 

Blenheim  and    Waterloo,  j 

-  Til  E  despatches  aniiouncing^the  glorious  battle  of  Blenheim,  were 
brought  to  England  by* the  great  grandfather,  of  the  Honourable 
Lieutenant  Colonel  Percy,  who  bore  the  tidings  of  the  still  more 
decisive  victory  of  Waterioo.  , 
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aAZ-Z-AITT  EXPX.OZT. 

The  subjoined  letter  from  a  British  Officer  serving  in  the  expedition 
cigainst  Djocjocarta,  dated  36th  July,  1812,  is  extracted  from 
ike  Java  Gazette  :^ 

"  The  personial  bravery  of  a  Bengal  Sepoy,  was  never  more 
manifest  than  in  the  late  assault  upon  the  Sultan's  Krattau,  at 
Djocjocarta.  The  intrepidity  with  which  Meerwan  Sing,  of  the 
light  infantry  battalion,  exposed  himself  to  the  fire  of  some  hun- 
dred musketoons,  has  already  been  rewarded  by  the  distinguished 
ap|>robaition,  of  our  gallant  commander.  A  relation,  however, 
of  the  circumstances  attending  his  exposure,  may  not  be  unaccept- 
able to  your  readers  in  general;  and,  therefore,  through  the 
channel  of  your  interesting  paper,  I  communicate  the  particulars 
to  the  public." 

"  Towards  the  close  of  the  action,  a  horse  artillery  gun,  with  a 
small  pkrty  of  dragoons,  were  most  fiercely  attacked  by  a  consi- 
derable body  of  the  sultan's  troops,-  who  had  posted  themselves 
behind  the  walls  of  the  mosque,  and  there  fought  with  the  des- 
peration of  madmen,  who  expected  no  quarter.  The  wall  that 
protected  them  from  our  cavalry,  was  found  to  be  so  strongly 
biTilt,  that  the  fire  from  Captain  Rudyerd's  gun,  could  make  little 
or  no  impl^ession.  Their  confidence  and  audacity  was  every 
moment  increasing,  and  it  became  necessary  to  silence  a  fire, 
which  had  already  done  some  execution.  There  was  a  party  of 
seven  sepoys  along  with  this  gun,  and  the  commander  of  the  forces, 
was  himself  present,  to  add  confidence  and  resolution  to  the  party, 
by  his  personal  coolness  and  intrepidity.  It  became  therefore,  the 
fortunate  lot  of  Meerwan  Sing,  to  take  post  "  bolt  upright*'  upon 
the  corner  of  the  wall,  which  was  the  only  situation  his  fire  could 
bear  upon  tlie  enemy.  In  this  spot  he  was  instantly  saluted  with 
showers  of  balls,^  and  his  comrades  handed  him  up  loaded  muskets 
from  below.  The  post  was  found  to  be  so  exceedingly  warm,  that 
a  smart  and  honourable  contest  ensued  between  himself  and  his 
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comrades,  as  to  the  honour  of  being  conspicuously  knocked  on 
the  head;  but  the  commander  of  the  forces  decided  the  right  pf 
pos^ssion,  by  five  emphatic  words  to  his  secretary— "  Hauson^ 
mark  that  brave  fellow."  This  public  expression  of  honourable 
applause,  nailed  Meerwan  Sing  to  the  wall.  He  seemed  absolutely 
beside  himself  with'  gallantry  and  pride,  and  he  dealt  his  bullets 
with  such  considerable  effect,  that  the  greatest  number  of  the 
sultan's  troops  thought,  it  adviseable  to  retire.  At  about  this  junc- 
ture, the  commander  of  the  forces  was  severely  wounded  by  one 
of  the  enemy,  who  had  appeared  through  a  small  opening  in  the 
t^all,  and,  after  giving  his  fire  had  instantly  retired.  This  was 
fmmediately  observed  by  a  Sepoy  named  Bhoop  Narain  Sing,  who 
fearlessly  proceeded  to  occupy  this  opening,  and  when  my  gentleman 
exhibited  his  pate  the  second  time,  he  put  his  musket  to  his  head 
and  bl^w  his  brains  to  the  devil.  This  action  was^  performed  with 
the  sanie  remarkable  indifference  to  personal  danger.  The  aper- 
ture in  the  wall  was  crowded  with  spears,  and  every  one  who 
beheld  the  boldness  of  the  action,  was  satisfied  his  life  would  have 
been  forfeited  for  his  temerity.  I  have  the  honour  of  being 
personally  acquainted  in  a  slight  degree  with  the  commander 
of  the  forces ;  and  I  have  heard  him  since  declare,,  that  he  never 
saw  any  thing  surpass  the  coolness  and  intrepidity  of  these  sepoys : 
I  have  even  heard  him  attribute  the  safety  of  the  whole  party  to 
their  wonderful  good  conduct;  and  I  hnagine,,Mr.  Editor,  that  the 
approbation  of  a  soldier,  is  the  highest  reward  that  a  soldier  caB 


receive." 


-^^^^^^»*4 


The  Roman  Soldiers  abstained  on  many  occasions  with  the 
utmost  strictness  from  rapine  and  plundering.  Of  this  Frontinus 
gives  a  very  striking  example; — for  we  are  told,  that  Scaurus 
having  inclosed  an  apple  tree  within  the  boundary  marked  out  for 
his  encampment,  when  he  moved  next  day  the  fruit  was  left  on  the 
tree  Untouched. 
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TBB    BATTX.B    OF   VXTTORXA. 

(From  the  journal  of  a  Soldier  of  the  list  or  Glasgow  Regiment) 

Next  morning  we  got  up  as  Usual.  The  first  pipes  played  for 
parade;  the  second  did  not  play  at  the  usual  time.  We  began  to 
suspect  all  was  not  right.  We  remained  thus  until  eleven  o'clock ; 
.then  received  orders  to  fall  in,  and  follow  the  line  of  march.  During 
our  march  we  fell  to  one  side,  to  allow  a  brigade  of  guns  to  pass  us 
at  full  speedy  "  Now/'  said  my  comrades,  "we  will  have  work  to 
do  before  night."  We  crossed  a  river;  and,  as  we  passed  through 
a  village,  we  saw,  on  the  other  side  of  the  road,  the  French  camp, 
and  the  fires  still  burning  just  as  they  had  left  them.  Not  a  shot 
had  been  fired  at  this  time.  We  observed  a  large  Spanish  column 
moving  along  the  heights,  on  our  right.  We  halted,  and  drew  up 
in  column.  Orders  were  given  to  brush  out  our  locks,  oil  them, 
and  examine  our  flints.  We  being  in  the  rear,  these  were  soon  fol- 
lowed by  orders  to  open  out  from  the  centre,  to  allow  the  71st  to 
advance.  Forward  we  moved  up  the  hill.  The  firing  was  now  very 
heavy.  Our  rear  had  not  engaged,  before  word  came  for  the  doctor 
to  assist  Colonel  Cadogan,  who  was  wounded.  Immediately  we 
charged  up  the  hill,  the  piper  playing  "  Hey  Johnny  Cope."  The 
French  had  possession  of  the  top,  but  we  soon  forced  them  back^ 
a[nd  drew  up  in  column  on  the  height;  sending  out  four  companies 
to  our  left  to  skirmish.  The  remainder  moved  on  to  the  opposite 
height.  As  we  advanced,  driving  them  before  us,  a  french  officer,  a 
pretty  fellow,  was  pricking  and  forcing  his  men  to  stand.  They 
heeded  him  not — ^he  was  very  harsh: — "Down  with  him!"  cried 
one  near  me;  and  down  he  fell,  pierced  by  more  than  one  ball. 

Scarce  were  we  upon  the  height,  when  a  heavy  column,  dressed 
in  great-coats,  with  white  covers  on  their  hats,  exactly  resembling 
the  Spanish,  gave  us  a  Volley,  which  put  us  to  the  right-about  at 
double  quick  time  down  the  hill,  the  French  close  behind,  through 
the  whins.  The  four  companies  got  the  word,  the  French  were  on 
them.    They  likewise  thought  them  Spaniards,  until  they  got  a  vol- 
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ley  that  killed  or  wounded  almost  every  one  of  theiii.  We  retired 
to  the  height,  covered  by  the  50th,  who  gave  the  pursuing  column  a^ 
volley,  which  checked  their  speed.  We  moved  up  the  remains  of 
our  shattered  regiment  to  the  height.  Being  in  great  want  of  amu- 
nitipn,  we  were  again  served  with  sixty  rounds  a  man,  and  kept  up 
our  fire  for  some  time,  until  the  bugle  sounded  to  cease  firing. 

We  lay  on  the  height  for  some  time.  Our  drought  was  excessive ; 
there  was  no  water  upon  the  height,  save  one  small  spring,  which 
was  rendered  useless.  One  of  our  men,  in  the  heat  of  the  action,, 
called  out  he  would  have  a  drink,  let  the  world  go  as  it  would.  He 
$tooped  to  drink;  a  ball  pierced  his  head ;  he  fell  with  it  in  the  well, 
which  was  discoloured  by  brains  and  blood.  Thirsty  as  we  were, 
we  could  not  taste  it. 

At  this  time  the  Major  had  the  command,  our  second  Colonel 
being  wounded^  There  was  not  300  of  us  oh  the  height  able  to  do 
duty,  out  of  above  1000 'who  drew  rations  in  the  morning.  The 
cries  of  the  wounded  were  most  heart-rending. 


During  the  skirmishing  warfare  in  the  Jerseys  and  Pensil-^ 
vania,  in  1776  and  1777,  Colonel  Maitland  (of  the  old  71st,  or 
t'razer*s  Highlanders)  was  particularly  active — ever  on  the  alert — 
and  having  his  highlanders  always  ready,  he  attracted  the  parti- 
cular notice  of  General  Washington'.  Some  communications  having 
passed  between  them  as  old  acquaintances,  although  tlien  opposed 
as  enemies.  Colonel  Maitland  sent  intimation  to  the  American 
Commander,  that  in  future  his  men  would  be  distinguished  by  a 
red  feather  in  their  bonnets,  so  that  he  could  not  mistake  them  nor 
avoid  doing  justice  to  their  exploits,  in  annoying  his  posts  and  ob- 
structing his  convoys  and  detachments ;  adding,  that  General 
Washington  was  too  liberal  not  to  acknowledge  merit  even  in  an 
enemy.  Frazer's  Highlanders  wore  the  red  feather  after  Colonel 
Maitland*s  death,  and  continued  to  do  so  till  the  conclusion  of  the 
w^r.     In  1795,  the  red  feather  was  assumed  by  the  42nd  regiment. 


I»   «         *" 
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BBXIOXSM    AND    SEX.r-]>BVOTXOZr. 

(two  privates  of  the  forty-first  regiment.) 

"GENERAL  ORDERS, 

Quebec,  August  6th,  1812. 

The  Commatider  of  the  forces  takes  great  pleasure  in  announcing 
to  the  troops,  that  the  enemy  under  Brigadier-General  Hull  have 
been  repulsed  in  three  attacks  made  on  the  18th,  19th,  and  20th  of 
last  month,  upon  part  of  the  garrison  at  Amberstburgh,  on  the 
river  Canard,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  that  place ;  in  which  His 
Majesty's  41st  regiment  have  particularly  distinguished  themselves. 
Iti  justice  to  that  corps,  his  Excellency  wishes  particularly  to  call 
the  attention  of  the  troops  to  the  heroism  and  self-devotion  dis- 
played by  two  privates,  who  being  left  as  centinels  when  the  party 
to  which  they  belonged  had  retired,  contrived  to  maintain  their 
station  against  the  whole  of  the  enemy's  force,  until  they  both  fell, 
when  one  of  them,  whose  arm  had  been*broken,  again  raising  him- 
selfy  opposed  with  his  bayonet  those  advancing  against  him,  until 
he  was  overwhelmed  by  numbers.  An  instance  of  such  firmness 
and  intrepidity  deserves  to  be  thus  publicly  recorded,  and  his  Ex- 
cellency thinks  that  it  will  not  fail  to  animate  the  troops  under  his 
command  with  an  ardent  desire  to  follow  so  noble  an  example, 
wji^never  an  opportunity  shall  hereafter  be  offered  to  them/' 


-♦**sr^^*^\#sr- 


GAZ-XiANTRir. 

Eighteenth  Light  Dragoons, 

Thirty-Eight  men  of  this  regiment  in  Spain,  in  1808,  fell  in 
with  105  French  Dragoons,  near  Valencia.  Our  brave  fellows  re- 
gardless of  this  desparity,  attacked  and  broke  them,  they  rallied 
and  charged  three  times  successively,  and  were  as  often  repulsed ; 
fiivoured  by  'the  darkness  of  the  night,  the  majority  of  them  effected 
their  escape,  leaving  behind  twelve  killed  and  twenty  desperately 

» 

wounded  and  made  prisoners. 


-tt: 
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REMARKABX.B   CANNOZr. 

At  Hubberpore  na  Jheel,  in  India,  there  is  a  cannon  213  inches 
long,  66  inches  round  the  muzzle,  and  18  inches  round  the  calibre; 
it  has  five,  and  had  six  equidistant  rings  by  which  it  was  lifted  up. 
This  gun  is  called.by  the  natives,  Jaun  Keeshall,  or  the  destroyer 
of  life;  and  its  casting* and  position  are  attributed  to  the  deotas, 
or  divinities,  though  its  almost  obliterated  Persian  inscriptions  de-r 
clare  its  formation  by  human  means.  But  what  is  most  extraordi- 
nary about  it,  is,  that  two  peepul  trees  have  grown  both  cannon 
and  carriage  into  themselves.  Fragments  of  the  iron,  a  spring, 
one  of  the  linches,  and  part  of  the  wood-work,  protrude  from 
between  the  roots  and  bodies  of  the  trees,  but  the  trees  alone 
entirely  support  the  gun;  one  of  the  rings  of  which,  and  half  its 
whole  length  are  completely  hid  between  and  inside  their  bark  and 
trunks.  A  more  curious  sight,  or  a  cannon  more  firmly  fixed^^ 
though  by  the  mere  gradual  growth  of  two  trees,  cannot  well  be 
imagined.  The  Indians  assert,,  that  it  was  only  once  fired  and 
sent  the  ball  24  miles.  Asiatic  Journal^ 


rXGBTXSTG    PRBX.ATE. 

Peter  de  Dreux,  cousin  german  to  the  King  of  France,  and 
Bishop  of  Beauvais,  being  taken  in  arms  by  Richard  I.  of  England, 
was  imprisoned  and  fettered  by  him  for  personal  injuries  during 
his  own  captivity.  Pope  Celestine  III.  wrote  to  the  King  a  gentle 
remonstrating  letter  in  favour  of  the  prelate,  which  the  King 
answered  by  sending  the  Bishop's  helmet  and  armour  to  Rome, 
with  these  words  from  the  Holy  Bible : — "  Know  now  whether  it 
be  thy  son's  coat  or  no."  Genesis  37.  ver.  32.  This  answer,  so 
just  and  so  appropriate,  put  a  stop  to  the  Pope's  intercession;  and 
he  replied,  "  That  the  coat  the  King  had  sent  did  not  belong  to  a 
son  of  the  church,  but  of  the  camp;"  and  the  prisoner  therefore 
was  at  Richard's  mercy. 
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OXmD   MAITB   COMPAXnr> 

At  the  commencement,  of  the  American  War,-  in  1775,  a  com- 
pany of  volunteers  was  fonned  at  Reading,  in  America,  called  the 
Old  Man's  Company ;  it  consisted  of  eighty  Germans  of  the  age  of 
forty  and  upwards ;  the  person  who  at  their  first  assembling  led 
them  to  the  field,  was  ninety-seven  years  Of  age,  had  been  forty 
years  in  the  regular  service,  a^d  in  seventeen  pitched  battles;  and 
the  drummer  was  eighty-four, 


(a  PRIVATE  IN  THE  FIFTH  REGIMENT  OF.  FOOT.) 

The  following  Inscription  is  placed  on  the  Tomb  of  Phcebe  Hessel, 

at  Brighton, 

In  Memory  of 

PHCEBE   HESSEL, 

IVho  was  born  at  Stepney,  in  the  year  1713. 

She  served,  for  many  years, 

As  a  Private  Soldier  in  the  5th  Regiment  of  Foot, 

In  different  parts  of  Europe, 

And  in  the  year  1745,  fought  under  the  command 

Of  the  Duke  of  Cumberland, 

At  the  Battle  of  Fontenoy, 

Where  she  received  a  Bayonet  Wound  in  her  arm. 

Her  long  life,  which  commenced  in  the 

Reign  ot  Queen  Anne,  extended  to  George  the  Fourth, 

By  whose  munificence  she  received 

Comfort  and  support  in  her  latter  years. 

She  died  at  Brighton,  where  she  had  long  resided,. 

December  12th,  1821. 

Aged  108  years, 
And  lies  buried  hero. 
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TBB   SOJVG   or   SCOTX-AZTD, 

On  the  return  of  the  92nd  Gordon  Highlanders,  to  their  native 

country* 

Why  do  these  shouts  the  welkin  rend? 
'    ^  '  Whait  pipes  are  thbse  so  sweetly  sounding? 

•    What  soldi6r  laddies  hither  bend 

Their  footsteps,  o-er  the  dark  hieath  bounding? 

High  on  the  wind  their  green  plaids  swell, 
Their  black  plumes  in  the  breeze  are  dancing; 

Oh !  tell  me,  Donald,  prithee  tell. 
Who  these  warriors  are  advancing? 

lias,sie,  those  are  Scotland's  pride  I 

Well,  they're  fam'd  in  gallant  story ; 
From  many  a  field  with  crimson  dy'd. 

Home  they're  coming,  full  of  glory ! 

Scotland's  pride,  and  Britain's  boast, 

The  theme  of  every  poet's  sonnet; 
Once  Huntley  lov'd  these  Gordons  most, 

But  now  the  *  red  plume's  in  his  bonnet. 

Full  in  the  hottest  of  the  fight. 

Foremost  in  the  ranks  of  danger. 
The  Highland  Thistle  shines  most  bright, — 

I       

To  fear  unknown,  to  flight  a  stranger! 

In  Holland,  Egypt,  Denmark,  Spain, 

This  gallant  Ninety-second  bore  it; 
On  Zealand's  shore,  in  Gallia's  plain, 

Full  on  their  breasts,  exulting  wore  it! 

♦  The  Maiquis  of  Huntley  raised  the  92nd  chiefly  on  his  own  estates.  His 
Lordship  was  afterwards  appointed  Colonel  of  the  42nd,  whose  distinguish- 
ing badgo  is  a  srarlct  feather. 
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And  France  drew  back,  she  knew  of  yore 

Old  Caledonia's  badge  so  glorious; 
And  Belgium's  soil  grew  red  with  gore, 

The  day  brave  Cameron  fell  victorious! 

Once  more  come  hqme  &om  foreign  shores, 
Their  hearts  with  love  of  Country  burning; 

For  these  spreads  Scotia  all  her  Stores, 
Now  to  their  Highland  hills  returning! 

And  well  you  mark  in  every  face 

The  joy  that  native  home  inspires. 
When  warm,  the  kindred,  lov'd  embrace, 

With  rapture  every  bosom  fires! 

Loud  shouts  agsdn  the  welkin  ring; 

Again  the  pipes  in  gayest  measure 
Play  sweetly,  while  the  Highland  fling 

And  reel,  make  each  heart  dance  with  pleasure! 

Oh!  Caledonia  raise  thy  voice! 

Raise  high  thy  strains — no  foe  dares  meet  thee! 
Bid  all  thy  echoing  hills  rejoice — 

Thy  bravest  sons  are  come  to  greet  thee! 

From  war,  from.battIe!8  deadly  strife, 
Where  ghastly  Qaul  half  fears  to  fight  them, 

To  cheer  their  wounds  t'inspire  hew  life. 
Home  their  own  native  hills  invite  them. 

And  when  thy  fost'ring  hand  hath  heal'd 
Those  sons  who  feel  so  proud  to  own  thee: 

Again  they'll  rush  to  Honor's  field. 

And  fresh  green  laurels  earn  to  crown  thee! 


i 
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(Continued  from  Page  B.) 

BOUKBOZr. 

86th  Regiment  of  Foot 

BiniACM>. 

1st,  9th,  43rd,  45th,  52nd,  74th,  and  88th  Regiments  of  Foot, 

Rifle  Brigade. 


49th  Regiment  of  Foot^ 

Rifle  Brigade.  / 

GO&mnrA. 

1st  Regiment  of  Foot  Ouards« 
4th,  14th,,  26th  42nd,  43rd^  ^Oth,  52nd,  59th,  ^d  8l8t 

Regiments  of  Infantry, 
Rifle  Brigade. 

GXUDAB   &ODKXOO. 

Sth,  43rd,  45th,  52nd,  60th,  74th,  77th,  83rd,  and  88th 

Regiio^Qkts  of  Foot. 
iUfle  Brigade. 


41st  Regiment  of  Foot. 

Doumo. 

3rd  and  66th  Regiments  of  Foot. 
(To  be  continued,) 
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OSHTBttOVS  3>BVC»TXOV 

Of  'an,  Highlander  in  the  Old  14A  Regiment^  during  the 

American  War. 

At  a  moment  wfaea  Lord  Corawallis  was  ghring  orders  to  chai^ 
a  Higliland  soldier  rushed  forward  and  placed  himself  in  front  of  his 
Officer,  lieutenant  Shnon  McDonald,  afterwards  Major  of  the  92nd 
Regiment.  Lieutenant  McDonald  having  asked  what  brought  him 
there,  answered,  ^  You  know  Iftiat  when  T  engaged  to  be  a  soldier, 
I  promised  to  be  faithful  to  the  King  and  to  you;  the  French  are 
coming,  and  while  I  stand  here,  neither  bullet  or  bayonet  shall 
touch  you  except  through  my  body/*  Lieutenant  McDonald  had  no 
particular  claim  to  the  generous  devotion  of  this  trusty  follower, 
further  than  that  which  never  fsdled  to  be  binding  on  the  true  High- 
lander.— ^He  was  bom  on  his  Officer's  estates,  where  he  and  hb 
forefather  had  been  treated  with  kindness; — ^he  was  descended  of 
the  same  family;  and  when  he  enlisted^  he  promised  to  be  a  faith- 
ful  soldier. 


-^#»##i#»»»»- 


In  the  year  1777,  a  running  footman,  famed  for  pedestrian 
exploits,  was  kept  by  a  very  respectable  family  in  Dungannon. 
One  evening,  a  military  gentleman,  who  had  dined  with  the  man's 
master,  made  a  bet  over  his  wine,  that  he  would  find  a  soldier  in 
his  regiment,  who  would  outstrip  the  footman  in  a  race  from 
Dungannon  to  Armagh,  and  back  again.  On  the  succeeding  day, 
when  he  began  to  reflect  on  the  ws^er  which  he  had  so  rashly 
made,  he  regretted  it  much,  being  then  perfectly  aware  that  there 
was  not  a  man  in  the  regiment  to  which  he  belonged,  at  all  cele- 
brated for  pedestrian  exploits.  However,  having  consulted  with 
his  brother  officers;  the  soldiers,  part  of  whom  lay  at  Arm^h,  part 
in  Dungannon  and  in  its  neighbourhood,  were  at  different  times 
drawn  up  in  companies,  races  were  run,  and  the  victors  in  each 
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separate  comps^.  were. brought  tx)gether,  and  then  started  against 
one  another.  An  active  fellow  named  Venter,  was  found  to  out- 
strip  all  his  competitors  with  the  greatest  e^se.  This  man  during 
three  weeks,  which  preceded  the  day  on  which  the  race  was  to  be 
decided,  was  d^^ily  trained,  and  when  the  important  time  arrived, 
was  in  complete  wind  .and  strength.  The  famous  footman  :and  he 
started  togi^ther  in  Dungannon.  In  fifty-vsix  minutes  Venter  made 
his  appearance  in  the.  city  of  Armagh  dressed  in  a  white  frock, 
with  his  arms  decorated  with  ribbons,  where  he.  ascended  halfway 
up  the  market-street,  ran  round  the- cross  stone,  and ;  then  pro-* 
ceeded  down  the  biU  on  his. return  to  Dungannon.-  In  another 
hour  he  arrived  in  Dungai\non,  haying  completely  distanced  his 
competitor,  and  h9;Ving  left  even  the  horseman. behind,  who  had 
started  with  him  to  witness,  the  race.  The.distance  from  Dungan- 
non  to  Armagh,  by  Charlemont,  b  at  least  ten .  and  a  half  irish 
^niles;  so  that  the  space  run  oyer  in  s^liouraqd  fifty^six  mtnute^j, 
was  twenty-one  irish  miles. 

JTOVFT   BZIObZJ 

Of;  He  2tid  Hussars f  JCing^s  German  Legion, 

After,  the. battle  of  Albuer:a,:  when  the  2nd  Hussars  were 
cpverlng.the  retreat  of  the.  British  Army,  Jouf  Birrij  a  native  of 
Switzerland,  priyate  in  this  regiment,  was  taken  prisoner  by  a  party 
of  french  lancers  and  escorted  into  Seville,  where  he  remained  for 
i^ome  time;  and  .to  his  great  credit  and  honour,  in  a  very  short 
time  persuaded  523  Gerinans  who  were  then  serving  indifferent 
regiments  in  the  French,  service  in  Spain,  to  join  the  British  Army ; 
and  whom  he  conducted  safely  to  Gibraltar,  from  whence  he  was 
sent  with  them  to  the  recruiting  depot  in  the  Isle  of  Wight. 
Captain  Bock,  to  whom  he  delivered  these  men,  was  much  pleased 
at  his  great  enterprize,  and  promoted  him  to  the  rank  of  serjeant. 


^«v«i^M>«m 
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ZlTDXVZBVjBLZi   BBSiOISMw 

(From  Sif»pson*s  Topography  of  the  Field  ofWaierloo,)  " 

There  were  not  wanting  some  striking  instances  of  individual 
heroism  at  Waterloo. — ^General  Halket  had  a  brother  in  the  field, 
who  was  colonel  of  a  Hanoverian  corps,  or  a  regiment  of  the  German 
legion ;  a  trait  of  spirit  is  related  of  him  which  has  few  examples 
in  modem  warfare,  and  is  not  exceeded  by  the  far  famed  achieve- 
ment of  Robert  Bruce,  in  his  short  combat  with  Sir  Henry  Bohun, 
in  that  memorable  battle,  which  stood  foremost  on  history's  bright-r 
est  page,  till  Waterloo  was  fought.  A  French  general  was  giving 
his  orders  with  great  confidence  to  a  large  body  of  troops,  and  had 
come  to  their  front  unattended.  Colonel  Halket  made  a  dash  at 
him  at  full  gallop ;  and  putting  a  pistol' to  his  brieast,  seized  his 
horse*8  reins,  and  bytpught  him  off  from  the  very  beards  of  hi« 
wonder-struck  soldiers !  I  had  tlie  good  fortune  to  spend  an  evening 
at  the  H^igue  with  the  mother  and  sifter  of  these  gallant  men,  from 
whom,  it  is  needless  to  observe,  I  heard  not  one  word  of  their  deeds ; 
whic^  were  quite  new  to  me  when  I  arrived  at  Brussels. 


FATAX   SFFSCTS   OF   FBAR. 

OxE  of  the  officers  of  Haslar  Hospital  being  dangerously  ill;  a 
medical  gentleman  who  was  attending  him,  had  occasion  about 
two  o'clock  in.  the  morning  to  send  the  nurse  fvovfi  the  officer^$ 
quarters,  to  the  dispensary:,  the  weather  being  bad,  the  nurse 
wrapped  herself  round  with  a  piece  of  red  baize,  with  which  she 
covered  in  part  a  candle  and  lanthorn  to  prevent  the  light  being 
blown  out,  as  the  wind  was  very  high.  .  The  rays  of  the  light 
issuing  from  the  red  covering,  to  the  imagination  of  a  sentry,  at  a 
distance  she  appeared  a  terrific  spectre;  and  as  she  approached 
him,  his  fear  so  increased,  that  he  ran  from  his  post  with  haste  to 
the  guard  room,  where  in  about  half  an  hour,  he  expired. 


.A.  ■■  .11        ...     ...  »»g 
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In  one  of  the  battles  in  the  Peninsula,  one  of  Lord  Wellington's 
orderly  dragoons  had  his  horse  shot  under  him;  the  man  exclaimed, 
"Good  God!  what  am  I  to  do?  my  Lord  will  be  very  angry  if  he 
sees  me  without  a  horse;  upon  this,  with  the  utmost  sangfroid,  he 
rushed  into  the  midst  of  a  party  of  french  dragoons  and  knocked 
one  of  them  off  his  horse,  which  he  immediately  mounted  and 
returned  to  Lord  Wellington ;  followed  him  the  remainder  of  the 
day  on  the  french  horse,  with  the  french  accoutrements,  trap- 
pings, &c. 

CAPTAIir   aZX.UBSPZ^, 

(afterwards    major   general   GILLESPIE.) 

* 

IN  1794,  during  the  blockade  of  Port  au  Prince^  by  the 
English,  it  was  thought  proper  to  send  a  fls^.of  truce  to  the  com- 
missioner, Santhonax^  demanding  a  surrender  .of  the  {dace.  The 
mission,  from  the  character  of  the  man,  was  dangerous,  but  it  was 
readily  undertaken  by  Captain  Gillespie  and  Captain  Rowley  of 
the  navy,  both  of  whom  were  fired  at^  in  attempting  to  swim  to  the 
shore  with  their  swords  in  their  mouths.  They  however  landed 
without  being  injured,  but  were  made  prisoners  and  hurried  before 
the  governor,  who  had  so  little  respect  for  the  customary  usage  of 
eiviliz^d  warfare,  as  to  charge  these  gallant  officers  with  being 
spies,  and  threatening  in  that  spleneiic  mood  to  put  them  to  death. 
In  this  critical  moment.  Captain  Gillespie  perceiving  some  emblem 
of  Freemasonry  about  the  person  of  the  commissioner,  and  being 
himself  a  member  of  that  fraternity,  a  sudden  thought  occurred  to 
him  of  making  one  of  the  signs  peculiar  to  the  order,  and  that  in 
ft  way  which  could  not  be  overlooked  by  the  irritated  republican ; 
the  intimation  being  luckily  understood,  an  instantaneous  change 
took  place  on  the  countenance  and  deportment  of  the  governor. 
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who  behaved  with  the  greatest  respect  to  the  two  officers,  and 
though  he  gave  a  positive  refusal  to  liieir  demand,  he  ordered  a 
sumptuous  repast  to.be  prepared  for  their  refreshment.  From  his 
preceding  conduct  they  were  apprehensive  of  some  treacherous 
design,  and  declined  the  entertainment,  on  which,  Santhonax  who, 
guessed  the  motive,  immediately  began  to  eat  and  drink,,  to  con- 
vince them  their  fears  were  groundless;  being  satisfied  by  this 
action  that  no  injury  was  intended  under  this  appearance  of  cour- 
tesy and  hospitality,  both  gentlemen  gladly  accepted  the  invitation, 
after  which,  they  were  conveyed  to  the  port  and  conducted  in  a 
boat  to  the  squadron. 


At  Seringapeitah,  in* the  East  Indies^  a  place  celebrated  far  the 
dexterity  of  its  thieves;  Colonel  Blackburtie  relates  the  following 
anecdote  of  their  skilL 

Some  years  ago,  a  detachment  of  the  King's  artillery  intending 
to  halt  there  for  the  night,  was  advised  of  this  propensity  of  the 
natives  and  recommended  to  be  well  on  their  guard  against  it. 
The  two  officers  in  charge  of  the  detachment^  as  well  as  the  men^ 
ridiculed  and  scorned  the  idea  of  these  poor  wretches  (such  they 
seemed  to  be)  being  able  to  rob  the  King's  artillery;  but  took  the 
precaution  of  placing  sentries  over  all  the  tents,  and  a  double  one 
at  the  quarter  guard,  with  orders,  rendered  unnecessary  by  the 
awakened  pride  of  the  sentries  themselves,  to  be  more  than  usually 
watchful.  The  inhabitants,  through  the  means  of  the  native  ser- 
vants, heard  that  their  skill  in  thieving  was  set  at  nought;  and, 
their  vanity  was  proportionably  piqued.  Next  morning  the  officers 
rising  early,  missed  nothing,  and  began  to  exult  in  their  success ; 
when  one  of  the  Serjeants  arrived  with  shame  and  dismay  pictured 
on  his  countenance,  and  informed  them,  that  the  whole  of  the 
arms  belonging  to  the  main  guard  were  missing,  and  that  all  the 
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natives  had  abandoned  the  village.  Every  search  though  under- 
taken instantly,  was  in  vain,  and  the  detachment  was  compelled  t6 
march  away  unarmed,  and  fully  aware  of  the  reception  they  would 
be  likely  to  meet  with  from  their  corps  when  then-  disaster  became 
known.  The  manner  in  which  this  dexterous  theft  was  achieved 
long  remained  unknown;  but  many  years  afterwards,  when  the 
circumstance  was  almost  forgotten,  the  villagers  themselves^, 
voluntarily  surrendered  the  armrs  to  the  authorities  of  the  country^, 
and  declared  they  had  taken  them,  merely  because  their  skill  in 
thieving  had  been  called  in  question ;  and  observed  in  confirmation 
of  this,  that  they  had  not  taken  a  single  article  with  the  exception 
of  the  arms  which  they  now  restored.  Being  asked  how  they  had 
contrived  to  steal  them  from  the  centre  of  the  tent,  the  guard 
sleeping  around  them,  and  two  sentries  outside;  they  gave  the 
following  account.  Several  of  them  stripped  themselves  naked, 
and  oiled  their  bodies  over,  that  if  caught,  they  might  hot  bte  easily 
held :  they  then  approached  that  part  of  the  tent  where  the  sentry 
was  posted ;  who  as  usual  was  walking  about  twenty  paces  back- 
wards and  forwards.  The  night  was  dark,  and  the  most  bold  smd 
dexterous  among  them  advanced  obliquely  towards  the  tent,  creep- 
ing on  his  belly,  lying  still  while  the  the  sentry  was  pacing  towards 
him,  and  only  moving  on  slowly  and  cautiously  when  his  back  was 
turned.  In  this  way  he  arrived  at  the  tent,  and  his  black  body 
was  in  the  dark  invisible  to  the  sentry.  He  now  with  the  utmost 
adroitness,,  lifted  up  a  part  of  the  side  of  the  tent,  having  carefully 
removed  one  peg,  and  soon  found  that  all  the  guard  was  asleep, 
relying  on  their  double  sentries.  By  this  time,  the  other  villagers 
had  followed  their  leader  and  were  all  lying  in  the  same  posture^ 
with  the  head  of  each  touching  the  feet  of  the  one  who  had  pre- 
ceded  him.  In  this  way,  the  arms  being  slowly  removed  without 
the  slightest  noise  by  the  most  advanced  thief,  were  with  equal 
caution  passed  along  from  one  to  another,  until  the  whole  were 
secured;  and  the  thieves  retired  as  they  came,  unseen  and  un- 
^spected. 
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(lieutenant  fitz  gibbon,  forty-ninth  regiment.) 

After  the  capture  of  Fort  George,  on  the  Niagara  frontier,  by 
the  American  army,  and  the  British  had  retired  to  a  more  tenable 
position  at  the  head  of  Lake  Ontario,  Lieutenant  Fitz  Gibbon  re- 
quested General  Vincent  to  permit  him  to  go  in  advance,  with 
50  chosen  men  of  the  49th  regiment,  and  to  range  in  front  of  the 
enemy  at  discretion ;  the  request  was  immediately  granted,  and  he 
marched  the  same  evening,  12th  of  June,  having  Lieutenant 
Winder  attached  to  his  party.  On  the  morning  of  the  24th  of 
June,  being  informed  that  a  strong  detachment  of  the  United  States 
'irmy  were  moving  towards  the  spot  he  occupied,  and  shortly 
after  hearing  the  firing  of  cannon  and  musketry,  he  supposed  that 
Major  De  Heron,  who  commanded  a  detachment  of  the  104th 
regiment,  about  five  miles  distant,  was  attacked ;  he  therefore  rode 
forward  to  reconnoitre,  and  was  much  8uq)rised  to  find  that 
the  enemy  was  moving  in  the  opposite  direction,  and  where 
Indians  only  could  be  engaged  with  him.  He  then  sent  back 
a  Comet  of  dragoons  to  order  up  his  party,  consisting  of  1  lieu- 
tenant, 3  Serjeants,  and  43  rank  and  file,  pushing  on  himself  to 
reconnoitre.  He  found  the  Indians  firing  from  the  woods  in  front  on 
the  enemy,  who  occupied  an  eminence  which  was  clear  of  timber 
on  his  flanks,  and  whose  force  was  distinctly  seen  to  consist  of 
about  600,  fifty  of  which  were  cavalry,  and  two  field  pieces,  By 
the  time  Winder  and  party  came  up,  the  Indians  were  beginning 
to  retire,  and  Lieutenant  Fitz  Gibbon  supposing  the  enemy  would 
then  be  permitted  to  move  off  unmolested,  conceived  the  idea  of 
summoning  the  American  Commandant,  Colonel  Boerstler,  to  sur- 
render; and  after  getting  his  detachment  in  the  rear  of  the  enemy, 
tied  up  his  handkerchief  and  advanced,  his  bugle  sounding  the 
**  cease  firing:"  in  a  Uttle  time,  a  white  flag  was  hoisted  over  one  of 
the  enemy's  guns,  and  a  explain  McDowell,  of  the  American  artil- 
lery, came  out  to  meet  Lieutenant  Fitz  Gibbon,  who  said,  **  I  eonae. 
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Sir,  in  the  name  of  Colonel  De  Heron,  to  demaml  the  surrender  of 
the  American  force  now  before  me,  and  to  offer  it  protection  against 
the  Indians;  a  number  joined  us  recently  from  the  North  West, 
over  whom  we  have  little  conlroul,  and  if  we  carry  your  position 
by  assault,  we  cannot  answer  for  the  consequences."  Captain 
McDowell  replied,  "  he  would  return  and  report  the  proposal,  and 
bring  an  answer  as  soon  as  possible :"  in  five  minutes  he  came  back, 
and  said  "  Lieutenant-Colonel  Boerstler  sends  for  answer,  that  he 
does  not  consider  himself  defeated,  and  cannot  surrender."  After 
a  moment's  consideration,  Lieuteuant  Fitz  Gibbon  said,  ^^  will  you 
request  Colonel  Boerstler  to  send  an  officer  to  see  Colonel  De  Heron's 
force,  when  he  may  then  find  it  prudent  to  surrender."  At  the  time 
he  had  only  1  lieutenant,  3  Serjeants,  and  43  rank  and  file  to  shew 
him.  Captain  McDowell  again  went  to  the  Commandant,  and  re- 
turned, saying,  "  Colonel  Boerstler  requests  that  he  himself  may  be 
permitted  to  see  your  force,  and  if  he  finds  it  such  as  to  justify  his 
surrender,  and  save  his  honour,  he  will  do  so."  "  I  do  not  feel  my- 
self authorised,"  said  Fitz  Gibbon,  "to  permit  Colonel  Boerstler  to 
see  our  force,  but  if  you  will  wait,  I  will  ask  my  commanding  officer 
if  he  will  permit  it."  He  went  away,  as  if  to  state  the  matter  to 
a  superior  officer;  and  while  endeavouring  to  form  in  his  mind  a 
refusal  to  what  he  had  before  offered,  (viz.  shewing  him  the  force,) 
Captain  Hall  joined  him  with  14  provincial  dragoons,  and  to  whom 
he  related  what  had  passed,  and  requested  Captain  Hall  to  receive 
the  appellation  of  Colonel,   and  he  would  represent  him  as  the 

0 

senior  officer  on  the  spot — that  he  could  not  allow  Colonel  Boerstler, 
or  any  of  his  officers  to  see  his  force ;  that  he  would,  tn  Colonel 
Hall's  name,^  assure  him  that  he  had  ample  means  to  force  him  to 
surrender — that  humanity  alone  induced  him  to  make  the  offer  he 
did,  and  that  five  minutes  nibre  would  only  be  granted  to  consider 
what  answer  to  make,  and  hostilities  would  re-commence  at  the 
expiration  of  that  period,  if  he  did  not  surrender.  All  this  Lieu- 
ten  airt  J''itz  Gibbon  stated  to  Captain  McDowell,  and  in  five  minutes 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Boerstler  sent  to  sav,   "he  would  surrender 
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upon  conditions;  Ist.  That  the  officers  should  retain  their  armi^, 
horses,  and  baggage*  2nd.  The  men  to  lay  down  their  arms,  and 
become  prisoners  of  war;  and  3rd.  That  the  militia  and  volun- 
teers, (28  in  number)  then  with  the  American  army,  should  be 
permitted  to  return  to  the  United  States  on  parole."  After  some 
apparent  objection  on  the  part  of  Fitz  Gibbon,  the  terms  were 
granted.  Shortly  after,  Lieutenant-Colonel  De  Heron  came  up ; 
and  29  officers,  and  520  non-commissioned  officers  and  privates, 
including  about  50  cavalry  and  artillery,  were  marched  off  pri- 
soners. 

"  HEAD-QUARTERS,    KINGSTON,   CANADA, 

Adjutant-General^s  Office,  June  2dth,  1813. 

The  Commander  of  the  forces  has  great  satisfaction  in  announcing 
to  the  army,  that  a  report  has  just  been  received  from  Brigadier- 
General  Vincent,  of  a  most  judicious  and  spirited  exploit,  achieved 
on  the  24th  instant,  by  a  small  detachment  of  the  49th,  amounting 
to  46  rank  and  file,  under  Lieutenant  Fitz  Gibbon,  and  a  band  of 
Indian  warriors,  which  terminated  in  the  entire  defeat  and  capture 
of  a  considerable  detachment  of  the  American  regular  army,  under 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Boerstler,  of  the  14th  United  States  regiment. 

Lieutenant  Fitz  Gibbon,  on  reconnoitring  the  enemy*8  position, 
and  finding  him  too  numerous  to  oppose  with  his  small  force,  with 
great  presence  of  mind  kept  him  in  check,  while  he  sent  a  summons 
to  him  to  surrender,  in  the  name  of  Major  De  Heron,  and  which  he 
was  fortunately  enabled  to  enforce  by  the  prompt  and  timely  advance 
of  the  light  division  under  that  officer,  under  whose  vigorous  co* 
operation  the  capture  of  the  enemy*s  force  w/)^  effected  in  the  fields 
consisting  of  a  Lieutenant-Colonel,  a  Major,  16  inferior  officers, 
25  Serjeants,  2  drummers,  462  rank  and  file,  I  twelve-pounder,  1 
four-pounder,  field-pieces  and  a  stand  of  colours. 

Not  a  single  British  soldier  is  reported  to  have  fallen  on  thi» 
occasion.  The  Indian  warriors  behaved  with  steadiness  and  courage^ 
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and  his  Excellency  han  much  satisfaction  in  learning  that  they  con- 
ducted themselves  with  humanity  and  forbearanoe.  towards  the 
prisoners. 

By  his  Excellency's  Command, 

EDWARD  BAYNES,  Adjutant-General." 


-^♦♦#^<^*s#N#vr  - 


(lieutenant  DAVIES,  seventh  BOMBAY  NATIVE  INFANTRY.) 

A  singular  instance  of  intrepidity  took  place  at  Agoada,  near 
Goa,  the  2l8tof  March,  1809.  Early  in  the  morning  a  report 
was  received  at  the  cantonments,  that  a  large  Cheetur  (or  tiger) 
had  been  seen  on  the  rocks  near  the  sea.  About  nine  o'clock,  a 
number  of  officers  and  men  assembled  at  the  spot,  where  it  was 
s^id  to  have  been  seen,  when,  after  some  search,  the  animal  was 
discovered  to  be  in  the  recess  of  an  immense  rock :  dogs  were  sent 
in,  in  the  hopes  of  starting  him,  but  without  effect,  they  having 
returned  with  several  wounds. 

Lieutenant  Evans  Davies,  of  the  7th  regiment,  attempted  to  enter 
the  den,  but  was  obliged  to  return,  finding  the  passage  extremely 
yarrow  and  dark.  He,,  however,  attempted  it  a  second  time,  with 
a  pick-axe  in  his  hand,  with  which  he  removed  some  obstructions 
that  were  in  his  way,  and  having  proceeded  a  few  yards,  he  heard 
a  noise,  which  he  conceived  to  be  that  of  the  animal  in  question. 
He  then  returned,  and  communicated  the  same  to  Lieutenant  Thew 
of  the  artillery,  who  also  went  in  the  same  distance,  and  was  of  a 
similar  opinion.  What  course  to  pursue  was  doubtful;  some  pro- 
posed blowing  up  the, jock,  others  smoking  him  out.  At  length  a 
portfire  was  tied  to  the  end  of  a  bamboo,  and  introduced  into  a 
small  crevice,  which  led  towards  the  den.  Lieutenant  Davies  went 
on  his  hands  and  knees,  down  the  narrow  passage,  which  led  to  it, 
(which  he  accomplished  with  eminent  danger  to  himself)  and  by 
the  light  of  it  he  was  enabled  to  discover  the  animal;  having  re- 
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turned,  he  said  that  he  could  kill  him  with  a  pistol,  which  being 
procured,  he  entered  again,  and  fired,  but  without  success,  owing 
to  the  awkward  situation  he  was  then  placed  in,  with  his  left  hand 
only  at  liberty.  He  went  back  with  a  musket  and  bayonet,  and 
wounded  him  in  the  loins,  but  was  obliged  to  retreat  as  quick  as  the 
narrow  passage  would  allow,  the  tiger  having  forced  the  musket 
back  towards  the  mouth  of  the  den.  He  then  procured  a  rifle,  with 
which  he  again  forced  his  way  into  the  place,  and  taking  a  delibe- 
rate aim,  at  his  head,  fired,  and  put  an  end  to  his  existence. 

Another  difficulty  still  presented  itself:  how  to  get  him  out  re- 
quired some  consideration.  Ropes  were  procured,  but  every  attempt 
to  reach  him  proved  fruitless,  till  Lieutenant  Davies,  with  a  pick- 
axe in  his  hand,  cut  his  way  into  the  den,  and  got  sufficiently  near 
to  fasten  a  strong  rope  round  his  neck,  by  which  means  he  was 
dragged  out,  to  the  no  small  satisfaction  of  a  numerous  crowd  of 
anxious  spectators.  He  measured  7|  feet  from  the  nose  to  the 
tail. 


CdZHCZDBHCB. 

It  is  a  curious  coincidence,  that  the  battle  of  Vittoria  in  1813, 
was  fought  nearly  on  the  same  spot  with  another,  in  which  a  victory 
obtained  by  the  English  restored  a  legitimate  Sovereign  to  the 
throne  of  Spain.  Within  «ight  of  the  enemies  position  on  the  21st 
of  June,  and  only  a  few  miles  higher  up  the  same  stream,  the 
Zadora,  stands  the  village  of  Navarete,  where  on  the  3rd  of  April, 
1367,  Edward  the  Black  Prince  totally  defeated  Henry  the  Bastard, 
and  in  consequence  seated  Don  Pedro  on  the  throne  of  Castile. 
Joseph  Buonaparte's  (The  usurper)  escape  on  horseback  is  also 
strikingly  illustrated  by  a  similar  act,  related  in  Froissarts  account 
of  the  above ;  for  in  it,  ws  are  told,  that  Henry  (the  usurper)  per- 
ceiving his  army  defeated  without  hopes  of  recovery,  called  for  his 
horse,  mounted  it,  and  galloped  off  among  the  crowd  of  runaways. 
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(twenty-third  regiment  royal  welsh  fusileers.) 

Colonel  Sir  Henry  Tralton  Ellis,  K.  C.  B.  who  commanded  the 
Royal  Welch  Fusileers  at  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  was  mortally 
wounded  by  a  carbine  shot  through  the  left  breast,  about  six  o'clock 
in  the  evening  of  that  battle,  and  died  forty-three  hours  afterwards. 
The  compliment  paid  him  by  our  illustrious  Wellington,  in  his  first 
accounts  of  that  affair  to  Government,  says  much,  but  comes  far, 
very  far  short  of  his  deserts.  His  father  was  a  native  of  Worcester, 
and  a  General  in  the  army.  Colonel  Ellis  was  born  in  France 
(Cambray,)  but  had  an  English  education.  He  served  in  America, 
Holland,  Egypt,  Martinique,  and  the  Peninsula  War,  from  begin- 
ning to  end,  during  a  part  of  which  time  he  had  the  command  of  a 
brigade.  For  his  eminent  services,  the  town  and  coimty  of  Wor- 
cester, upon  his  return,  presented  him  with  a  most  splendid  gold 
vase,  and  intended  to  have  elected  him  Member  of  Parliament  for 
the  county,  though  he  had  never  been  there  from  a  boy.  Almost 
his  last  words  were,  "  I  am  happy — I  am  content — I  have  done  my 
duty."  He  was  buried,  on  the  evening  of  the  23rd  of  June,  with 
hbnours  of  war,  on  the  mound  of  the  only  windmill  at  Braine  la  Lend, 
about  a  mile  and  a  half  to  the  rear  of  the  right  of  the  position 
To  shew  how  much  he  mas  beloved  by  his  -men,  the  following  anec 
dote  is  related  of  him  by  an  officer: — Among  several  of  the  soldiers 
of  his  regiment,  who  were  at  the  same  farm*house  with  him,  mor* 
tally  wounded,  and  enquiring  anxiously  after  their  Colonel,  there 
was  one  who  supported  a  very  bad  character,  and  had  been  fVe- 
quently  punished.  To  this  man  I  said,  to  learn  his  attachment, 
**He  IS  just  dead;  but  why  should  you  care?  You  cannot  forget 
he  caused  you  to  be  punished?" — "Sir,*'  said -he,  his  eyes  as- 
suming a  momentary  flash,  and  his  cheek  a  passing  glow,  **  Sir,  I 
deserved  the  punishment,  else  he  never  would  have  punished  me." 
With  these  words  he  turned  his  head  a  little  from  me  and  burst  into 
tears. 
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In  this  assault,  as  fast  as  the  assailants  came  up,  they  were 
knocked  down  by  the  dreadful  fire  from  the  defences,  which  bore 
upon  the  breaches ;  and  when  a  few  got  into  them  they  were  not 
able  to  effect  any  thing  from  their  weakness.  In  short,  the  carnage 
was  so  great,  that  the  French  themselves  called  out  to  our  officers 
to  draw  the  men  off;  and  actually  ceased  firing  upon  them.  Never 
was  witnessed  such  a  heroism  as  on  the  part  of  our  soldiery  on  this 
trying  occasion ;  particularly  the  Royals,  who,  though  almost  cut 
to  pieces,  resolutely  refused  to  retire,  till  the  third  or  fourth  com- 
mand was  issued  for  them  to  do  so.  At  length,  after  great  loss  in 
killed  and  wounded,  and  some  prisoners  (mostly  made  in  the  body 
of  the  place)  the  party  was  withdrawn,  and  General  Graham  imme- 
diately proceeded  to  dismantle  the  batteries,  and  remove  the  guns 
to  the  water  side. 


■<S»##-^'#N»^*>»- 


irORFOX-K    MXX.ZTXA. 

The  late  Mr.  Wyndham,  when  Major  of  this  regiment,  previous 
to  their  being  reviewed  at  Kensington  by  His  Majesty,  took  consi- 
derable pains  to  teach  his  Officers  (all  of  whom  were  country  gentle- 
men) how  to  salute  in  a  graceful  manner;  he  prided  himself  on  the 
success  of  his  labours  when  they  rehearsed  their  parts  to  him  on  the 
morning  of  the  review.  At  length  His  Majesty  appeared  on  the 
ground,  preceded  by  one  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guard;  and  upon 
this  officer, of  state  an  unfortunate  Captain  of  a  company  threw 
away  the  Major's  salute,  strutting  past  the  King  without  making 
any  return  even  to  his  His  Majesty's  courteous  salutation.  On 
Major  Wyndham  remonstrating  with  the  Captain  for  the  blunder, 
the  latter  replied,  "  Fudge,  dost  think  I  doesn't  know  the  King 
why  he  had  G.  R.  in  large  gold  letters  on  his  breast." 


■      L 


38  THE  SOLDIER'S  CQMPANION, 

r  ■  '  ■  '  ■■  «     '  I       ',   ,  ==■■■ 

aisaziiiKBNTA]:..  soiron 

For  the  S7th  Regiment,  called  the  Prince  of  Wales's  Irish  Volunteers. 

(by  captain   MOJIRICE,   1803.) 

Come  on,  brother  soldiers!  the  field  is  now  ended; 

The  bowFs  merry  music  now  calls  us  along : 
True  valour's  best  pleas'd,  when  with  mirth  it  is  blended. 

And,  love's  a  gay  chorus  when  glory's  the  song. 

Then,  join  in  my  list  now.  ye  lads  of  true  mettle ! 

The  brave  Eighty-seventh,  our  voices  shall  raise; 
The  muse  lads,  wherever  her  eye  she  may  settle. 

Will  n6'er  find  a  subject  more  fit  for  her  praise. 

At  loyalty's  call,  as  a  band  of  true  brothers, 

We  sprang  into  arms,  to  give  strength  to  her  sway ; 

And  life,  that's  a  debt,  paid  to  nature,  by  others, 
We,  brought  a  free  gift,  to  the  Prince  we  obey. 

Our  love  for  our  country's  as  firm  as  old  Cato's ; 

For  our  blest  constitution  our  colours  we  rear: 
We're  the  Prince's  own  lads,  from  the  land  of  potatoes, 

And  no  sound,  but  of  glory,  has  charms  for  our  ear. 

Our  colours  his  own  royal  arms  hath  supported; 

The  charge  of  their  fame  to  our  honour  he  gave: 
And  we  trust  in  the  field  where  true  glory  is  courted. 

They'll  shine,  like  himself,  the  great  hope  of  the  brave. 

May  union  and  concord  for  ever  then  bind  us; 
*    Through  honour's  bright  field  with  one  heart  may  we  roam ! 
Abroad,  in  all  danger,  the  foe  shall  still  find  us; 
And  friendship  and  love  ever  meet  us  at  home. 
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Thus  his  brave  Royal  Line  to  the  end*  of  time's  story^ 
May  God  and  our  arms  ever  shelter  and  save! 

May  the  Shamrock  be  ever  the  crest  of  true  glory! 
And  the  Harp  of  old  Erin  the  charm  of  the  brave! 

The  following  account  is  given  of  the  origin  of  this  song: — His 
Royal  Highness  the  Prince,  patron  of  the  regiment,  on  priesenting 
its  Colours,  Intimated  to  the  celebrated  Captain  Morrice,  (that 
worthy  successor  of  Anacreon)  his  royal  wish  for  an  appropriate 
song  to  be  sung  at  all  festivities  of  the  corps.  His  Royal  Highness*s 
command  was  obeyed  by  Captain  Morrice,  with  a  fervour  which 
produced  the  happy  thoughts  contained  in  this  little  piece.  The 
song  is  preserved  in  the  regiment  as  a  treasure,  and  is  sung  on 
every  festive  occasion  with  an  exultation  which  those  who  have 
ever  witnessed  its  effect  have  forcibly  felt,  yet  can  but  faintly 
describe. 


^^»<^##^ 


MOXrUMBlTTAX.  ZlTSCItZPTZOir. 

In  St,  Mattheto's  Church  Yardy  Ipswich,  to  the  memory  of  William 
Wilkinson,  a  Private  in  the  lih  Hussars, 

"  In  memory  of  William  Wilkinson,  a  Private  in  the  7th  Light 
Dragoons,  who  died  4th  July,  1807,  aged  thirty-eight  years. 
Erected  by  the  Officers,  Non-commissioned.  Officers,  and  Privates 
of  the  Troop  to  which  he  belonged,  as  a  sincere  testimony  of  their 
esteem.  He  served  His  Majesty  nearly  seventeen  years;  during 
which  time  he  was  twice  abroad  on  actual  service,  where,  as  well  as 
at  honpie,  he  was  always  distinguished  by  an  inflexible  punctuality 
in  the  discharge  of  his  duty;  he  was  a  good  comrade,  and  a  steady 
faithful  soldier.'* 
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COURAOB  ANB  XNTEORXTV. 

Serjeant  Weir,  of  the  Second,  or  Royal  North  British  Dra- 
goons, was  pay  seijeant  of  his  troop,  and  as  such,  might  have  been 
excused  serving  in  action;  but  on  such  a  day  as  the  battle  of 
Waterloo  he  requested  to  be  allowed  to  charge  with  the  regiment; 
in  one  of  the  charges  he  fell  mortally  wounded  and  was  left  on  the 
field.  Corporal  Scott  of  the  same  regiment  asserts,  that  when  the 
field  was  searched  for  the  wounded  and  slain,  the  body  of  Serjeant 
Weir  was  found  with  his  name  written  on  his  forehead,  by  his  own 
finger  dipped  in  blood.  This  his  comrades  supposed  he  had  done^ 
that  his  body  might  be  found  and  known,  and  that  it  might 
not  be  imagined  that  he  had  disappeared  with  the  money  of  the 
troop. 

CAPTUXUB  or   TBS   RO VAX-   STAND ASkB 

or   CEVX.ON, 

By  Captain  Pollock  qf  the  51  st  Regiment y  and  the  detachment 

under  his  Command. 

Ceylon,  General  Orders  by  the  Governor, 
•  13th  Sept.  1803. 

Captain  William  Pollock,  of  his  Majesty's  51st  regiment,  in 
command  of  a  detachment  from  the  garrison  of  Columbo,  having, 
by  a  rapid  succession  of  brilliant  and  important  victories,  driven  the 
grand  army  of  the  Candians,  commanded  by  the  King  in  person, 
but  of  the  British  territories,  taken  all  their  artillery,  and  their  royal 
standard,  recovered  from  them  many  of  the  malays  and  gun-lascars 
who  were  made  prisoners,  by  treachery,  at  Candy,  and  finally  seized 
the  magazine  and  stores  prepared  by  them  at  Rooenelly  within  their 
own  limits ;  his  Excellency  the  Governor  is  unable  to  express,  in 
adequate  terms,  his  lively  sense  of  the  great  services  rendered  to 
his  government  by  that  distinguished  officer,  and  the  small,  but 
heroic  detachment  he  commands. 

He  requests  him,  however,  to  accept  his  thanks,  and  to  commu- 


OR,  MAI^TIAF.  RECORDER.  41 

nicate  them  to  Captain:' John  Bnchan,  of  his  Majesty's  Ceylon  native 
infantry.  Captain  Frederic  Hankey,  of  his  Majesty's  19th  regimeat, 
and  all  the  officers  who  have  so  nobly  seconded^  his  exertions,  as 
well  as  to  Mr.  J.  Orr,  assistant  surgeon  of  the  Bengal  artillery,  for 
the  signal  service  rendered  by  him,  in  taking  charge  of  the  lascars 
whom  we  recovered  from  the  enemy. 

His  Excellency  further  desires  Cap^  ^'i  Pollock  to  assure  the  non- 
commissioned officers  and  privates  c^  his  high  approbation  of  their 
spirited  and  exemplary  conduct* 


f**^***^*- 


X.ACONXC   ADDRESS. 

James  Graham  Marquis  of  Montrose  fin  the  Reign  of  Charles  I. 

At  the  battle  of  Perth,  it  is  related,  he  animated  his  men  to  the 
attack,  by  the  following  laconic  speech : 

"  Soldiers,  it  is  true  you  have  no  arms,  but  your  enemies  have 
plenty ;  my  advice  therefore  is,  that  every  man  take  a  stone  in  his 
hand,  run  up  to  the  next  soldier,  beat  out  his  brains,  and  then  seize 
his  arms."  The  brave  Highlanders  followed  his  advice  with  punc- 
tuality ;  2000  of  the  enemy  were  instantly  slain,  and  Montrose  with 
his  victorious  forces  marched  triumphantly  into  Perth. 

CURB   FOR   TBB   ASTBM A. 

William  Masters,  Esq.  who  died  in  March,  1799,  was  a 
Colonel  under  the  old  Duke  of  Cumberland,  and  in  one  of  the  en- 
gagements, was  shot  through  the  lungs  by  a  musqu^t  ball,  which 
entirely  cured  him  of  a  violent  asthma.  The  Duke  used  to  say, 
when  any  of  his  officers  laboured  under  that  disorder,  that  they  must 
get  shot  through  the  lungs  like  Masters. 
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ZnONOBvnrsr,  isu. 

The  banks  of  the  Lake  Champlain,  in  the  United  States  of 
America,  afibrd  an  instance  of  longevity  which  has  seldom  been 
equalled  since  the  period  of  holy  writ.  The  individual  alluded  to, 
U  a  German  by  birth,  aged  135  years.  This  venerable  character 
belonged  to  Queen  Anne'sr*  Guards  at  her  coronation,  in  the  year 
1702,  at  which  time  he  wasv^  years  old;  and  having  served  to  the 
end  of  the  war  he  went  to  America.  He  is  still  robust  and  is  very 
strong,  he  sees  and  hears  very  perfectly,  and  has  still  preserved  his 
hair ;  he  has  a  soldier-like  look,  and  is  proud  of  his  temperance : 
his  youngest  son  is  27  years  of  age,  so  that  he  was  born  when  his 
father  was  108  years  old. 


VRZNCE    POTXaaSEN. 

Prince  Potemken,  who  was  raised  to  the  highest  dignity  by  the 
favour  of  the  Empress  Catharine,  was  ignorant  at  the  cotamence- 
ment  of  his  ministry  of  the  first  elements  of  the  art  of  war,  and  had 
not  the  least  notion  even  of  the  different  ranks  in  the  military  system. 
A  French  Officer,  who  had  served  in  Russia  with  the  rank  of  Cap- 
tain, having  distinguished  himself,  thought  that  he  was  entitled  to 
some  military  promotion ;  and  presented  a  petition  to  the  Prince,  in 
which,  he  solicited  as  a  recompense  for  his  services,  the  Brevet  of 
Lieutenant  Colonel.  The  Prince  seperating  in  his  mind  the  two 
titles,  conceived  that  the  Captain  was  asking  a  double  favour,  and 
fancied,  that  he  had  discovered  the  sure  way  of  doing  him  justice, 
and  at  the  same  time  of  punishing  his  presumptuous  ambition  by 
granting  to  him  the  one  of  his  two  requests,  which  being  placed  last, 
the  Prince  supposed  to  be  the  inferior.  He.  therefore  orderedTiim 
to  be  called  before  him,  received  hiin  with  great  hauteur,  told  him 
that  her  Imperial  Msyesty  had  been  surprised  at  the  indiscretion  of 
the  double  demand,  and  never  conferred  two  favours  at  once ;  that 
if  one  of  her  own  subjects  had  dared  to  present  such  a  petition,  he 
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would  instantly  have  been  cashiei'ed;  but  that  regarding  him  as  a 
stranger  who  might  be  unacquainted  with  the  usages  of  the  Empire, 
and  moreover,  being  well  satisfied  with  his  conduct,  she  did  not 
wish  to  withhold  her  favours;  that  however,  she  only  granted  him 
for  the  present  the  Brevet  of  Colonel,  and  that  it  remained  with  htm 
in  future  to  merit  that  of  Lieutenant. 


Two  days  after  the  battle  of  Maida,  a  Corporal  and  three  soldiers 
escorting  General  Stuart's  baggage  mistook  their^road ;  and  instead 
of  taking  that  to  Monte  Leone,  followed  the  road  to  Cotrona,  on 
which  a  corps  of  the  enemy  had  retreated,  and  were  resting  them-* 
selves  in  a  field  near  a  rising  ground.  When  the  Corporal  was 
seen  advancing  on  the  summit,  a  cry  of  "  the  English  are  coming" 
was  passed,  and  without  waiting  to  see  their  numbers  or  strength, 
the  enemy  instantly  fled.  The  Corporal  seeing  his  mistake,  and 
perhaps  equally  alarmed,  retired  by  the  road  he  had  advanced  and 
followed  the  proper  route. 


'^^^^^^^^4 


During  the  horrors  occasioned  by  the  civil  war  of  the  League, 
1590,  in  France,  the  fanatical  ecclesiastics  of  Paris  armed  them- 
selves ridiculously,  as  half  soldiers,  and  half  monks,  and  paraded 
with  a  bishop  as  colonel,  and  two  parish  priests  as  adjutants,  on 
the  Pont  Neuf.  There  they  gave  a  volley,  by  way  of  salute  to  their 
general,  the  papal  legate.  But  unluckily  being  young  in  the  pro- 
fession of  arms,  many  of  them  fired  with  ball.  The  legate,  seeing 
his  chaplain  fall  dead  by  his  side,  foimd  the  action  grow  tpo  warm, 
he  made  haste  to  give  his  benediction,  and  dismissed  his  awkward 
recruits. 
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ORATZTUDE. 

Quartern-Master  Jackson,  of  the  7th  Regiment  of  Dragoon 
Guards,  (killed  at  Dettingen)  was  the  son  of  a  Quarter-Master  in 
the  regiment;  his  father  not  being  in  circumstances  to  provide 
for  him,  he  was  sent  on  board  a  mah-of-war  going  to  the  Mediter- 
ranean. A  party  of  the  crew  made  a  descent  on  the  Coast  of  Spain, 
when  they  were  surprized  and  Jackson  made  prisoner.  In  order  to 
obtain  his  liberty,  he  enlisted  into  the  Spanish  service;  and  the 
year  following,  being  upon  command,  liis  party  was  surprized  by 
the  Moors,  made  prisoners  and  carried  to  Oran,  and  exhibited  for 
sale  as  slaves.  The  English  Consul  seeing  something  in  his  app^^r- 
ance  that  bespoke  him  ah  Englishman,  addressed  him,  and  finding 
him  a  British  subject,  purchased  him,  brought  him  home,  and  made 
him  Superintendant  of  his  family.  After  some  years  he  obtained 
his  dbcharge,  retttmed  to  England^  and  found  his  father  living. 
General  ligonier,  allowed  the  father  to  resign  the  warrant  to  the 
son,  in  the  year  1734,  the  regiment  being  upon  Dublin  duty. 
Mr.  Jackson  passing  through  the  Castle  yard,  observed  a  man 
standing  centry  at  the  provost  gate,  in  walking  by  him,  he  ob- 
served the  soldier  turned  his  face  from  him;  Jackson  returned  to 
the  barracks,  and  in  the  crening  he  found  himself  uncommonly  dis- 
tressed, he  could  not  get  this  same*  centinel  out  of  his  head ;  he 
had  an  anxiety  he  could  not  surpress,  to  know  who  he  was,  and 
went  to  the  Castle  and  waited  till  the  guard  was  relieved.  He 
found  the  man  he  wanted.  Jackson  addressed  him,  and  begged  to 
know,  where  h^  had  seen  him;  in  short,  in  the  soldier  he  found  his 
protector,  the  Consul  of  Oran,  who  had  delivered  him  from  slavery. 
The  account  he  gave  of  this  extraordinary  change  of  fortune  was, 
that  he  had  out^ran  his  allowance,  had  over-drawn,  was  re-called 
and  obliged  to  return  to  England,  where,  upon  his  arrival,  he  en- 
listed with  the  fii-st  recruiting  party.  Jackson  made  every  return  in 
his  power  to  his^  benefactor,  got  him  discharged,  and  had  him 
taken  a  trooper  into  his  regiment,  where  Jackson  shared  his  pay 
with  him.  In  the  course  of  six  months,  the  unfortunate  Consul 
died  of  a  broken  heart. 
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cnjRxons  x-ettbr 

•-  From  Major  General  Lesslie,  in  1639. 

In  1639y  during  the  civil  wars,  the  Scots,  as  is  well  known, 
invaded  Northumberland,  and  laid  siege  to  Newcastle.  They 
stationed  themselves  at  Gateshead-hill,  and,  under  the  command  of 
Sir  David  Lesslie,  began  to  erect  batteries,  dig  tranches,  &c^  A 
gentleman,  having  a  fine  house  and  gardens  situated  in  the  place 
where  they  began  their  works,  with  a  view  of  getting  them  pre- 
served, invited  Major  General  John  Lesslie,  cousin  to  the  General, 
to  dine  with  him,  and  after  shewing  him  all  the  conveniences  in  his 
house  and  gardens,  with  the  horses  in  his  stables,  proposed  to  make 
him  a  present  of  twenty-pounds,  if  he  would  use  his  interest  with 
the  General,  to  have  the  works  carried  on  from  some  other  places 
Soon  after  which,  he  wrote  the  gentleman  the  following  letter : — 

''I  vow  to  God,  Sir  Ihomas,  it  makes  my  heart  blud  blud,  to  see 
the  works  gaing  this  gait  through  sae  trim  a  garden  as  yours.  I 
have  been  twa  times  with  my  cousin  the  General,  and  sae  will  I  secK 
times  mair,  before  the  work  gaes  this  gait;  but  I  vow  to  God,  Sir 
Thomas,  you  maun  make  the  £20.  £30.  and  the  wea  trim  gay  thing 
that  stands  in  the  newk  of  your  hall,  chirping  and  chiming  at  the 
noon-time  of  the  day,  and  the  tag-tailed  trooper  that  stands  in  the 
staw,  and  aw  the  cherrys  in  your  garden,  for  a  present  to  my  lady, 
(preve  you  thatweel  Sir  Thomas;)  and  as  I  am  a  cavallier  of  fortune, 
and  a  limb  of  the  house  of  Rothes,  as  the  meickel  kist  that  stands^ 
in  the  auld  kirk  at  Edinbrough  can  right  well  witness  for  this  aught 
hundred  years  and  mair  bygane,  deil  scoup  out  my  gills  gin  I  hurt 
either  ye  or  yours  to  the  valued6me  of  a  twa-penny  chicken.  I 
am  yours,  John  Lesslie,  Captain  and  Major  General  of  sax  score 
and  twa  men,  Governor  of  Northumberland,  Cumberland,  Mure- 
land,  and  Fife ;  Master  of  Roxbrugh,  Thruslebruge,  Musslebruge, 
and  Kirkaldy;  Laird  of  Liberton,  tooly  and.whilly  Major  of  Stir- 
ling, and  Constable  of  Leith,  and  Sir  John  Lesslie  to  the- boot  of 
all  that.  Sir, 

Yours, 

JOHN  LESSLIE." 
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The  following  extract  from  a  letter  from  Ahmednugger,  dated  the 
2nd  of  October,  1803,  detailing  a  gallant  and  persevering  defence, 
made  by  a  small  detachment  of  sepoys,  merits  the  highest  enco- 
miums. ''About  ten  days  a^o  Lieutenant  Morgan  left  this  to  join  a 
division  of  the  army  with  63  sepoys,  Captain  O'Donnell  and  another 
officer  of  the  cavalry  took  this  opportunity  of  joining  their  Corps; 
they  had  proceeded  about  70  miles  when  they  perceived  a  body  of 
Peons  of  about  200,  they  immediately  threw  down  their  knapsacks, 
leaving  them  and  the  baggage  in  the  charge  of  a  few  sepoys,  and 
attacked  the  Peons  whom  they  put  to  fiight;  when  a  body  of  900 
borse  appeared  in  two  divisions  on  each  flank,  this  obliged  the 
small  party  to  retreat  to  a  village,  which  they  entered  with  some 
resistance;  it  was  fortified,  but  so  extensive  that  they  could  not 
guatd  every  entrance;  the  inhabitants  let  the  horse  and  Peons  in  at 
another  direction ;  in  this  situation  the  party  took  possession  of  a 
large  house,  which  was  immediately  beset  on  all  sides,  where  they 
defended  themselves  for  some  hours,  till  nearly  all  their  ammunition 
was  expended,  all  their  baggage  plundered,  and  not  a  morsel  to  eat, 
though  they  had  plenty  of  good  water;  a  sally  was  proposed,  which 
was  readily  agreed  to,  headed  by  Captain  O'Donnell ;  they  rushedf 
forth  and  threw  the  assailants  into  confusion;  they  made  off  to  a 
gate,  which  being  small,  the  party  overtook  them;  they  bayonetterf 
libout  30,  and  took  several  horses,  which,  however,  they  were 
obliged  to  abandon,  and  retreat  to  the  house;  this  gave  them  time 
to  throw  breast-work  across  the  lanes,  and  barricade  and  block  up 
every  entrance.  Captain  Lucas  instantly,  on  hearing  of  their  situa- 
tion, left  Ahmednuggurwith  four  companies,  and  two  six-pounders, 
at  twelve  at  night; — yesterday  evening  we  heard  from  him,  he  says, 
**  they  fqund  the  gallant  party  almost  exhausted,  not  having  had 
any  thing  to  eat  for  nearly  two  days;  the  streets  were  strewed  with 
dead  bodies,  and  the  party  had  four  sepoys  killed  anH  thirteen 
wounded,  mostly  by  an  incessant  fire  kept  up  from  the  adjoining 
houses/' 
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OSmBILA.!.   MONK. 

There  is  a  tradition  in  Scotland,  that  a  dram  of  brandy  pro- 
duced the  restoration  of  Charles  II.  The  messenger  from  the 
Parliament  of  England  had  brought  letters  from  that  assembly  to 
Monk,  while  he  remained  at  Edinburgh ;  he  was  also  intrusted 
with  a  letter  to  the  Governor  of  Edinburgh  Castle.  This 
circumstance  he  mentioned  to  one  of  Monk's  sergeants,  as  he 
was  going  towards  the  castle.  The  sergeant^  saw  something 
unusual  in  this,  and  prevailed  on  the  messenger  to  drink  a  dram 
of  brandy  with  him  at  a  neighbouring  public  house:  from  one 
dram  they  proceeded  to  another,  'till  the  sergeant  made  his  friend 
so  dmnk  that  he  was  enabled  to  take  the  letter  out  of  his  pocket, 
without  hia  being  conscious  of  it.  This  being  done,  he  takes 
the  letter  to  the  General,  who,  on  perusing  its  contents,  found 
that  it  contained  an  order  for  the  Governor  of  the  Castle  to  arrest 
him,  and  keep  him  in  close  custody.  So  that  the  country  is  in- 
debted to  a  drahi  for  that  discovery  of  republican  treachery,  which 
completely  altered  the  politics  of  General  Monk,  and  finally  led  to 
the  restoration. 


(battle  of  ticonderoga,  in   1758.) 

One  of  the  Lieutenants  of  the  42nd  regiment,  killed  that  day^ 
was  remarked  for  great  firmness  of  character  and  good  sense. 
Yet  he  could  not  shake  off  a  presentiment  that  seized  him  the 
morning  of  the  actioti  that  he  would  be  killed.  He  gave  some  di- 
rections about  his  family  affairs  to  Captain  Stewart  of  Urrard,  and 
Lieutenant  Farquharson.  Captain  Stewart  endeavoured  to  remove 
this  impression;  but  when  he  found  that  his  arguments  had  no  ef- 
fect, he  recommended  to  him  to  exchange  his  turn  of  duty;  he 
answered,  "  I  know  you  are  my  jriend,  olj^erwise  I  would  consider 
your  proposal  an  insult.*'  He  marched  at  the  the  head  of  the  gre- 
nadier company,  and  was  shot  through  the  breast  by  the  first 
discharge. 
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•  When  Norway  was  invaded  by  the  Swedes,  in  the  year  1716, 
an  officer  who  commanded  a  fortified  place  on  the  frontiers,  was 
waiting  with  great  distress  and  anxiety,  for  succours  from 
Denmark,  which,  by  some  accident,  were  delayed.  His  distress 
and  danger  were  soon  known,  and  before  his  reinforcements 
arrived  from  Denmark,  he  was  agreeably  surprised  by  a  body 
of  300  grey-headed  farmers,  each  having  a  complete  suit  of 
military  accoutrements,  and  three  week's  provision  in  his  knap- 
sack, who  offered  him  their  service  in  the  following  laconic  address : 
**  Good  day,  father. — We  hear  that  you  have  got  some  unwelcome 
guests,  that  you  want  to  get  rid  of;*  if  you  are  willing  to  make 
use  of  us,  tell  us  what  we  must  do,  and  you  shall  fhid  that  we 
are  men."  The  offer  was  thankfully  accepted;  an  officer  was 
appointed  to  command  these  volunteers;  and,  at  their  own  request, 
they  defended  a  pass  gf  great  importance,  where  they  repulsecl  a 
numerous  body  of  the  S\vedes,  killing  more  than  200  without  the 
loss  of  a  man. 


A    lUBSOlCiirTE   WARNING. 

(CAPT.    THOMAS    SANDFORD) 

Extract  from  the  Letter  sent  by  him  to  the  Governor  and  Inhabitants 
of  Hawarden  Castle j  in  Flintshire^  during  the  Civil  Wars. 

That  he  neither  gives  or  takes  quarter;  that  his  firelocks  never 
neglect  opportunities  to  correct  rebels.  Our  in^ntion  (he  con- 
tinues) is  not  to  starve  you,  but  to  batter  an4  storm,  and  then  hang 
you  all.  My  battery  is  fixed,  from  whence  fire  shall  eternally 
visit  you,  to  the  terror  of  the  old  and  females,  and  consumption 
of  your  thatched  houses..-  I  am  no  bread-and-cheese  rogue,  but 
was  ever  a  loyalist,  and  will  be  while  I  can  write  or  name 

THOMAS  SANDFORD, 
Captain  of  Firelocks 
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SZNOnX.AR   WOUND. 

In  the  memorable  battle  of  Leipzic,  a  soldier  received  a  musket 
shot  in  the  head,  which  penefrated  within  the  skull  and  could  not 
be  discovered ;  the  soldier  complained  of  long  and  severe  head  aches 
and  occasionally  experienced  epileptic  fits.  Eleven  months  after 
the  infliction  of  the  wound,  he  died,  and  on  examination,  the  bullet 
was  found  completely  embedded  in  the  substance  of  the  brain. 

Huf eland! s  Journal  of  Medicine* 


On  Benjamin  Tremlyn^  an  old  Soldiery  huried  in  Bremhill  Church 
YardyWho  died  December  \sty  1822,  aged  92;  written  by  the 
Rev.  W,  L,  BowleSf  Pastor  of  the  Parish. 

A  poor  old  soldier  iShall  not  be  unknown. 
Without  a  verse  and  this  recording  stone ; 
*Twas  his,  in  youth,  o'er  distant  lands  to  stray, 
Danger  and  death  companions  of  his  way. 

Here,  in  his  native  village,  drooping  age 
Clos*d  the  long  evening  of  his  pilgrimage ; 
Speak  of  the  past,  of  names  of  high  renown, 
Or  his  brave  comrades  long  to  dust  gone  down. 

His  look  with  instant  animation  gtowM, 
Tho'  ninety  winters  on  his  head  had  snow'd ; 
His  country,  whilst  he  lived,  a  bobit  supplied. 
And  Faith  her  shield  held  o'er  him  when  he  died. 

Hope,  Christian,  that  his  spirit  hves  with  God; 
And  pluck  the  i\^ild  weeds  from  the  lowly  sod, 
Where,  dust  to  dust,  beside  the  chancel  shade, 
'Till  the  last  trump,  a  brave  man's  bones  are  laid. 

b2 
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TITTOO   SUX.TAN, 

Killed  by  a  Private  of  the  Light  Company  of  the  I2th  Regiment  of 
Foot,  at  the  Assault  arid  Capture  of  Seringdpataniy  1799. 

Extract  of  a  Letter  from  the  Camp  at  Seringapatam. 

I  send  you  the  following  particulars,  relative  to  the  conduct  of 
the  late  Tippoo  Sultan,  on  the  4th  of  May,  collected  chiefly  from 
the  Killadar  of  Seringapatam,  and  from  accounts  given  by  some  of 
his  own  servants. 

The  Sultan  went  oiit  early  in  the  morning,  as  was  his  custom 
daily,  to  one  of  the  cavaliers  of  the  outer  rampart  of  the  north  face, 
whence  he  could  observe  what  was  doing  on  both  sides.  He  re- 
mained there  till  about  noon,  when  he  took  his  usual  repast  under 
a  pandal.  It  would  appear,  that  he  had  at  that  time  no  suspicion 
of  the  assault  being  so  near;  for  when  it  was  reported  to  him  that 
our  parallels  and  approaches  were  unusually  crowded  with  Euro- 
peans, he  did  not  express  the  least  apprehension,  nor  take  any 
other  precaution  but  desiring  the  messenger  to  return  to  the  west 
face,  with  orders  to  Meer  Gof  har,  and  the  troops  on  duty  near  the 
breach,  to  keep  a  strict  guard. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  he  was  informed,  that  Meer  Gof  har 
had  been  killed  by  a  cannon  shot  near  the  breach ;  which  intelli- 
gence appeared  to  agitate  him  greatly.  He  immediately  ordered 
the  troops  that  were  near  him  under  arms,  and  his  personal  servants, 
to  load  the  carMnes  which  they  carried  for  his  own  use,  and  hasten 
along  the  ramparts  towards  the  breach,  accompanied  by  a  select 
guard  and  several  of  his  chiefs,  till  he  met  a  number  of  his  troops 
flying  before  the  van  of  the  Europeans,  who  he  perceived  had  al- 
ready mounted  and  gained  the  ramparts.  Here  he  exerted  himself 
to  rally  the  fugitives,  and  uniting  them  with  his  own  guard,  encou- 
raged them  by  his  voice  and  example  to  make  a  determined  stand. 
He  repeatedly  fired  on  our  troops  himself;  .and  one  of  his  servants 
asserts,  that  he  saw  him  bring  down  several  Europeans  near  the 
top  of  the  breach. 
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Notwithstanding  these  exertions,  when  the  front  of  the  European 
flank  companies  of  the  left  attack  approached  the  spot  where  the 
8ultan  stood,  he  found  himself  almost  entirely  deserted,  and  was 
forced  to  retire  to  the  traverses  of  the  north  ramparts.  These  he 
defended,  one  after  another,  with  the  bravest  of  his  men  and  officers ; 
and,  assisted  by  the  fire  of  his  people  on  the  inner  wall,  he  several 
times  obliged  the  front  of  our  troops,  who  were  pushing  on  with 
their  usual  ardour,  to  make  a  stand.  The  loss  here  would  have 
been  much  greater  on  our  part,  had  not  the  light  infantry,  and  part 
of  the  battalion  companies  of  the  12th  regiment,  crossing  the  inner 
ditch,  and  mounting  the  ramparts,  driven  the  enemy  from  them, 
and  taken  in  reverse  those  who,  with  the  Sultan,  were  defending 
the  traverses  of  the  outer  ramparts. 

While  any  of  his  troops  remained  with  him,  the  Sultan  continued 
to  dispute  the  g^und,  until  he  approached  the  passage  across  tlie 
ditch  to  the  gate  of  the  inner  fort  Here  he  complained  of  pain 
and  weakness  in  one  of  his  legs,  in  which  he  had  received  a  bad 
wound  when  very  young;  and,  ordering  his  horse  to  be  brought, 
he  mounted :  but  seeing  the  Europeans  still  advancing  on  both  the 
ramparts,  he  made  for  the  gate,  followed  by  his  palankeen,  and  a 
number  of  officers,  troops,  and  servants.  It  was  then,  probably, 
his  intention  either  to  have  entered  and  shut  the  gate,  in  order  to 
attack  the  small  body  of  our  troops  which  had  got  into  the  inner 
fort,  and,  if  successful  in  driving  them  out,  to  have  attempted  to 
maintain  it  against  us,  or  to  endeavour  to  make  his  way  to  the 
palace,  and  there  make  his  last  stand ;  but  as  he  was  crossing  to 
the  g^te,  by  the  communication  from  the  outer  rampart,  he  received 
a  musket  ball  in  the  right  side,  nearly  as  high  as  the  breast:  he 
however  still  pressed  on,  till  he  was  stopped,  about  half  way 
through  the  arch  of  the  gateway,  by  the  fire  of  the  12th  light 
mfantry  from  within,  when  he  received  a  second  ball  close  to  the 
other.  The  horse  he  rode  on,  being  also  wounded,  sunk  under 
him;  and  his  turban  fell  to  the  ground.  Many  of  his  people  fell 
at  the  same  time,  on  every  side,  by  musketry,  both  from  within  and 
without  the  gate. 
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The  fallen  Sultan  was  immediately  raised  by  some  of  his  adhe- 
rents, and  placed  upon  his  palankeen,  under  the  arch,  and  on  one 
side  of  the  gateway,  where  he  lay,  or  sat,  for  some  minutes,  faint 
and  exhausted,  till  some  Europeans  entered  the  gateway.  A.  ser- 
vant, who  has  survived,  relates,  that  one  of  the  soldiers  seized  the 
Sultan's  sword-belt,  which  was  very  rich,  and  attempted  to  pull 
it  off:  when  the  Sultan,  who  still  held  his  sword  in  his  hand,  made 
a  cut  at  the  soldier  with  all  his  remaining  strength,  and  wounded 
him  about  the  knee ;  on  which  he  put .  his  piece  to  his  shoulder, 
and  shot  the  Sultan  through  the  temple,  when  he  instantly 
expired. 

Not  less  than  three  hundred  men  were  killed,  and  numbers 
i?rounded,  under  the  arch  of  this  gateway,  which  soon  became  im- 
passable, excepting  over  the  bodies  of  the  dead  and  dying. 

About  dusk.  General  Baird,  in  consequence  of  information  he 
had  received  at  the  palace,  came  with  lights  to  the  gate,  accompa- 
nied by  the  late  Killadar  of  the  fort,  and  others,  to  search  for  .the 
body  of  the  Sultan;  and,  after  much  labour,  it  was  found,  and 
brought  from  under  a  heap  of  slain,  to  the  inside  of  the  gate.  The 
countenance  was  no  way  distorted,  but  had  an  expression  of  stem 
composure.  His  turban,  jacket,  and  sword-belt  were  gone;  but  the 
body  was  recognized  by  some  of  his  people  who  were  there  to  be  the 
Sultan's;  and  ian  officer  who  was  present,  with  the  leave  ofGeneral 
Baird,  took  from  off  his  right  arm  the  talistnan,  which  contained, 
sewed  up  in  pieces  of  fine  flowered  silk,  an  amulet  of  a  brittle  me- 
tallic substance  of  the  colour  of  silver,  and  some  manuscripts  in 
magic  Arabic,  and  Persian  characters;  the  purport  of  which,  had 
there  been  any  doubt,  would  have  sufficiently  ascertained  the  iden 
tity  of  the  Sultan's  body.  It  was  placed  on  his  own  palankeen, 
and,  by  General  Baird's  orders,  conveyed  to  the  court  of  the  palace, 
where  it  remained  during  the  night,  furnishing  a  remarkable  in- 
stance, to  those  who  are  giving  to  reflection,  of  the  uncertainty  of 
human  affairs,  He  who  had  left  his  palace  in  the  morning,  a 
powerful,  imperious  Sultan,   full  of  vast  ambitious  projects,  was 
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brought  back  a  lump  of  clay;  his  kingdom  overthrown,  his  capital 
taken,  and  his  palace  occupied  by  the  very  man  (Major-General 
Baird)  who,  about  fifteen  years  before,  had  been,  with  other  victims 
of  his  cruelty  and  tyranny,  released  from  near  four  years  of  rigid 
confinement  in  irons,  scarce  three  hundred  yards  from  the  spot 
where  the  corpse  of  the  Sultan  now  lay. 

Thus  ended  the  life  and  power  of  Tippoo  Sultan.  It  will  re- 
quire an  able  pen  to  delineate  a  character  apparently  so  inconsis- 
tent; but  he  who  attempts  it  must  not  decide  hastily. 


X.OVAX.TV— EARX.   OF    DERBV. 

Isle  of  Man. 

During  the  civil  wars.  General  Ireton  proposed  to  the  Earl  of 
Derby  the  re-possession  of  his  estates  in  England,  on  condition 
of  his  surrendering  the  Isle  of  Man  to  the  Parliament.  The  Earl 
treated  this  proposal  with  extreme  contempt,  and  made  the 
following  reply : — 

"  I  received  your  letter,  and  with  scorn  I  return  you  this  answer. 
I  cannot  but  wonder  whence  you  should  gather  any  hopes 
from  me  that  I  should,  like  you,  prove  treacherous  to  my  sovereign ; 
since  you  cannot  be  insensible  to  my  former  actings  in  his  late 
Majesty's  service,  from  which  principle  of  loyalty  I  have  in  no 
way  departed. 

"  I  scorn  your  proffers — I  disdain  your  favors — I  abhor  your 
treasons — and  am  so  far  from  delivering  this  Island  to  your 
advantage,  that  I  will  keep  it,  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  to  your 
destruction. 

"  Take  this  final  answer,  and  forbear  any  further  solicitations ; 
for  if  you  trouble  me  with  any  more  messages  upon  this  occasion, 
I  will  bum  the  paper,  and  hang  the  bearer. 

'^  This  is  the  immutable  resolution,  and  shall  be  the  undoubted 
practice  of  him  who  accounts  it  his  chiefest  glory  to  be 

His  Majesty's  most  loyal  and 

obedient  servant, 

DERBY." 
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FIFTEENTH,  OR  KINO'S  BUSSAltS. 

Verses  sung  on  the  Anniversary  of  the  Fifteenth  Regiment  of  Light 
Dragoons,  to  commemorate  their  gloriot^  conduct  on  the  24th  of 
April,  1794,  at  Villars  en  Couche,  when  the  British  Army  was 
Commanded  by  His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  York, 

Emsdorff's  fame  unfurrd  before  ye, 

Brave  Fifteenth,  your  standards  rear, 
Guided  by  your  ancient  glory, 

Shew  what  dauntless  Britains  are. 
'Mid  the  batde*^s  rage  transported. 

Numbers  vanish  in  your  eyes ; 
Into  perils  nobly  courted, 

O'er  the  ranks  of  death  ye  rise. 

Brave  Fifteenth !  in  foreign  regions, 

Mem'ry  stamps  your  envied  name ; 
Rescu-d  from  surrounding  legions, 

Austria's  Eagle  owns  your  fame. 
For  th*  imperial  bird  in  danger, 

On  his  drooping  pinions  lay; 
When,  to  ev'ry  fear  a  stranger, 

British  valour  gain'd  the  day. 

Thus  the  soldier,  all  things  darings 

Fearless  into  battle  goes ; 
All  for  king  and  country  bearing. 

Meets  the  fiercest  of  their  foes. 
Farewell  then  man's  keenest  pleasure. 

Farewell  fortune,  child,  and  wife ! 
Our  dear  country  is  our  treasure ! 

England's  honour  is  our  life. 
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Liberty — so  aptly  blended 

With  the  nerve  of  regal  sway, 
By  undaunted  truth  defended ! 

Never  shalt  thou  waste  a,way. 
Proud  ambition  may  deceive  thee, 

In  false  colours  bid  thee  stand ; 
Britons  only  well  conceive  thee, 

England  is  thy  native  land. 

Princely  valour  nobly  firing, 

Plunging  on  a  desperate  foe! 
Ev'ry  martial  breast  inspiring, 

Bade  us  conquer  at  Gateau. 
York  !  to  vict'ry  still  conduct  us,  • 

Teach  us  merit  by  your  own ; 
By  your  virtues  still  instruct  us 

How  to  guard  the  British  throne. 

On  our  shores,  in  myriads  rushing. 

Should  infuriate  Gallia  stand, 
Britons  all  her  effort's  crushing. 

Prove  the  genius  of  the  land. 
Heart  and  hand  at  once  combining, 

Bid  the  rash  invader  know, 
That,  all  other  calls  resigning, 

Britons  one  resistance  shew. 

Honour'd  shades  of  those  who  perish*d ! 

Brave  dragoons  in  battle  slain ! 
In  our  hearts  you're  fondly  cherish'd. 

In  our  minds  you  live  again. 
Often  as  the  sun  enlightens 

April's  twenty-fourth,  ye  rise ; 
To  mankind  your  story  brightens, 

Into  future  ages  flies! 
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By  the  same  just  cause  excited, 

To  our  fame  and  fate  allied! 
Leopold's  brave  sons  united, 

Fought  and  vanquished  at  our  side. 
Austrian  soldiers !  thus  we  cherish 

What  your  own  exploits  enhance ; 
Link'd  together  let  us  perish 

Sooner  thaii  be  slaves  to  France. 

Drink  we  then  each  dauntless  fellow 

On  the  twenty-fourth  that  fell ; 
Comrades !  sober,  grave,  or  mellow, 

Three  times  three  repeat — farewell  I 
When  we  fall — like  those  departed, 

Falling  with  our  swords  in  hand- 
May  remembrance  thus  imparted, 

Name  us  to  a  grateful  land! 

FXSMAXiXS   COU&ACeB. 

CliRISTlANA    DAVIS,    6th   (ENNISKILLINg)    DRAGOONS. 

At  Chelsea,  in  1739,  died  Mrs  Christiana  Davis,  who,  for  several 
years  served  as  a  dragoon  in  the  above  regiment,  undiscovered ; 
but  receiving  a  wound  in  the  battle  of  Aghrim^  in  Ireland,  during 
King  William's  reign,  her  sex  was  revealed,  though,  previously, 
her  comrades  had  not  the  least  suspicion  of  her  being  a  woman. 
She  behaved  with  great  valour; — was  afterwards  in  Flanders;  and 
was  very  useful  in  a  battle  or  siege,  to  supply  her  comrades 
with  water  and  other  necessaries,  even  at  the  mouth  of  a  cannon. 
She,  for  her  courageous  behaviour,  obtained  his  Majesty's  letter  for 
an  allowance  out  of  Chelsea  College  of  one  shilling  per  day,  which 
she  received  till  her  death ;  and  her  corpse,  according  to  her 
desire,  was  interred  among  the  old  Pensioners  in  Chelsea  burying 
ground,  and  three  volleys  fired  over  her  grave. 
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HUMANZTV 

Of  Privates  CAMPBELL  and  PATON,  2nd  Battalion   Royal 
Artillery y  during  the  Siege  of  Oihraltar, 

Baron  Von  Helmstadt^  a  Spanish  officer,  at  the  siege  of 
Gibraltar,  having  been  severely  wounded  by  a  inusket-shot  in  one 
of  his  knees,  was  found  lying  upon  the  platform  of  the  St.  Carlos 
battery,  by  two  British  artillery  soldiers,  who,  moved  with  gene- 
rous compassion  at  his  situation,  resolved  to  rescue  him  from  his 
irnpending  fat?;.  They  took  him  up  in  their  arms,  and  carried  him 
out  of  the  battery,  where  he  must  soon  have  perished  in  the  flames. 
Unwilling  to  leave  him  upon  the  sands  in  his  helpless  state,  they 
determined  upon  carrying  him  into  the  garrison.  They  were 
executing  their  noble  purpose,  when  they  met  with  Lieutenant 
Cuppage,  of  their  own  corps,  who,  while  he  bestowed  the  warm- 
est encomiums  upon  his  men  for  their  humanity,  himself  assisted 
in  the  generous  office  which  it  suggested.  With  every  possible 
tenderness  they  conveyed  the  wounded  prisoner  to  the  barriers, 
where  they  did  not  arrive  till  two  hours  after  the  whole  detachment 
had  retired.  During  this  time  they  had  been  exposed  to  the  fire 
of  the  enemy's  lines,  and  had  been  reported  in  the  garrisou  as  lost. 
Having  presented  themselves  at  the  barrier,  and  being  admitted, 
they  passed  through  the  different  guards,  amidst  the  mingled  ad- 
miration and  applause  of  the  whole,  till  they  reached  the  garrison- 
hospital,  where  they  deposited  the  Baron. 

On  such  an  instance  of  humanity  the  mind  dwells  with  applaud- 
ing rapture.  While  strongly  characteristic  of  the  generous  dispo- 
sition of  a  British  soldier  towards  a  vanquished  enemy,  it  dignifies 
human  nature,  and  illuminates  the  rugged  front  of  war  with  tlie 
radiant  emanations  of  philanthropy.  To  the  feelings  of  a  British 
officer,  any  eulogium  upon  an  exercise  of  his  humanity  would 
wear  the  appearance  of  an  insult.  Generosity  to  a  conquered 
enemy  is  a  distinguishing  feature  in  the  military  character  of  tin's 
country;  and  it  seems,  indeed,  to  be  im  axiom  established  ])y  the 
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stamp  of  Omnipotence  itself,  that  the  most  generous  are  invariably 
the  most  brave. 

To  the  two  soldiers,  the  same  considerations  of  delicacy  do  not 
so  strongly  apply  as  to  their  officer,  and  it  becomes  the  peculiar 
duty  of  the  historian,  to  snatch  from  oblivion  the  names  of  two  men, 
whose  feelings  were  equally  an  honour  to  their  profession  and  their 
species.  They  were  named  Campbell  and  Paton,  two  privates 
in  the  second  battalion  of  the  royal  regiment  of  artillery. — 

Historical  Sketch  of  Gibraltar,  by  J.  Heriot, 


TBXS  FmST  MAAQUZS  OF  TOWNSHXSNB 
ANB  GXSNXS&AX.  WOX-FXS. 

The  great  General  Wolfe,  though  a  young  officer,  was,  at  the 
siege  of  Quebec,  placed  in  the  chief  command.  Marquis 
Townshend,  who  was  also  engaged  in  the  siege,  (and  who  had  a 
great  talent  for  caricature)  in  ridicule  of  Wolfe's  measures,  sketched 
his  portrait,  drawing  lines  of  circumvallation  round  a  privy. 
The  officers  were  assembled  at  mess,  when  Townshend  handed 
round  the  caricature,  which  at  length  reached  Wolfe  himself;  he 
quietly  put  it  into  his  pocket,  saying,  if  we  live  over  to-morrow 
this  must  be  enquired  into,  but  we  must  first  beat  the  enemy. 


GAATZTUBIS. 

Major-Gexeral  Leith,  when  a  very  young  officer,  was  en- 
gaged in  some  expedition  in  India,  where  he  was  badly  wounded, 
and  left  for  dead,  on  the  troops  being  forced  to  re-embark;  he 
was  observed  by  a  soldier,  who  returned  through  the  surf,  and 
carried  him  off  from  the  beach,  just  as  the  last  boat  was  pushing 
off.  Several  years  afterwards,  when  the  General  commanded  in 
Dublin,  he  saw  an  aged  man  in  distressed  circumstances,  whose 
face  bethought  he  recollected,  and,  on  enquiry,  found  it  to  be  the 
very  man  who  had  saved  his  life !  It  is  needless  to  add,  that  a 
British  soldier's  gratitude  and  generosity,  immediately  provided 
for  h'ls  unfortunate  veteran  preserver. 
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Fox-ZTZCAX.  pnzrs. 

The  Cavaliers,  during  Cromweirs  usurpation,  usually  put  a 
crumb  of  bread  into  a  glass  of  wine ;  and,  before  they  drank  it, 
would  exclaim,  with  cautious  ambiguity,  "  God  s^nd  this  crtim  well 
down." 

A  Royalist  Divine,  during  th^  Protectorate,  did  not  scruple  to 
quibble  in  the  following  prayer,  which  he. was  accustomed  to 
deliver: — 

"  O  Lord,  who  has  put  a  sword  into  the  hand  of  thy  servant 
Oliver, —  put  it  into  his  heart  ahOy  to  do  according  to  thy  word." 
He  would  drop  his  yoice  at  the  word  also;  and,  after  a  significant 
pause,  repeat  the  concluding  sentence  in  an  under  tone. 


GAX.X.ANT  OX.B    AGXS 

Of  Malcolm  M^Pherson,  aged  70,  in  the  Expedition  to  Louisburg, 

1760. 

In  a  publication  of  that  dayi  t  is  stated,  that  an  old  Highland 
gentleman  of  seventy  years  of  age,  who  had  accompanied  Eraser's 
regiment  as  a  volunteer,  was  particularly  noticed  for  the  dexterity 
and  force  with  which  he  used  his  broadsword,  when  his  regiment 
charged  the  enemy.  On  two  occasions  small  parties  of  them  were 
ordered  to  advance  sword  in  hand,  and  drive  the  sharpshooters 
out  of  some  bush  wood  on  the  right,  from  which  they  galled  the  line. 
This  old  man's  conduct  particularly  attracted  the  notice  of  General 
Townshend,  who  sent  for  him  after  the  engagement,  and  praising 
his  gallant  behaviour,  expressed  a  little  surprise  at  hisjeaving  his 
tiative  country  at  such  an  advanced  age,  and  following  the  fortune 
of  war;  was  so  struck  with  the  old  man's  magnanimity,  that 
he  took  him  to  England  along  with  him,  and  introduced  him  to 
Mr.  Pitt.     The  minister  presented  him  to  the  King,  who  was  gra- 
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ciously  pleased  to  give  bim  a  commission,  with  leave  to  return 
home  on  full  pay..  This  gentleman  was  Malcolm  M*Pherson  of 
Phoiness,  in  the  county  of  Inverness.  A  long  and  ruinous  law- 
suit, and,  as  he  himself  said,  a  desire  of  being  revenged  on  the 
French  for  their  treacherous  promises  in  1745,  made  him  take 
the  field  as  a  soldier.  A  near  relation  of  his  of  the  same  name, 
when  well  advanced  ia  years,  (for  he  had  also  joined  the  Rebellion 
in  1745,)  acted  nearly  in  a  similar  manner.  In  the  year  1770  he 
formed  the  resolution  of  going  to  India,  where  he  was  appointed  a 
cadet,  and  living  to  a  great  age,  attained  the  rank  of  Lieutenant- 
General,  and  died  there  in  the  year  1815,  leaving  a  handsome 
fortune  to  his  relations  in  Badenoch. 


-*sr*^*i**^<^- 


THE    BZiACK    TRUfllKPSTEa. 

At  the  battle  of  Detting^n,  one  of  our  most  esteemed  regiments 
gave  way  on  the  first  onset  of  the  enemy,  and  every  manxetired^ 
with  no  small  precipitation,  a  black  trumpeter  excepted,  who  kept 
blowing  his  trumpet  until  he  was  surrounded  by  the  enemy,  and 
taken.  After  an  exchange  of  prisoners,  he  returned  to  England, 
where  he  was  so  much  noticed,  that  the  proprietors  of  both  theatres 
gave  him  a  fr6e  benefit.  The  same  regiment,  and  the  same 
black  hero,  exhibited  at  Fontenoy;  the  former  regained  their 
honor,  by  astonishing  acts  of  bravery; — the  latter,  in  the  height 
of  the  engagement,  turned  his  white  steed  suddenly,  and  left  the 
field.  Afterwards,  before  a  court  martial,  being  desired  to  accouot 
for  behaviour  so  very  different  from  that  which  gained  him  so 
much  applaiuse,  he  replied,  reproach  had  made  them  desperate, 
which  at  that  time  (meaning  the  time  of  the  engagement)  was  not 

* 

his  case. 

How  far  this  reply  may  be  just  we  do  not  say,  but  his  conduct 
agreed  with  the  general  opinion,  that  few  men,  however  intrepid, 
have  the  same  proportion  of  courage  at  all  times. 
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Hxs&ozsnt 

Of  a  Private  in  the  Sth  Regiment  of  Light  Dragoons. 

The  spirited  and  gallant  behaviour  of  a  Private  in  the  above 
Regiment  in  the  action  at  Alost  in  Flanders,  in  1794,  ought  not 
to  be  forgotten ;  he  had  never  before  been  in  action ;  after  he  had 
cut  down  a  French  Officer,  he  was  in  his  turn  attacked  by  one  of 
the  Hussars,  whom  he  instantly  served  the  same  as  he  had  done 
his  Officer,  and  completed  the  business  so  effectually,  that  he 
actually  disabled  not  less  than  seven  of  the  French,  including  the 
Officer;  when  unfortunately  an  eighth  coming  behind  him,  gave 
him  a  dangerous  cut  in  the  sword  arm  upon  the  elbow,  which  com- 
pletely disabled  him ;  he  however  rode  off  and  escaped  without 
any  further  injury.  It  is  much  to  be  regretted,  that  the  name  of 
this  gallant  Hibernian  youth  should  not  be  handed  down  to  poste- 
rity; as  an  action  like  this  in  which  he  so  conspicuously  distin- 
guished himself,  (although  the  first  he  was  ever  engaged  in,)  would 
have  done  honour  to  the  veteran  hero,  and  deserves  the  same 
honourable  record. 


XSXXSMFXiAllV   CONDUCT 

Of  the  Fifty-ninth  Regiment  whilst  stationed  in  France,  in  1815. 

This  corps  was  always  as  remarkable  for  good  conduct  in  gar- 
rison as  for  bravery  in  the  field.  During  the  residence  of  the 
Prussians  at  Montlery,  the  inhabitants  had  carefully  concealed 
their  plate  and  other  valuable  effects,  but  on  the  arrival  of  the 
59th,  they  were  observed  digging  them  up  without  a|^prehension 
from  the  ground  where  they  were  buried.  The  greatest  respect 
and  attention  were  paid  both  to  the  officers  and  men  while  they 
remained,  and  on  their  departure,  the  regret  of  the  Mayor  and 
principal  Citizens  was  manifested  in  a  handsome  complimentary 
address,  in  which  it  was  declared, — **  that  a  French  regiment  would 
not  have  conducted  itself  with  so  much  propriety  as  the  59th." 
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Captain  DEBRIS  AY  of  the  Wthy   and  afterwards  Lieutenant^ 

Colonel  of  the  63rei  Regiment  of  Foot, 

At  the  battle  of  Rocoux,  near  Liege,  in  1746,  this  officer  being 
wounded,  and  lying  on  the  ground  among  the  slain,  was  run 
through  by  a  French  officer,  whose  unmanly  example  was  imme- 
diately followed  by  the  platoon  he  commanded,  nearly  the  whole 
of  them  planting  their  bayonets  in  different  parts  of  his  body. 
Of  about  thirteen  wounds  which  he  received,  eight  were  judged  to 
be  mortal :  but,  to  the  surprize  of  every  one,  he  recovered.  Being 
afterwards  at  table  with  the  Marshal  Count-  de  Saxe,  (of  whose 
politeness  as  an  enemy  many  honorable  instances  are  given)  he  was 
strongly  solicited  by  the  Marshal  to  tell  him  who  the  officer  was 
that  had  used  him  so  unlike  a  soldier,  threatning  to  disgrace  hini 
at  the  head  of  the  regiment ;  but  Debrisay,  though  well  acquainted 
with  his  name,  the  commission  he  bore,  and  the  corps  he  served 
in,  most  generously  declined,  contenting  himself  with  letting  his 
Excellency  know,  that  he  was  not  a  stranger  to  his  person,  but 
begged  to  be  excused  pointing  him  out.  He  was  afterwards 
Lieutenant  Colonel  in  the  63rd  regiment,  and  was  blown  up 
in  the  citadel  of  Martinique,  during  the  siege  in  1 759. 


WATERX.OO. 

(lieutenant  deares,  twenty-eighth  regiment.) 

A  division  of  the  enemy  having  been  repulsed,  with  the  loss  of 
their  eagles^ieutenant  Deares  of  the  28th,  hurried  away  by  his  en- 
thusiasm, accompanied  the  cavalry  in  the  pursuit  on  foot,  attacking 
sword  in  hand,  every  Frenchman  that  came  in  his  way.  He  had 
already  cut  down  two,  and  wounded  three  others,  when  being  over- 
powered by  a  body  of  infantry,  and  taken  prisoner,  he  was  stripped 
of  ^11  his  clothes,  except  his  shirt  and  trowser*^,  in  which  state  he 
joined  his  regiment  during  the  night. 
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SINGUX-All    XSSCAFXS 

Of  a  Soldier  in  the  Guards y  during  the  Campaign  in  Spain,  in 

Queen  Anne*s  Reign, 
(from  capt.  carleton*s  memoirs.)' 

A  Captain  of  the  English  guards,  marching  in  order  to  join  the 
battalion  of  the  guards  then  under  the  command  of  General  Wind- 
ham, with  some  of  his  soldiers  that  had  .been  in  the  hospital,  took 
'  up  his  quarters  in  a  villa;  but  on  his  marching  out  of  it  next  morn- 
ing, a  shot  in  the  back  laid  that  officer  dead  upon  the  spot;  and,  as 
it  had  been  before  concerted,  the  Spaniards,  of  the  place  at  the  same 
time  fell  upon  the  poor  weak  soldiers,  killing  several,  not  even 
sparing  their  wives.  This  was  but  a  prelude  to  their  barbarity ; 
their  savage  cruelty  was  only  whetted,  not  glutted.  They  took  the 
surviving  few,  hurried  and  dragged  them  up  a  hill,  a  little  without 
the  villa.  On  the  top  of  this  hiir  there  was  a  hole  or  opening,  some- 
what like  the  mouth  of  one  of  our  coal-pits;  down  this  they  cast 
i^Teriedy  who,  with  hideous  shrieks  and  cries,  made  more  hideous  by 
the  echoes  of  the  chasm,  there  lost  their  lives. 

This  relation  was  thus  made  to  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  at  his 
quarters  at  Campilio,  who  immediately  gave  orders  to  sound  to 
horse.  At  first  we  were  all  surprised,  but  were  soon  satisfied  that 
it  was  to  revenge,  or  rather  do  justice  on,  this  barbarous  action. 

As  soon  as  we  entered  the  villa,  we  found  that  most  of  the  inha- 
bitantSy  but  especially  the  roost  guilty,  had  vnthdrawn  themselves 
on  our  approach.  We  found,  however,  many  of  the  dead  soldiers' 
clothes,  which  had  been  conveyed  into  the  church,  and  there  hid; 
and  a  strong  accusation  being  laid  against  a  person  belonging  to  the 
church,  and  full  proof  made  that  he  had  been  singularly  industrious 
in  the  execution  of  that  horrid  piece  of  barbarity  on  the  hill,  his 
Lordship  commanded  him  to  be  hanged  up  at  the  knocker  of  his 
door. 

After  this  piece  of  military  justice,  we  were  led  up  to  the  fatal 
pit  or  hole,  down  which  many  had  been  cast  headlong.  There  we 
found  one  poor  soldier  alive,  who,  upon  his  being  thrown  in,  had 
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catched  fast  hold  of  BOjae  impeodiog  bushes,  and  saved  himself  on  a 
little  jutty  within  the  concavity.  On  hearing  us  talk  English  }^^ 
cried  out,  and  ropes  being  let  down,  in  a  little  time  he  was  drawn 
up,  when  he  gave  us  an  ample  detail  of  the  whole  villainy. 
Among  other  particulars,  I  remember  he  told  me  of  a  very  narrow 
escape  he  had  in  that  obscure  recess:  a  poor  woman,  one  of  ^e 
wives  of  the  soldiers,  who  was  thrown  down  after  him,  struggled 
and  roared  so  much,  that  they  could  not,  with  all  their  force,  throw 
her  cleverly  in  the  middle,  by  which  means  falling  near  the  side, 
in  her  fall  she  almost  beat  him  from  his  place  of  security. 

Upon  the  conclusion  of  this  tragical  relation  of  the  soldier  thus 
saved,  his  Lordship  gave  immediate  orders  for  the  firing  of  the  villa, 
which  was  executed  with  due  severity;  after  which  his  Lordship 
marched  back  to  his  quarters. 


StJit^TJJLAlBi  ABVZSNTniliES  OF  A  BAZTISBH 

sox.Di:i:xi, 

In  a  Ccanpaign  in  North  America, 

I>j  the  year  1779,  when  the  war  with  America  was  conducted 
with  grejit  spirit  i^pon  the  Continent,  a  division  of  the  BritisR  Army 
was  encamped  on  the  banks  of  a  river,  and  in  a  position  so  favdur- 
able  by  nature,  that  it  was  difficult  for  any  military  art  to  surprise 
it.  War  in  America  was  rather  a  species  of  hunting  than  a  regular 
campaign. 

In  order  to  limit  as  far  as  possible  this  species  of  war,  in  which 
the^e  was  so  much  loss  and  so  little  honour,  it  was  the  custom  with 
every  regiment  to  extend  its  out-posts  to  a  great  distance  boyond 
the  encan^pments ;  to  station  centinels  some  miles  in  the  woods,  and 
keep  a  constant  guard  round  the  main  body.  A  regiment  of  foot 
was  at  this  fime  stationed  upon  the  confines  of  a  boundless  Savan- 
nah. Its  loss  was  likewise  great.  The  centinels  were  perpetually 
surprised  upon  their  posts  by  the  Indians,  and  were  borne  off  their 
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st^ofXf^y  without  compiuniicating  any  alarm,  or  being  heard  of  after. 
Not  a  trace  was  left  of  the  manner  in 'which  they  had  been  convey- 
^  iuvay«  except  that,  upop  one  or  two  occasions,  a  few  drops  of 
blood  had  appeared  upon  the  leaves  which  covered  .the  ground. 
Uany  imputed  this  unaccountable  disappearance  to  treachery^ 
and  suggested  as  an  unanswerable  argument,  that  the  men  thiift 
surprised  might  at  least  have  fired  their  muskets,  and  communicated 
tbe  alarm  to  the  contiguous  posts.  Others,  who  could  not  be 
brought  to  consider  it  as  treachery,  were  content  to  receive  it  as  a 
mystery  which  time  would  unravel.  ^ 

One  morning,  the  icentinels  having  been  stationed  as  usual  over 
i^ht, .  the  guard  went  at  sun-rise  to  relieve  a  post  which  extended 
a  considerable  distance  into  the  wood.  The/centinel  was  gone! 
the  surprise  was  great;  blit  the  circumstance  had  occurred  before^ 
They  left  another  man,  and  .departed,  wishing  him  better  luck* 
"You  nefed  not  be  afraid,"  said  the  man,  with  warmth,  "  I  shall  not 
desert!"  The  relief  company  returned  to  the  guard-house.  Tl^s 
centinels  werfe  re-placed  every  four  hours,  and  at  the  appointed  time, 
the  guard  again  marched  to  relieve  the  post.  To  their  inexpressibly 
astonishment  the  man  was  gone !  They  searched  round  the  $pot^ 
but  no  traces  could  be  found  of  his  disappearance. — ^It  was  neces* 
sary  that  the  station,  from  a  stronger  motive  than  ever,  should  pot 
remain  unoccupied;  they  were  compelled  to  .leave  another  man, 
aod  return  to  the  guard-hpuse.  The  supierstition  of  the  soldiery 
was  awakened,  and  the  terror  ran  through  the  regiment.  The  Co- 
lonel being  apprised  of  the  occurrence,  signified  his  intention  to 
^company  the  guard  when  they  relieved  the  centinel  they  had  left. 
At  the  appointed  time,  they  all  marched  together ;  and  ag^n  to 
their  unutterable  wonder,  they  found  the  post  vacant,  ^nd  the  man 
gone ! 

Under  these  circumstances,  the  Colonel  hesitated  wljcther  he 
should  station  a  whole  company  on  the  spot,  or  whether  he  again 
should  .9ubiiut  tjhe  post  to  a  single  Qentiuel.  Th(^cau9e  of  tbe^ 
repes^te^  disajipi^arm^N^^  of  igfen,  whose  courage  and  li^oesty^.'were 
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never  suspected,  must  be  discovered;  and  it  seemed  not  likely  this 
discovery-could  be  obtained  in  persisting  in  the  old  method.  Three 
brave  men  were  now  lost  to  the  regiment,  and  to  assign  the  post  to 
the  fourth,  seemed  nothing  less  than  giving  him  up  to  destruction,  . 
The  poor  fellow  whose  turn  it  was  to  take  the  station,  though  a  man 
in  other  respects  of  incomparable  resolution,  trembled  from  head 
to  foot.  "  I  must  do  my  duty,"  said  he  to  the  officer,  "  I  know 
that,  but  I  should  like  to  lose  my  life  with  more  credit."  "  I  will 
leave  no  man,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  against  his  will."  A  man  imme- 
diately stepped  from  the  ranks,  and  desired  to  take  the  post. 
Every  mouth  commended  his  resolution.  **I  will  not  be  taken 
alive,"  said  he,  "  and  you  shall  hear  of  me  oh  the  least  alarm.  At 
all  events  I  will  fire  my  piece  if  I  hear  the  least  noise.  If  a  crow 
chatters,  or  a  leaf  falls,  you  shall  hear  my  musket.  You  may  be 
alarmed  when  nothing  is  the  matter;  but  you  must  take  the  chance 
as  the  condition  of  the  discovery."  The  Colonel  applauded  his 
courage,  and  toM  him  he  would  do  right  to  fire  upon  the  least  noise 
which  was  ambiguous.  His  comrades  shook  hands  with  him,  and 
left  him  with  a  melancholy  foreboding.  The  company  marched 
back,  and  waited  the  event  in  the  guard-house.  '  * 

^  An  hour  had  elapsed,  and  every  ear  was  upon  the  rack  for  the 
discharge  of  the  musket,  when,  upon  a  sudden,  the  report  wajs 
heard.  The 'guard  immediately  marched,  accompanied  as  before;  % 
the  Colonel,  and  some  of  the  most  experienced  officers  of  the  regi- 
ment. As  they  approached  the  spot,  they  saw  the  man  advancing 
towards  them,  dragging  another  man  on  the  ground  by  the  hair  of 
his  head.  When  they  came  up  to  him,  it  appeared  to  be  an  Inditm^  * 
whom  he  had  shot.     An  explanation  was  immediately  required. 

"  I  told  your  honour,"  said  the  man,  "  that  I  should  fire  if  I 
heard  the  least  noise.  The  resolution  I  had  taken  has  saved  my 
life.  I  had  not  been  long  on  my  post  when  I.  heard  a  rustling  at 
some  short  distance ;  I  looked,  and  saw  an  American  hog,  such  as 
-are  cotomon  iii  the  Woods,  crawling  along  the  ground,  and  seeni- 
ingfl^.  lookiitg  for  riiits  under  the  trees  and  among  the  leaves.     As 
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these  animals  are  so  very  cummoii,  I  ceased  to  consider  it  for  a  few 
minutes ;  but  being  on  the  constant  alarm  and  expectation  of  at-* 
tack,  and  scarcely  knowing  what  was  to  be  considered  a  real  cause 
of  apprehension,  1  kept  my  eyes  vigilantly  fixed  upon  it,  and  mark- 
ed its  progress  among  the  trees;  still  there  was  no  need, to  give  the 
alarm,  and  my  thoughts  were  directed  to  danger  from  another 
quarter.  It  struck  me,  however,  as  somewhat  singular  to  see  this 
animal  making,  by  a  circuitous  passage,  for  a  thick  coppice  imme- 
diately behind  my  post,  I  therefore  kept  my  eye  more  constantly 
fixed  upon  it,  and  as  it  was  now  within  a  few  yards  of  the  coppice, 
hesitated  whether  I  should  not  fire.  -  My  comrades,  thought  I,  will 
laugh  at  me  for  alarming  them  by  shooting  a  pig;  I  had  almost  re- 
solved to  let  it  alone,  when  just  as  it  approached  the  thicket,  I 
observed  it  give  an  unusual  spring.  I  no  longer  hesitated ;  I  took 
my  aim,  discharged  my  piece,  and  the  animal  was  immediately 
stretched  before  me,  with  a  groan,  which  I  conceived  to  be  that  of 
human  creature.  I  went  up  to  it,  and  judge  my  astonishment, 
when  I  found  that  I  had  killed  an  Indian !  He  had  enveloped  him- 
self with  the  skin  of  one  of  these  wild  hogs  so  artfully  and  com- 
pletely, his  hands  and  feet  were  so  entirely  concealed  in  it,  and  his 
gait  and  appearance  were  so  exactly  correspondent  to  that  of  the 
animal,  that,  imperfectly  as  they  were  always,  seen  through  the 
trees  and  jungles,  the  disguise  could  not  be  penetrated  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  scarcely  discovered  upon  the  nearest  aspect.  He  was 
armed  with  a  dagger  and  tomahawk/' 

Such  was  the  substance  of  this  man*s  relation.  The  cause  of 
the  disappearance  of  the  qfher  centinels  was  now  apparent.  The 
Indians,  sheltered  in  this  disguise,  secreted  themselves  in  the 
coppice ;  watched  the  moment  when  they  could  throw  it  off;  burst 
upon  the  centinels  without  previous  alarm,  and,  too  quick  to  give 
them  an  opportunity  to  discharge  their  pieces,  either  stabbed  or 
scalped  them;  and  bearing  their  bodies  away,  concealed  them  at 
some  distance  in  the  leaves.  The  Americans  gave  them  rewards 
for  every  scalp  of  an  enemy  they  brought. 
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AlMEXSllZCAN   IMFUESBIEXSN. 

The  Americans  are  very  dexterous  in  the  use  of  the  rifle  g^n. 
"  An  exoerienced  marksman*'  savs  Mr.  Weld,  "  with  one  of  these 
guns,  will  hit  an  object  not  larger  than  a  crown  piece,  to  a  certain- 
ty, at  the  distance  of  one  hundred  yards.  Two  men  belonging  to 
the  Virginia  rifle  regiment,  a  large  division  of  which  was  quartered 
at  Lancaster  during  the  war,  had  such  a  dependance  on  each  other's 
dexterity,  that  the  one  would  hold  a  piece  of  board,  not  more  than 
nine  inches  square,  between  his  knees,  whilst  the  other  shot  at  it 
with  a  ball  at  the  distance  of  one  hundred  paces.  This  they  used 
to  do  alternately,  for  the  amusement  of  the  towns-people,  as  often 
as  they  were- called  upon."  i 


On  GENERAL  WOLFE. 
(from  sim'*  editiox  or  mickle's  poems.) 

Britox,  approach  with  awe  this  hallowed  shrine; 

And  if  a  Father's  sacred  name  be  thine, 

If  thou  hast  mark'd  thy  stripling's  cheeks  to  glow. 

When  war  Was  mentioned,  or  the  Gallic  foe ; 

If  shining  arms  his  infant  sports  employ. 

And  warm  his  rage — here  bring  the  warlike  boy. 

Here  let  him  stand,  whilst  thou,  enrapt,  shalt  tell 

How  fought  the  glorious  Wolfe, — ^how  glorious  fell! 

Then,  when  thou  mark'st  his  burning  ardours  rise, 

And  all  the  warrior  flashing  in  his  eyes, 

Catch  his  yofing  hand,  and,  while  he  lifts  it  here, 

By  Wolfe's  great  soul  the  future  Wolfe  shall  swear 

Eternal  hate  against  the  faithless  Gaul — 

Like  Wolfe  to  conquer,  or  like  Wolfe  to  fall ! 

What  future  Hannibals  shall  England  see, 

Raised  and  inspired,  O  gallant  Wolfe !  by  thee.  .    - 
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DR.    XSDWARD    VOUNG. 

Dr.  Young  was  remarkable  for  his  intimate  acquaintance  with 
the  Greek  authors,  and  had  as  great  a  veneration  for  /Eschyhis,  as 
parson  Adams  m  Jose^i  Andrews.  Indeed,  it  is  said,  that  he  was 
the 'gentl^ftiiW  froM  whoth  bidding  derived  the  idea  off  parson 
Adams,  and  whose  charaJcter  he  so  well  delineates.  Dr.  Young 
was  chaplain  to  a  regittient  which  served  in  the  war  Jn  Flanders. 
One  fine  summer's  evening,  he  indulged  himself  in  his  love  of  a 
solitary  walk.  Whatever  was  the  object  of  the  doctor's  meditations, 
whether  the  beauties  of  the  hemisphere  and  the  surrounding  land- 
scape engaged  his  attention,  or  some  passage  in  his  favourite 
-£schylus  occurred  to  his  memory,  certain  it  is,  that  he  was  so  ab- 
sorbed in  thoughts  that  h6  p»6oiecded  in  his  walk  till  he  unconsci- 
ously arrived  in  the  ett^my's  camp.  The  repBtiti6n  6f  qui  va  la 
from  the  soldieifs  With  difficulty  brought  him  to  H  Recollection  of 
himself.  The  officer  who  commanded,  firiding  ttiat  the  doctor  had 
strayed  thither  in  the  undesigned  simplicity  of  his  heart,  and  per- 
ceiving in  his  prisoner  an  innate  goodness  which  commanded,  his 
respect,  very  politely  allowed  him  to  depart,  and  to  pursue  his  con- 
templations back  again. 


CoLoNCli  EMitffiftiCK,  who  fefl  into  the  hands  of  Buonaparte, 
was  remarkable  for  his  enterprising  spirit,  and  great  personal 
courage,  and  ever  boasted  of  hfis  "  hair-breadth  'scapes,"  which 
were,  by  many  authentidated  facts,  and  by  the  following  in  parti- 
cular, verified. — Being  pursued  by  a  party  of  light  horse,  when 
going  with  despatches  from  his  Commander  in  Chief,  the  late  Duke 
of  Brunswick,  rather  than  surrender,  he  leaped  a  precipice,  with 
his  horse,  of  36  feet  fall,  without  receiving  any  injury,  and  continued 
his  route.  In  commemoi:ation  of  this  bold  and  enterprising  act,  his 
statue  on  his  horse,  was  erected  on  the  spot,  at  Brucksel,  in  Gcr* 
many,  a  monument  of  his  zeal  and  intrepidity. 


\ 
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TBE  BATTZ.1:   OF  MAZDA. 

SUNG    AT   THE   SUBSCRIPTION    CONCERT    AT     BATH. 

The  Words  by  Sir  George  Dallas,  Bart. 

Strike,  strike  the  harp!  to  glory  lift  the  strain! 
Hark !  Vict'ry  shouts  on  bright  Euphemia's  plain ; 
Sound,  sound  the  chords!  let  peals  of  rapture  rise! 
With  swelling  symphonies  salute  the  skies ! 

All  grateful  raise  the  patriotic  voice, 
In  strains  of  harmony  rejoice ; 
Britannia  triumphs!  swell  the  string! 
Calabria's  glories  loudly  sing ! 

Hark !  Fame  her  brazen  trumpet  SQundsj^ 
With  martial  notes  the  air  rebounds; 
Thrpughout  the  spheres  resounds  the  lay. 
That  British  valour  wins  the  day! 

Now  glory  sweeps  the  golden  lyre, 
And  genius  wakes  the  strains  of  fire ; 
Enraptured  Fancy  swells  the  key. 
And  bids  the  day  immortal  be. 

Rejoicing  voices  fill  the  choral  strain ; 
And  shout  the  glories  of  Euphemia's  plain ; 
With  loftiest  raptures  shake  each  trembling  spherei. 
And  thrill  with  extasy  the  ravish'd  ear ! 


GOVEazfoa  boys 

Was  remarkable  for  the  shortness  of  his  despatches.  He  once 
being  in  some  fear  of  the  ships  sailing  from  Gibraltar  before  his 
letters  could  be  put  on  board,  wrote  an  order  to  his  ag6nt,  Mr. 
Browne,^  who  was  in  England,  for  his  own  private  stores,  comprised 
In  three  words,  viz.  "  Browne— Beef — Boyd."  The  reply  which 
qame  with  the  stores  was  equally  laconic — **  Boyd — Beef — Browne." 
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ZZfGEZfUZTV. 

Of  JOHN  SKINNER y  Private  in  the  1st  Regiment  of  Guardi. 

In  the  expedition  to  Walcheren,  in  1809,  twelve  of  the  French 
cannons  were  found  spiked  in  Fort  De  Batz ;  when  John  Skinner, 
a  private  in  the  first  regiment  of  foot  guards,  applied  to  his  Com- 
manding-officer, Colonel  Rainsford,  to  allow  him  permission  to 
make  an  attempt  in  working  the  spikes  out ;  and  having  made  him- 
self a  tool,  with  the  assistance  of  some  sand,  he  completely  accom- 
plished his  ohject  of  Xinspiking  them.  This  was  considered  such  a 
meritoHous  act,  that  it  was  represented  to  the  Duke  of  York,  the 
Colonel  of  the  regiment;  and  his  Royal  Highness  hdving  consulted 
with  the  Officers,  'directions  were  given,  for  an  elegant  die  to  be 
cast  for  an  appropriate  medal,  to  be  presented  to  him,  which  look 
place  at  Knightsbridge  barracks.  When  the  two  companies  of 
grenadiers  were  called  out,  they  surrounded  John  Skinner,  when 
Colonel  Rainsford  addressed  him  in  a  neat  and  suitable  speech,  on 
his  meritorious  conduct,  and  presented  him  with  a  very  elegant  sil- 
ver medal.  On  one  side  he  is  represented  on  a  cannon,  with  the 
following  inscription : — **  John  Skinner. — ^Presented  by  the  Duke 
of  York,  and  the  Officers  of  the  first  regiment  of  foot  guards,  for 
his  soldier-like  conduct.**  On  the  other  side  is  the  fiotilla  bom« 
barding  Fort  de  Batz. 

AaTEZ-s  zir  THE  ausszAzr  Aannr. 

(Regimental  Saving  Banks.) 

A  club  of  several  solders,  each  of  whom  contributes  weekly  to 
the  receipts  of  the  common  fund,  Jn  a  stipulated  proportion,  to 
provide  for  the  expence  of  their  support.  One  of  them  being  cashier, 
undertakes  the  necessary  purchases  and  expenditure.  The  pro- 
perty of  a  member  who  dies  without  heirs,  falls  to  the  community. 
These  Artels  are  sometimes  rich,  notwithstanding  the  slender  means 
^hich  contribute  to  the  formation  of  the  capital. 
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BOZfORAttir   msVIitCTZONS, 

( Continued  fr<m  Page  24,) 

SOMXltfXCA. 

46th  Regimeftt  of  Foot. 
1st  West  India  Regiiiient. 


With  the  Badge  dfthe  Sphpit. 

11th  and  12th  H»egiment  of  Drietgoons^. 

2ofd  and  3rd  Regiment  of  Foot  Guards. 

Ist,  2nd,  8ih,   10th,  13th^  18th,  20th,  23rd,  24th ^  26th,  26th^ 

27th,  28th,  30th,  40th, '42nd,  44th,  50th,  54th,  58th, 

61st,  79th,  80th,  86th,  88th^  89th,  90th, 

and  92nd  Regiments  of  Foot, 

Royal  Staff  Corps. 

SGZaONT-OP^ZES. 

1 5th  Regiment  of  Dragoons. 
Ist,  2Qth,  25th,  49th,  79th  and  92nd  Regiments  of  Foot. 

ESESnOXtFF. 

1 5th  Kegiment  of  Dragoons. 

7UBNTB   B'    OirORS. 

14th  and  16th  Regiments  of  Pragoons. 

24th,   42nd,   43rd,   45th,   52nd,   60th,   71st,   74th,   79tli, 

83rd  and  88th  Regiments  of  Foot, 

Rifle  Brigade. 

(To  he  continued.) 
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The  following  soemorial,  and  its  result,  is  too  honourable  to  Lord 
Palmerston,  and  the  spirited  subject  of  it,  to  be  omitted  :-7* 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Secretary  of  War^  4*c. 

The  Memoi^ial  of  Eh'zabeth  Hopkins^  wife  of  Jeremiah  Hopkins^ 
Serjeant  of  the  104th  (New  Brunswick)  regiment  of  foot, 

Most  humbly  sheweth,  That  she  was  born  of  British  parents  at 
Philadelphia,  in  the  year  1741;  has  her  husband,  six  sons,  and  i 
son-in-law,  viz.  Jeremiah  Hopkins  (husband,)  Sattiuel  Woodward, 
Timothy  Woodward,  Robert  Woodward,  Nathaniel  Woodward, 
Archibald  Woodward,  Nicholas  Hopkins  (sons,)  James  M*Donough 
(s6n-m-Iaw,)  servmg  His  Majesty  in  the  104th;  and  during  ib& 
courise  of  her  life,  from  her  zeal  and  attachment  to  her  King  ai^ 
country,  she  1ms  encountered  more  hardships  than  commfoniy  faft  to 
the  lot  of  her  sex.  That  in  the  year  1776,  being  with  her  first  hus-^ 
band  (John  Jasper,)  a  Serjeant  of  Marines,  on  board  the  brig* 
Stanley,  tender  to  the  Roebuck,  she  was  wounded  in  her  left  leg, 
in  an  engagement  with  three  French  vessels,  when  she  Was  actually 
w6iking  at  thB  guns. 

That  the  marines  having  been  landed  at  Cape  May,  in  America, 
her  husband  was  taken  prisoner  by  a  Captain  Plunkett,  of  the  rebel 
army,  near  Mud  Fort  Nred,  and  sentenced  to  suffer  death:  that  by 
her  means  he  was  enabled  to  escape,  with  22  American  deserters, 
to  Whom  she  served  arms  and  arnmunttron,  and,  on  their  way  to  join 
the  army,  their  party  was  attafcked  by  the  enemy's  light  horse ;  she 
was  fired  at,  and  wounded  in  her  left  arm ;  but,  undismayed,  took 
a  loaded  firelock,  shot  the  rebel,  and  brought  his  horse  to  Philadel- 
phia (the  head-quarters  of  the  army,)  which  she  was  permitted  to 
sell  to  on6  of  General  Sir  William  Howe's  Aid- de-Camps.  That 
after  many  fatigues  and  campaigns  her  first  husband  died,  and  she 
married  Samuel  Woodward,  a  soldier  in  Colonel  Chambers's  corps; 
was  with  the  troops  under  General  Campbell,  taken  at  PensacoJa, 
having,  during  tlie  siege,  sei*vpd  at  the  guns,  and  tore  heT  very 
dothes  tbr  wadding. 
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That  having  been  exchanged  at  the  peace  of  1783,  from  attach* 
tnent  to  the  Royal  cause  she  embarked  on  board"  a  transport,  with 
part  of  Delancey's  and  Chamber's  troops,  was  shipwrecked  on  Seal 
Island,  in  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  when  near  three  hundred  men,  and 
numbers  of  women  and  children  were  lost— that  she  suffered  unpa- 
ralleled distress,  being  pregnant,  and  with  a  child  in  her  arms; 
remained  three  days  on  the  wreck,  was  taken  up  with  hei  husband 
and  child  by  fishermen,  off  Marble  Head,  and  shortly  after  being 
landed  delivered  of  three  sons,  two  of  whom  are  in  the  104th,  the 
other  dead:  lastly,  that  she  has  had  the  honour  of  being  mother  of 
twenty-two  children,  viz;.  eighteen  sons  and  four  daughters,  seven 
of  the  former  being  ahve,  and  three  of  the  latter!  That  your  me-* 
morialist  humbly  prays,  that  you  may  consider  her  as  a  fit  object  for 
some  allowance  from  the  Compassionate  Fund,  towards  her  main- 
tenance in  her  old  age,  having  lost  all  her  property,  and  as  a  reward 
for  her  long  and  faithful  services  to  her  King,  and  as  in  duty  bound, 
shall  ever  pray. 

FR£D£RICKTON,  NEW  BRUNSWICK, 

April  Uth,  1816. 
In  consequence  of  her  memorial,  she  obtained  a  pension.  The 
following  is  another  instance  of  her  strength  of  mind: — At  Fori  Erie, 
tlie  pride  of  her  heart,  her  twins,  fell ;  also  M'Donough,  her  son-in- 
law.  On  hearing  the  news,  she  called  her  children  round  her, 
made  them  an  animated  speech,  charged  them  to  be  revenged  on 
the  Yankees  for  their  loss ;  and  next  time  they  went  into  action, 
they  were  cheered  and  encouraged  by  Mammy  Hopkins,  the  name 
she  went  by  in  the  regiment. 


TE»KPEaA;ErCE. 

Alexander  of  Macedon,  when  traversing  the  deserts  of  Africa^ 
and  suffering,  in  common  with  his  army,  excessive  thirst ;  on  a 
soldier  presenting  him  with  some  water  in  a  casque,  he  threw  it 
away  in  the  presence  of  the  whole : — the  utility  of  this  example 
of  temperance  was  greater  than  if  he  could  have  given  it  to  them 
to  drink. 


OR,   MARTIAL  RECORDER.  75 


wzircBESTXia  coZiZ.i:GE,       ^ 

In  the  CivU  Wars  preserved  from  the  fury  qf  the  Soldiers^ 

by  an  Officer, 

The  following  well-authenticated  anecdote,  which  deserves  to  be 
universally  known,  has  not  appeared  in  any  of  our  English 
histories. — In  the  time  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  the  town  of  Winchester 
was  attacked  by  a  detachment  of  the  Parliament's  army.  It  was 
commanded  by  an  officer  who  had  been  educated  at  Winchester 
school,  and  had  taken  an  oath  never  to  see  the  college  injured. 
The  town  was,  after  a  slight  resistance,  taken;  the  officer  gave  up 
the  rest  of  the  place  to  be  ransacked  and  plundered,  but  a  guard 
was  stationed  at  the  college,  which  sustained  not  the  slightest 
injury. 


GENERAZ.    ATTOUN. 

When  the  old  72nd,  or  royal  Manchester  volunteers,  were  on 
their  march  from  that  town  to  join  the  gallant  band  that  so  nobly 
defended  the  fock  of  Gibraltar,  a  part  of  the  regiment  marched 
through  Wolverhampton,  under  the  command  of  the  then  Captain 
'  Aytoun,  who,  himself,  was  quartered  at  the  Angel-inn ;  and  as  he 
-  was  very  anxious  to  have  his  (the  grenadier)  company  full  of  fine 
large  men,  he  was  constantly  on  the  look-out  for  recruits,  in  which 
he  had  been  remarkably  successful.  The  ostler  of  the  inn  caught 
his  eye  as  a  likely  subject;  but  the  fellow  was  more  enamoured  of 
liis  currycomb  than  a  musket,  and  decliped  the  liberal  offers  which 
the  Captain  made  him,  who  at  last  said  he  would  give  him,  as 
bounty  money,  ten  pounds,  and  one  shillings  per  pound  for  what  he 
might  weigh.  Still  the  ostler  resisted  temptation;  but  told  the 
Captain,  that  he  knew  a  better  and  a  larger  man  than  himself  who 
would  enlist  upon  those  terms,  and  if  he  would  make  him  drink,  he 
would  fetch  him.  A  bargain  was  struck,  and  away  went  the  ostler, 
who,  in  a  few  minutes  returned  ^  wheeling  in  his  exercise  chair,  his 
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master,  the  late  Mr.  Walker,  who  weighed  nearly  th^ij  stone,  and 
was  too  unwieldy  to  move  himself.  The  Captain  burst  into  a  hearty 
laugh  at  the  joke ;  and  then  swore,  that  "  for  once  he  had  met  with 
a  recruit  he  thought  too  big  for  Spanking  Roger's  grenadier  com- 
jjj^y."  He,  however,  found  the  well  grown  recruit  so  pleasant  a 
companioB,  that  they  parted  at  a  late  hour;  add  one  of  the  fondest 
boasts  of  Mr.  Walker,  to  his  dying  day,  was,  diat  when  the  Man* 
Chester  Volunteers  marched  through  Hampton,  he  sjp^t  a  v£vy 
pleasant  and  convivial  evening  with  **  Spanking  Roger.' 


»» 


x.i:^.aE!s  oir  vjstx:  dsats  of  coj,i>jmj* 

A»  nftcLSOB,   c.  B. 

Of  the  Fifty^ninth  Regiment, 

Hark  ! — the  deep  muffled  drum's  low  saddening  sound— tr 
The  Soldiers'  heavy  foot- fall  wends  this  way; 

With  martial  pomp  they  seek  the  sacred  ground, 
Where  they  their  honour'd  burthen  soon  must  lay. 

Haiti  Soldier,  Halt! — Now  the  dulj  earth  receives 
T^  cold  remains  of  one  beloved  and  brav« ; 

With  tremulous  hand  and  heart  that  inly  grjeves. 
They  fire  the  volley  o'er  the  Soldier's-  grave ! 

What  virtue  graced  not  thy  heroic  mind? 

In  duty  just, — in  friendship  most  sincere ; 
Thy  name  shall  leave  a  soothing  charm  behind. 

To  check  the  tears  that  friends  shed  o'er  thy  bier. 

Son  of  the  Valiant! — thoxigh  no  more  we  view 
Thy  manly  form — ^yet  shall  thy  honored  name 

Live  in  the  m;emory  of  the  brave  and  true. 
And  dark  Cornells'  Fight  record  thy  fame. 

Glory  shall  bind  a  ^wreath  in  days  to  come, 

i\nd  **  Bravr  McLeod"  be  sculptural  on  thy  tomb ! 
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a.ENE&AXi   SUTTON 

Was  a  very  passionate  man — Sir  Robert  Walpole  the  reverse. — 
Sutt*Qji  t>^Qg  one  i^Y  with  ^ir  Robert,  while  his  valet  wa«  having 
bim,  8ir  Robert  sai^,  ^'  John,  you  cut  me,"  a^d  then  w.eni  on  with 
the  conversation.  Presejatly  he  said,  "  John,  you  cut  me,"  and  th« 
same  a  tbird  time ;  when  Sutton^  starting  up  in  a  rage,  ai)d  doubling 
Us  fist  at  the  servant,  sWore  a  great  oath,  and  said,  ^'  If  Sir  Robert 
can  bear  it  I  caiiJxot;  and  if  you  cut  bim  once  more,  FU  knock  you 
down." 


^wr-TA   BASSAMPZlSltlti:, 

A  General  of  the  Swiss  Guards,  in  the  service  of  Louis  XIII. 
indulged  his  wit  at  the  expence  of  his  liberty,^  for  he  was  confined 
in  the  Bastile  for  his  caustic  speeches.  He  passed  his  time  in 
prison  in  reading  and  writing.  One  day,  as  he  was  busily  turning 
over  the  leaves  of  the  bible,  a  friend  asked  him  what  he  was  looking 
for?  "  A  passage"  said  he,  "  which  I  cannot  find."  This  passage 
was  the  way  out  of  prison.  When  he  was  liberated,  Louis  XIII. 
asked  him  his  age,  and  he  reported  himself  to  be  no  more  than 
fifty.  The  king  seeming  surprised,  "  Sire,"  he  answered,  I  deduct 
ten  years  passed  in  the  Bastile,  because  I  did  not  employ  them  in 
your  service." , 

How  happily  was  this  allusion  to  his  confinement  converted  into 
an  elegant  compliment  I 


'  »^^^.r^^^- 


SuwARROw,  after  an  obstinate  defence,  took  a  town  on  the 
Crimea;  during  the  storming  of  which,  the  greatest  instances 
of  courage  had  been  shewn  by  the  troops.  In  a  magazine  were 
found  several  thousands  of  musket  balls,  all  of  which  the  General 
had  soon  after  rudely  struck  with  the  name  of  the  city,  in  com- 
memoration of  the  event,  and  presented  one  to  each  of  his  brave 
followers ;  placing  them  as  trophies  on  the  breast^  they  Iftad  been 
destined  to  pierce. 


•  — ■  ■  .  ,         ■ .     .    ,... . 
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OZ.XVE&   CAOVTWSZJm. 


s 


Duftii9G  the  usurpation  of  that  religious  hypocrite,  Oliver  Crom-» 
well ;  Sir  J.  Hawkesworth,  of  Surry,  one  of  the  Protector's  officers, 
and  consequently  strongly  attached  to  his  party,  had  an  action 
brought  against  him  by  the  Parson  of  the  parish,  on  account  of 
tythes  and  other  dues.  The  suit  still  pending,  Sir  John  imagined 
that  the  minister  poinfted  him  out  in  his  sermons  every  Sunday^ 
He  complained  of  it  to  the  protector,  who  gave  orders  for  the  mtnis- 
ter's  appearing  before  him  to  answer  the  charge.  The  pi^urson 
alledged  in  his  defence,  that  he  had  only  in  general  preached 
against  extortioners,  fornicatprs,  drunkards,  liars,  thieves,  and 
robbers.  Cromwell  dismissed  him,  and  turning  to  his  officer,*  said,^ 
*'  Sir  John,  go  quietly  home,  and  live  for  the  future  in  more  amica- 
ble terms  with -your  parson.  The  word  of  God,  like  a  two  edged 
swordy  pierces  the  very  marrow  of  the  bones,  and  probes  about  the 
inmost  recesses  of  the  heart';  it  seeks  after  the  sinner,  and  unveila' 
his  iniquities;  I  am  sorry,  for  your  sake,  that  it  has  found  you  out," 


-^^###^^»»»#- 


LoPEz  D'AcuNHA,  a  brave  Spaniard,  was  called  out' of  his  tent 
by  a  sudden  alarm.  His  servants  armed  him  in  a  great  hurry,  and 
though  he  told  them,  that  his  helmet  put  him  to  much  pain,  they 
insisted  that  it  was  impossible  to  make  it  set  easier.  The  gallant 
Lopez  had  no  leisure  to  contend  the  matter  with  them,  but  rushed 
to  the  combat,  in  which  he  came  off  victorious;  and  on  his  return 
to  his  tent,  unlacing  his  helmet,  his  bloody  ear  came  off  with  it. — 
••  There/'  said  he  mildly,  to  his  awkward  attendants,  **  was  I  not 
in  the  ri5;ht,  when  I  told  you  how  much  you  hurt  me." 


— ^— ^-i— »—  I  I  11  I      '  ^J  '  ' 

'      — >       »■  -     ■  — 

OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  79 


AN   AUSTRIAN   CO&POaAX.,   1788, 

Belonging  to  one  of  the  frontier  regiments,  being  sent  with 
three  men  in  a  boat  to  patrole,  were  forced  by  a  gust  of  wind  to 
the  opposite  shore,  and  obliged  to  land  near  Retopok,  a  place  be- 
longing to  the  enemy.  They  had  scarce  disembarked, when  they  saw 
a  large  body  of  Turks  on  horseback  coming  towards  them,  from 
Belgrade.  The  corporal  and  his  three  men  retired  to  the  nearest 
house 5-^the  iTurks  pursued  them; — and  having  placed  two  lances 
at  the  door,  threatened  to  kill  them  all  if  they  did  not  surrender, 
these  four  men  determined  to  defend  themselves  till  the  last,  and 
kept  up  a  smart  fire  from  the  windows ;  when,  after  killing  ten  or 
twelve  Turks,  the  others  lost  courage  and  tried  to  set  fire  to  the 
house,  but  in  vain  *,  and  seeing  an  ensign  with  twenty-four  men  of 
the  same  regiment  coming  to  succour  those  brave  fellows,  they 
quietly  laid  their  dead  and  wounded  in  a  waggon,  and  retired  to- 
wards Belgrade.  The  corporal  and  his  three  men  returned 
bringing  with  them  by  way  of  t(;ophy,  two  Turkish  horses^  and  the 
two  lances  which  were  planted  before  the  house  where  they  had 
defended  themselves  so  well,    • 


-*vr  «sr  «sr^  *  ^4 


GEORGt:   ZIX. 

At  a  review  of  volunteers  before  the  King,  on  Wimbledon  Com- 
mon, the  ofl&cer  "who  carried  the  colours  of  a  Surrey  corps, 
was  so  taken  up  with  gazing  at  His  Majesty,  that  he  forgot  to 
pay  the  usual  compliment  of  lowering  the  colours.  Some  time 
after  His  Majesty  happened  to  be  passing  through  a  town  in  Kent, 
where  a  corps  of  volunteers  were  ou  permanent  duty,  and  the 
captain^s  guard  having  turned  out  in  honour  of  His  Majesty, 
"What  corps?  What  corps?"  said  His  Majesty.  The  ofiicer  an- 
swered, "  The Volunteers,  please  your  Majesty."  *  "Ah ! 

Ah!"  replied  His  Majesty  smiling,    *' I  remember  them  well  at 
Wimbledon,  they  came  off  with  flying  colours  that  day  I** 
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MUTXinr  AT  vEz-z-oaxs, 

In  the  East  Indies,  in  1806 — Massacre  of  part  of  the  69th  Regiment 
and  rescue  of  the  remainder  by  COLONEL  GILLESPIE,  of 
the  19 th  Light  Dragoons. 

Ik  April,  1806,  a  mutiny  of  Sepoys  took  place  at  Vellore, 
which  threatened,  not  only  the  destruction  of  our  Settlements  in 
the  Mysore,  but  the  utter  extermination  of  the  English  power  in 
the  East.  At  this  period  Lieutenant«Colonel  Gillespie  took  the 
command  at  Arcot,  where  he  learnt,  with  great  satisfaction,  that 
.his  old  companion  in  anns.  Colonel  Fancourt,  with  whom  he  had 
served  in  St.  Domingo  under  Ge^ieral  Simcoe,was  then  at  the  head 
of  the  neighbouring  garrison  of  Vellore.  On  the  9th  of  July, 
Colonel  Gillespie  had  appointed  to  have  dined  with  his  friend  and 
family;  but  just  as  he  mounted  his  horse  for  that  purpose,  some 
letters  arrived  from  the  government,  which,  requiring  immediate 
answers,  compelled  him  to  relinquish  his  visit,  and  to  send  an  apo- 
logy to  Colonel  Fancourt  for  his  unavoidable  absence.  There  was 
a  visible  interposition  of  Divine  Providence  in  this  disappointment; 
since,  had  it  not  been  for  the  imperative  circumstance  of  duty 
which  detained  him  at  Arcot,  Colonel  Gillespie  would,  in  all  pro- 
bability, have  shared  the  melancholy  catastrophe  of  his  brave  and 
unfortunate  acquaintance.  The  troops  which  at  this  time  garri- 
soned Vellore  were  six  companies  of  the  first  battalion  of  the  first 
regiment  of  native  infantry,  the  second  battalion  of  the  twenty- 
third  regiment,  and  four  complete  companies  of  His  Majesty's 
sixty-ninth  regiment. 

The  confederates  intended  that  all  who  were  brought  to  join  in 
the  insurrection  should  act  upon  a  preconcerted  plan,  which  had 
been  digested  and  privately  circulated  by  some  of  the  Maratta 
chiefs :  and  in  connection  with  them  were  some  Frenchmen  dis- 
guised as  Fakeers,  who  went  about  the  country  inveighing  every 
where  against  the  English  as  robbers  and  tyrants.  Unhappily,  the 
splendour  which  the  sons  of  Tippoo  were  enabled  by  our  liberality 
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to  keep  up,  and  the  liberty  which  they  enjoyed  of  holding  an 
intercourse  with  a  continual  influx  of  strangers,  contributed  to 
strengthen  the  conspiracy,  and  to  facilitate  the  desperate  resolution 
of  those  who  formed  it.     They  were,  however,  as  it  seemed,  too 
precipitate;  and  the  very  day  that  Colonel  Gillespie  was  to  have 
dined  with  his  friend  happened  to  be  the  one  which  the  insurgents 
pitched  upon  as  the  most  opportune  for  their  diabolical  purpose, 
encouraged  thereto,  in  all  likelihood,  by  the  unsuspecting  deport- 
ment of  our  officers,  and  the  extreme  mildness  of  the  government. 
It  was,  indeed,  to  many  valuable  men  a  fatal  supineness;  for 
while  they  were  enjoying  in  complete  confidence  social  harmony, 
neither  apprehensive  of  evil  designs  in  others,  nor  meditating  op- 
pression themselves,  the  murderous  plot  was  ripening  into  action. 
About  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  the  10th  of  July,  just  as  the 
moon  had  risen  above  the  horizon,   the   European  barracks  at 
Vellore  were  silently  surrounded,  and  a  most  destructive  fire  was 
poured  in  at  every  door  and  window  from  musketry  and  a  six- 
pounder  upon  the  poor  defenceless  soldiers,  who,  being  taken  by 
surprise,  fell  in  heaps.     At  the  same  moment,  the  European  sol- 
diers, with  those  on  the  main  guard,  and  even  the  sick  in  the 
hospital,  were  inhumanly  butchered;  after  which,  the  assassins 
hastened  to  the  houses  of  the  officers,  where  they  put  to  death  all 
that  fell  into  their  hands.     Colonel  M'Kerras,  who  commanded 
one  of  the  battalions,  was  shot  while  haranguing  his  men  on  the 
parade  ground;  and  Colonel  Fancourt  fell  in  like  manner,  as  he 
was  proceeding  to  the  main  guard.     Lieutenant  Ely,  of  the  sixty-^ 
ninth,  with  his  infant  son  in  his  arms,  was  bayoneted  in  the  pre- 
sence of  his  wife ;  and  this  scene  of  barbarity  continued  till  about 
seven  o'clock,  when  two  officers  and  a  surgeon,  whose  quarters 
were  near  to  the  European  barracks,  contrived  to  get  in,  and  take 
the  command  of  the  remains  of  the  four  companies.    .These  few 
men  made  a  sally  from  the  barracks;  and  h'aving  gained  possession 
of  the  six-pounder,  they  fought  their  way  desperately  through  their 
assailants,  till  they  succeeded  in  reaching  the  gateway,  on  the  top 
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of  which  Serjeant  Brodie,  with  his  European  guard,  continued  most 
gallantly  to  resist  the  whole  body  of  insurgents. 

Such  was  the  state  of  things  at  Vellore,  when  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Gillespie,  totally  ignorant  of  the' confusion  that  raged 
there,  tnounted  his  horse  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  with  the 
intention  of  riding  over  to  breakfast.     At  the  instant  he  was  about 
to  set  out,  the  dismal  tidings  came  of  the  tragic  fate  of  his  friend, 
atid  of  the  horrors  that  were  still  prevailing.     No  time  was  to  be 
lost;  and,  therefore,  collecting  immediately  about  a  troop  of  the 
nineteenth  dragoons,  and  ordering  the  gallopper  guns  to  follow 
with  all  speed,  he  hastened  forward  with  the  utmost  eagerness. 
So  anxious,  indeed,  was  he  to  reach  the  place,  that  he  was  consi- 
derably in  advance  of  his  men  all  the  way;  and  on  his  appearance, 
Serjeant  Brodie,  who  had  served  with  him  in  St.  Domingo,  instant- 
ly recognized  him,   and  turning  to  his  drooping  comrades,  he 
exclaimed :  "  If  Colonel  Gillespie  be  alive,  he  is  now  at  the  head 
of  the  nineteenth  dragoons,  and  God  Almighty  has  sent  him  from 
the  West  Indies  to  save  our  lives  in  the  East.'^     It  was  indeed,  in 
all  respects,  such  a  display  of  divine  goodness,  as  could  hardly  fail 
to  kindle  in  the  most  thoughtless  mind  a  ray  of  devotional  gratitude, 
while  hope  was  pointing  out  a  prospect  of  deliverance.     Urged  on 
by  the  noblest  of  all  motives,  that  of  saving  his  fellow-creatures, 
the  Colonel,  regardless  of  his  own  safety,  and  in  the  face  of  a  furi- 
ous fire  poured  upon  him  from  the  walls,   pushed  towards  the 
bastion j  where  a  chain,  formed  of  the  soldiers'  belts,  being  let 
dojvn  by  the  serjeant,  the  latter  had  the  indescribable  satisfaction 
of  welcoming  a  leader  from  whom  he  knew  every  thing  might  be 
expected  that  energy  and  perseverance  could  accomplish.     Imme- 
diately on  assuming  the  command,  the  Lieutenant-Colonel  formed 
the  resolution  of  charging  the  mutineers  with  the  bayonet,  which 
he  carried  into  execution,  and  thiis  kept  them  in  check  till  the 
arrival  of  the  gallopper  guns,  when  orders  were  given  to  blow  open 
the  gates,  which  being  promptly  done,  the  dragoons  entered,  and 
a  short  but  severe  conflict  ensued.     The  sepoys  were  encouraged 


\ 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  j83 

~iff .  .  ■  ..  ^     .  ■  ■      ..,,.,■■■        ■     ...        ....  ....,..• 

to  make  a  desperate  stand  by  their  officers;  but,  after  losing  about 
six  hundred,  who  were  cut  in  pieces  on  the  spot,  the  rest  fled  ip  all 
directions.  A  considerable  number  escaped  through  the  sally- 
port: but  many  hundreds  were  taken  in  hiding  places,  and  impri- 
soned. The  standard  of  Tippoo  had  been  hoisted  on  the  palace 
soon  after  the  dreadful  business  commenced,  which  left  no  doubt 
of  its  being  projected  with  the  knowledge  of  the  princes.  So  well 
assured,  indeed,  was  the  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  this  fact,  that  in 
the  first  emotion  of  indignation,  occasioned  by  the  death  of  his 
friend,  and  the  shocking  spectacle  which  presented  itself  on  all 
sides,  he  would  have  consented  to  the  demands  of  the  enraged 
soldiers,  who  were  bent  upon  entering  the  palace.  But  the  en- 
treaties of  some  persons  who  had  the  care  of  the  princes  prevailed; 
and  though  the  Colonel  could  not  be  persuaded  of  their  innocence, 
be  condescended  to  take  them  under  his  protection,  and  sent  them 
soon  after  with  a  guard  to  Madras.  Thus,  it  may  be  truly  said, 
did  the  prompt  and  decisive  spirit  of  one  man  put  {in  end  to  this 
dangerous  confederacy;  for  had  the  fort  remained  in  the  possession 
of  the  insurgents  but  a  few  days,  they  were  certain  of  being  joined 
by  fifty  thousand  men  from  Mysore. 

This  energetic  act  was,  indeed,  the  preservation  of  the  Carnatio; 
and  so  convinced  was  the  General,  Sir  John  Cradock,  of  the  im- 
mense value  of  the  service  performed  by  the  Colonel,  that  he 
called  it  in  his  dispatch  '' a  military  wonder;*'  and  well  might  it 
be  so  termed,  for  Vellore  is  one  of  the  strongest  fortresses  in  that 
part  of  India.  The  gratification  produced  by  the  suppression  of 
this  systematic  combination,  and  the  sensation  of  delight  excited 
by  the  deliverance  of  many  valuable  lives,  particularly  of  the  wife 
and  family  of  his  friend,  experienced  a  melancholy  depression  in 
the  loss  of  an  esteemed  acquaintance  under  such  circumstances. 
Though  Colonel  Gillespie  exposed  himself  throughout  this  arduous 
conflict  in  every  part  where  danger  and  death  prevailed,  he  fortu- 
nately received  no  other  injury  than  a  severe  contusion  on  the 
right  arm;  which,  however,  neither  slackened  his  own  exertions, 
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nor  dispirited  .those  who  fought  under  his  directions.  Soon  after 
this  he  was  called  upon  to  act  at  Wallajabad,  and  other  stations, 
for  the  purpose  of  repressing  the  symptoms  of  insurrection,  which 
were  indicated  in  these  places. 

For  this  important  service,  the  Colonel  was  rewarded  by  the  su- 
preme government  with  a  vote  of  thanks,  very  handsomely 
expressed,  accompanied  by  a  pecuniary  present. 


SEATBS  IN  TBE  SUTCB  AND  GERMAH 


Are  announced  in  a  very  peculiar  manner;  they  2ire  always 
signed  by  the  surviving  party,  sometimes  by  the  whole  of  the 
children,  and  are  usually  so  written,  as  to  evince  sentiments  of 
sorrow  and  pious  resignation  by  the  subscribers;  the  following  is 
a  specimen : — 

"As  my  much  loved  husband  Henry  Frederick  Antoine  Giunta 
D'Albane,  grenadier  in  the  first  company  of  Orange  guards, 
marched  hence  on  the  22d  November,  1813,  with  his  battalion  to 
Woerdon,  where  he  fell  on  the  fatal  day  of  the  24th,  in  the  29th 
year  of  his  age,  in  the  cause  of  his  country  and  orange ;  I  have, 
respecting  his  loss  so  grievious  to  me  and  all  relatives,  to  make 
known,  that  yesterday  his  elder  brother  was  by  the  side  of  his 
grave,  fully  convinced  of  his  death,  and  there  saw  his  body  deposi- 
ted in  the  earth :  of  the  sympathy  and  condolence  of  all,  I  am 
assured  more  particularly  on  account  of  my  fatherless  infants,  for 
whom  my  heart  is  broken. 

A  VANDER  ZEVALEM, 

Widow  of  H.  F.  A.  Giunta  D'Albane." 

GrAvenhage,  December  5th,  1813. 


zzr. 
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JBWX8S(   igBCAfUZTS. 

The  Pass  of  Rondine,  In  the  district  of  Salonica,  is  infamous  for 
the  robberies  and  murders  committed  in  it,  which  have  given  it 
the  name  of  the  Valley  of  Robbers.  When  Sultan  Amurath  was 
engaged  in  the  siege  of  Bagdad,  having  occasion  for  recruits,  he 
sent  an  order  for  all  the.  Jews  in  Salonica,  of  age  to  bear  arms,  to 
join  him.  Armed  at  all  points,  they  left  the  city,  to  the  number  of 
seven  or  eight  thousand,  in  order  to  go  to  Constantinople,  and 
thence  into  Asia.  They  marched  proudly  in  order  of  battle;  but 
hearing  of  the  robbers  at  the  Pass  of  Rqndine,  they  made  a  halt, 
and  called  a  council  of  war.'  In  this,  it  was  determined,  by  a  plu- 
rality of  voices,  that  it  would  be  proper  to  send  to  Salonica  and 
request  an  escort  of  janissaries  to  protect  them  against  the  banditti. 
The  Bashaw,  a  man  of  sense,  perceiving  that  there  could  be  little 
dependance  upon  such  troops,  sent  them  their  dismission,  and  or- 
dered them  to  return  to  their  respective  homes. 


SWISS   C0R701tA]L. 

From  the  Dictionnaire  d'  anecdote  Suisses. 

A  Corporal  of  a  Swiss  regiment  having  been  Condemned  to  death 
for  desertion,  desired  to  inform  his  wife  of  the  sad  event;  he 
accordingly  sent  for  an  ecrivain  publigue,  and  dictated  to  his  aman- 
uensis a  letter,  which  he  dated  as  on  the  day  after  his  death ;  it 
was  as  follows : — 

"  My  dear  wife. 

After  having  wished  you  as  good  health  as  I 

enjoy  at  present,  I  wish  to  tell  you,  that  I  was  shot  yesterday, 

between  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock ;  I  died,  thank  heaven,  in  fine 

style,  and,  I  had  the  pleasure  to  see  that  all  the  regiment  pitied 

me.     Remember  me,  and  do  not  let  the  children  forget  me ;  poor 

children ! — ^they  have  no  father : 

Your  affectionate  husband." 
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To  the  memory  of  Captain  CHARLES  WILLIAM  THOMPSON, 
First  Regiment  of  Chiards,  who  fell  in  the  Action  of  fiidarty  on 
tlie  \2th  December y  1813. 

(by    MRS.    OPIE.) 

Weep  not,  he  died  as  Heroes  die; 

The  death  permitted  to  the  brave ! 
Mourn  not — he  lies  where  soldiers  lie, 

And  Valour  envies  such  a  grave ! 

His  was  the  love  of  bold  emprise ; 
»     Of  soldiers' hardships — soldiers' fame; 
^     And  his  the  wish  by  arms  to  rise, 

And  gain  a  proud,  a  deathless  name, 

For  tliis  he  burned  the  midnight  oil. 
And  por'd  on  lofty  deeds  untir'd, 

Resolv'd  like  Valour's  sons  to  toil, 
And  be  the  hero  he  admir'd. 

Yet  gentler  arts,  yet  softer  lore. 

Could  lure  him  to  their  tuneful  page, 
^  And  Dante's  dread  inspiring  power. 

And  Petrarch's  love  his  soul  engage- 

How  sweetly  from  his  accents  flow'd 
The  Tuscan  Poets'  magic  strains ! 

But  vainly  Heav'n  such  powers  bestow'd — 
He  fought,  he  bled  on  Gallia's  plains ! 

No  mother's  kiss,  no  sister's  tear 
Embalmed  the  victim's  fatal  wohnd ; 

No  father  pray'd  beside  his  bier. 
No  brother  clasp'd  his  arm  around  \ 
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r;  "T^; 


Amidst  the  cannon's  loud  alanns 
He  felly  as  soldiers  still  must  fall ; 

His  bier  his  toil-worn  comrades'  arms, 
And  earth's  green  turf  his  funeral  pall. 

But  who  is  he  in  arms  array'd 
That  bids  the  verdant  turf  unclose  ? 

Who  dares  that  dread  obscure  invade? 
Who  breaks  the  soldier's  chill  repose?** 

A  heart  he  priz'd,  a  hand  he  lov'd — 
The  daring  deed  excuse,  impel — 

His  brother  comes,  by  fondness  mov'd. 
To  look  a  brother's  last  farewell! 

And  lo !  to  meet  his  speaking  eye. 
That  silent  eye's  reveal'd  to  light, 

And  hallow'd  by  his- bursting  sigh 
The  earth  that  hid  it  from  the  sight. 

See,  from  his  breast  his  hand  removes 
The  treasur'd  gem  he  joy'd  to  wear, — 

The  holy  theft  Affection  loves. 

And  Feeling  holds  the  spoiler  dear. 

'Tis  done — his  long,  last  look  he  takes, 
And  bids  the  turf  for  ever  close, 

His  brother's  grave  he  then  forsakes — 
To  meet,  like  him,  his  country's  foes. 

But  may  that  power  whose  high  behest 
Decreed  the  one  an  early  grave. 

Still  guard  the  other's  valiant  breast, 
And  him  for  anxious  kindred  savej 

*  A  true  incident. 
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Yet  why  lament?  to  daring  souls 

Such  patriot  deaths  of  choice  belong ; 

That  thought  Regret's  keen  pang  controuls, 
And  thus  we  frapie  our  votive  song : 

"  Weep  not,  he  died  ais  Heroes  die, 
The  death  permitted  to  the  brave ! 

Mourn  not — ^he  lies  where  soldiers  lie, 
And  Valour  envies  such  a  grave!" 


MAJOR   O'lrEXZi'S 

Caravan  Adventure^  in  Bombay y  1807. 

Major  0*Neil  who  accompanied  Colonel  Macquarie  in  his 
over-land  journey,  met  with  the  following  singular  and  perilous 
adventure,  in  one  of  those  little  excursions  which  are  not  very  dan- 
gerous perhaps  in  a  flat  country,  but  which  are  undoubtedly  impru- 
dent in  a  hilly  one.  On  the  5th  of  June,  having  travelled  about 
two  thirds  of  the  distance  between  Bagdad  and  the  Caspian  Sea, 
he  lost  sight  of  the  Caravan  in  one  of  those  picturesque  places, 
and  wandered  about  the  whole  day  without  being  able  to  find  it 
again. — During  this  time  repeated  attempts  were  made  to  disarm 
and  rob  him  by  the  lawless  wretches  who  prowl  about  the  country. 
At  length  about  sun-set  he  was  so  suddenly  attacked  by  four  of 
them  that  before  he  could  stand  on  his  defence  he  was  knocked 
down  from  his  horse  and  disarmed.  The  banditti  then  literally 
stripped  him  to  the  skin  and  shared  the  plunder  amongst  them, ' 
giving  him  a  few  of  their  own  rags  to  defend  him  from  the  cold : 
after  much  ill  treatment  and  repeated  threats  against  his  life  they 
finally  dismissed  him.  In  this  forlorn  condition  he  walked  all 
night,  and  early  the  next  morning  was  again  attacked  by  three 
other  men. — One  of  them  who  was  well  mounted  and  better  armed 
than  the  others,  after  striking  him  several  times,  seized  him  and 
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dragged  him  in  the  cruellest  manner  to  his  house ;  where  for  two 
days  he  obliged  him  by  blows  to  work  at  the  hardest  labour. 
Making  him  pull  grass  for  his  cattle,  dig  gravel,  and  carry  it  home 
from  the  pit,  and  then  pull  up  by  the  roots  a  weed  of  remarkably 
strong  fibres,  which  over^ran  the  greater  part  of  an  adjacent  tract 
of  meadow  ground. — Notwithstanding  this  insupportable  degree  of 
labour,  the  barbarians  had  not  the  humanity  to  give  him  any  other 
food  than  bread  and  some  milk  diluted  with  water.  On  the  third 
day  however  he  was  liberated  from  this  dreadful  state  of  slavery  by 
the  gallantry  of  the  chief  driver  of  the  caravan,  who  generously 
volunteered  to  go  in  search  of  him.  Even  after  th^  Major  was 
discovered  by  this  brave  and  honest  fellow,  there  was  some  diffi- 
culty in  effecting  his  release;  and  nothing  but  the  determined 
spirit  of  the  driver,  who  threatened  the  ruffian  with  the  immediate 
vengeance  of  the  whole  caravan,  could  have  prevailed.  The  feel- 
ings of  Major  O'Neil  may  be  easily  conceived. — He  had  little  hopes 
of  ever  being  discovered,  the  village  being  situated  in  a  retired 
part  of  the  mountains.  The  night  preceding  his  delivery  he  re- 
ceived a  private  hint,  that  it  was  in  contemplation  to  cut  his 
throat  unless  he  instantly  made  his  escape.  This  however,  we  are 
rather  inclined  to  think  was  an  indirect  method  of  attempting  to 
get  rid  of  him ;  as  the  fellow  who  kidnapped  him  might  have  been 
alarmed  by  the  inquiries  making  after  his  victim. 


Z.OirOBVZTV. 

In  October,  1807,  died  at  Hackney,  James  Lack,  aged  105.  He 
had  served  as  a  private  soldier  under  George  I.  and  II.  was  in  the 
German  wars  in  the  reigns  of  those  two  Monarchs,  and  attended 
Oeneral  Wolfe  in  his  last  moments,  at  the  siege  of  Quebec ;  and, 
it  is  worthy  of  remark,  though  he  had  been  in  15  engagements, 
and  25  skirmishes,  he  had  not  received  a  wound;  and  boasted  till 
his  death,  that  he  never  shewed  his  back  to  the  enemy.  He 
flattered  himself,  some  weeks  previous  to  his  dissolution,  that  he 
should  live  to  the  age  of  Old  Parr. 


I  fc  ■        ■»■ 
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SBXf -CRBATBD  OOVERNOR   OF  ZANTB. 

The  following  very  curious  anecdote  of  an  English  Officer,  was 
related  by  Mr.  Foster,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  in  a  ctebate,  some 
years  back  on  the  Ionian  Islands. 

In  the  year  preceding  the  peace  of  Afniens,  the  Zantiotes,  th6 
inhabitants  of  one  of  these  Islands,  proposed  to  send  ambassadors 
to  Great  Britain,  to  make  an  offer  of  their  Island  to  our  King. 
It  so  happened,  by  a  singular  coincidence,  that  an  English  officer 
who  was  pursuing,  not  his  travels,  but  his  adventures  in  those  Islands, 
and  being  told  of  the  circumstance,  informed  the  people  that  the 
King  of  England  being  apprised  of  their  desires,  had  sent  him  to 
take  possession  of  the  Island.  The  people  easily  believed  his  as- 
sertion,— placed  him  in  the  British  Consul's  house, — and  permitted 
him  to  exercise  the  supreme  authority,  conceiving,  that  he  regu- 
larly communicated  with  the  British  Government.,  For  eleven 
months  l^e  enjoyed  his  pover,  which  he  exercised  in  mercy,  and 
performed  every  function  of  an  excellent  governor,  but  that  of 
communicating  with  the  British  ministry.  The  short  space  of  his 
government  is  still  fondly  remembered  by  the  people,  as  the 
happiest  time  they  had  ever  enjoyed ;  and  he  would  have  continued 
to  retain  his  power,  but  for  the  appearance  of  the  Russian  and 
Turkish  fleets  to  take  possession  of  the  Island.  That  event  pro- 
duced the  eclaircissement ; — he  confessed  the  truth, — and  the 
Consul  told  him,  that  having  so  long  afforded  him  the  rights  of 
hospitality,  he  would  not  surrender  him;  but  assured  him,  that  he 
would  be  hanged  the  following  morning.  'The  mock  governor, 
however,  was  more  fortunate,  for  he  escaped  in  an  open  boat  from 
the  Island. 


Kino  Charles  the  XII.  after  signalizing  himself  in  a  famous 
battle,  received  no  wound,  but  in  the  evening,  as  he  was  changing 
his  dress,  found  a  ball  lodged  in  his  black  cravat. 
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Bahadur  Khdm,  Private  in  the  First  Battalion  of  the  Twenty^ 

seventh  Bengal  Native  Infantry. 

(from  the  CALCUTTA  GAZETTE,  OCTOBER,  1811.) 

We  have  read  with  sincere  pleasure  the  mapy  concurring  ac- 
counts that  have  been  received,  in  commendation  of  the  Bengal 
Sepoys  serving  with  the  expedition  against  Java;  and  we  are  happy 
to  record,  that  in  the  several  actions  with  the  enemiy,  they  distin- 
guished themselves  by  their  steadiness  and  gallantry ;  all  accounts 
agree  in  stating,  that  their  discipline,  coolness,  and  intrepidity, 
were  universally  admired ;  and  to  be  honourably  distinguished  in 
an  army  where  every  man  proved  himself  a  hero,  is  the  highest 
praise  that  a  soldier  can  receive. 

A  Sepoy  volunteer  from  the  first  battalion  twenty-seventh  regi- 
ment of  Bengal  native  infantry,  named  Bahadur  Kham,  who  was 
detached *fr6m  the  flankers,  distinguished  himself  on  the  day  of  the 
action ;  he  certainly  bayoneted  six  of  the  Frenchmen,  and  did  not 
fire  a  shot:  some  of  the  Europeans  of  His  Majesty's  sixty-ninth 
and  seventy-eighth  say,  he  killed  nine.  He  was  promoted  to 
Naick,  or  Corporal,  the  next  day. 


BATTZ.B    OF    DBTTINOEir. 

(cornet  RICHARDSON,  SEVENTH  DRAGOON  GUARDS,) 

Who  carried  the  standard,  received  thirty-seven  shots  and  cuts 
in  his  body  and.  through  his  clothes,  besides  many  upon  the  shaft 
of  the  standard.  Being  questioned  how  he  contrived  to  preserve 
the  colours,  he  observed,  like  a  true  Hibernian,  "  that  if  the  wood 
of  the  standard  had  not  been  made  of  iron,  it  would  have  been  cut 
off."  The  regiment  being  presented  with  new  colours,  each  cornet 
was  presented  with  the  one  he  had  carried,  as  the  most  honourable 
testimony  of  their  good  behaviour. 


92  THE  SOLDIER'S  COMPANION, 

PROMlOTZON  rzsfused. 

At  the  attack  which  the  Turks  directed  a^nst  Kimburg, 
Sotiworof  made  a  sortie  at  the  head  of  the  garrison,-  to  repulse  the 
enemy.  The  Russians  gave  way  at  the  first  onset.  A  soldier,  fired^ 
with  indignation,  stopped  the  fugitives  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet, 
forced  them  to  return,  and  charged  at  their  head  as  though  he  had 
.  been  their  officer.  On  being  informed  of  this  action,  which  was 
the  cause  of  the  first  victory  during  the  war,  the  Empress 
intended  to  raise  him  to  the  rank  which  he  had  filled  with  such 
credit,  but  he  refiised  the  honor,  saying,  "  That  he  did  not  know 
how  to  write,  and  that  he  would  rather  be  a  good  soldier  than 
a  bad  officer.*'  The  Princess  then  sent  him  a  gold  medal,  and  settled 
on  him  a  pension  of  300  rubles. 


RAPID   MlARCB, 

Of  the  Tenth  Regiment  of  Foot  in  Ireland^  in  1760. 

When  Thurot  landed  near  Carrickfergus  in  February  1760,  the 
tenth  regiment  of  foot,  cantoned  in  the  vicinity  of  Kilkenny,  began 
their  march  at  twelve  at  night,  under  Lieutenant-Colonel  Gisborne, 
and  the  greater  part  reached  Dublin  in  twenty-four  hours,  (not- 
withstanding the  inclement  season,)  which  is  a  distance  of  5^  Irish 
miles,  at  2240  yards  each,  or  upwards  of  70  English  miles  and  a 
half. 


ORDBR   OF    TBB    AXB. 

An  order,  called  the  Order  o^  the  Axe,  was  instituted  in  Arra- 
gon,  in  commemoration  of  a  victory  gained  by  Raymond  Berenger, 
Count  of  Barcelona,  over  his  enemies,  because  the  women  of 
Tortosa  had  courageously  defended  that  town  with  axes.  As  they 
displayed  more  bravery  than  the  men,  this  prince  ordered  that  in 
all  public  solemnities  and  ceremonies  the  women,  in  future,  should 
have  precedence  of  the  men,  and  that  they  should  enjoy  certain 
exemptions  from  taxes. 
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WBIiXi   BARNBD    rROMLOTZOir. 

Ix  one  of  the  battles  which  took  place  during  the  last  war  in 
Holland,  1799,  a  Russian  soldier  was  severely  wounded  in  defend- 
ing the  colours,  and  wrapped  himself  up  in  them.  "When  he 
recovered  a  little,  his  first  thoughts  were  employed  on  the  means 
of  preserving  the  standard  of  his  regiment  from  the  enemy;  he 
tore  it,  and  hid  it  in  his  bosom.  Being  found  on  the  field  of  battle, 
he  carefully  concealed  his  badge  of  honour,  and  during  the  whole 
time  of  his  captivity,  kept  it  about  his  body.  General  Sprengporten, 
who  was  sent  by  the  Emperor  Paul  to  concert  with  the  French 
Republic  die  return  of  the  troops  in  their  custody,  received  the 
sacred  deposit  from  the  hands  of  the  soldier,  who  had  so  carefully 
guarded  it.  The  Monarch,  on  being  informed  by  his  minister  of 
this  act  of  devotion,  rewarded  it,  by  appointing  him  to  carry  the 
standard  he  had  taken  such  care  of. 


OBNBRAZ.   WOZ.FE. 

The  following  anecdote  of  this  accomplished  General,  deserves 
well  to  be  remembered.  The  late  professor  Robinson,  of  Edinburgh, 
at  that  time  a  Midshipman  in  the  Royal  Navy,  happened  to  be  on 
duty  in  the  boat  in  which  General  Wolfe  went  to  visit  some  of  his 
posts,  the  night  before  the  decisive  battle  of  Quebec.  The  evening 
was  fine,  and  the  scene,  considering  the  work  they  were  engaged 
in,  and  the  morning  to  which  they  were  looking  forward,  was  suffi* 
ciently  impressive.  As  they  rowed  along,  the  General,  with  much 
feeling,  repeated  nearly  the  whole  of  Gray's  Elegy,  (which  had 
recently  appeared,  and  was  yet  but  little  known)  to  an  officer  who 
sat  with  him  at  the  stern  of  the  boat ;  adding,  as  he  concluded, 
that  "  he  would  prefer  being  the  author  of  that  poem,  to  the  glory 
of  beating  the  French  to-morrow."  To-morrow  came ;  and  the 
life  of  this  illustrious  soldier  was  gloriously  terminated,  amidst  the 
tears  of  his  friends,  and  the  shouts  of  his  victorious  army. 
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SAOAcznr  of  a  doo 

Belonging  to  a  French  Officer. 

The  following  singular  occurrence  took  place  in  1807,  at  St. 
Sebastian,  near  Genoa,  in  Italy.     A  French  officer  belonging  to  the 
army  of  King  Joseph,  on  going  to  join  his  regiment,  took  up  his 
residence  for  the  night  in  an  inn  at  St.  Sebastian.     He  was  con- 
ducted by  the  landlord  into  a  very  elegant  bed-room,  and.  his 
baggage  was  deposited  on  the  floor.    The  landlord  ¥rished  the 
officer  a  sound  sleep,  and  retired;  when  a  dog  belonging  to  the 
latter  began  to  back  round  the  room,  smelling  at  every  comer  of  it 
with  g^eat  seeming  anxiety ;  this  excited  at  first  only  the  curiosity 
of  his.  master;  but  as  the  animal  became  more  and  more  restless, 
his  curiosity  was  soon  changed  into  suspicion.     The  officer,  resolv* 
€d  therefore,  not  to  lie  down,  but  to  be  upoh  the  watch  aD  night. 
About  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  he  heard,  not  without  alarm,:  a 
strange  rustling  of  the  bed-curtains ;  and  upon  looking  towarda 
the  head  of  the  bed,  from  whence  the  noise  came,  he  saw  t^o  tall 
fierce  looking  men  come  from  between  the  curtain  and  the  wall : — 
one  of  them  had  a  rope  with  a  noose  on  it,  for  the  purpose  of 
strangling  him,  and  the  other  was  armed  with  a  dagger,  and  car- 
ried a  dark  lantern.     The  officer  had  a  candle  burning  beside  him, 
and  held  a  loaded  pistol  in  each  hand ;  he  immediately  discharged 
one  of  them,  and  killed  one  of  the  robbers  on  the  spot;  the  other, 
in  attempting  to  return  through  the  aperture  in  the  wall  by  which 
he  had  entered,  was  mortally  wounded  by  the  discharge  of  the  se- 
cond pistol.     The  officer  then  called  loudly  for  help,  and  the 
neighbours  rushed  into  the  house,,  where  they  found  him  reloading 
his  pistols*     The  landlord  was  immediately  seized,  and  brought  to 
Genoa  in  chains ;  and  the  wounded  robber  lived  long  enough  to 
confess  his  guilt,  and  to  enumerate  the  names  of  his  accomplices, 
with  the  particulars  of  several  of  the  murders,   and  robberies,  that 
had  been  perpetrated  by  them. 
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(corporal  o'lavery,  seventeenth  regt.  of  dragoons.) 

WkiEN  Lord  Rawdon  was  in  South  Carolina,  during  the  American 
war,  he  had  to  send  an  express  of  great  importance  through  a 
country  filled  with  the  enemy,  which  a  corporal  of  the  17th  dragoons, 
of  known  courage  and  intelligence,  was  selected  to  escort.     They 
had  not  proceeded  far  when  they  were  fired  upon,  the  express  kill- 
ed, and  the  corporal  wounded  in  the  side.     Careless  of  his  wound, 
he  thought  but  of  his  du^y :  he  snatched  the  dispatch  from  the 
dying  man,  and  rode  on  till  from  the  loss  of  blood  he  fell ;  wh^n, 
fearing  the  despatch  would  be  taken  by  the  enemy,  he  thrust  it 
into  the.  wound  until  it  closed  upon  it.     He  was  found  next  day  by 
a  British  patrole,  with  a  smile  of  conscious  virtue  on  his  counte- 
nance, with  only  life  sufficiently  remaining  to  point  to  the  fatal 
depository  of  his  secret.     In  searching  the  wound  was  found  the 
cause  of  his  death;  for  the  surgeon  declared  that  it  was  not  in  itself 
mortal,  but  rendered  so  by  the  insertion  of  the  paper. 
.    Thus  fell  the  patriot  soldier — 
Cut  off  from  glory's  race. 
Which  never  mortal  was  more  fond  to  run ; 
Unheard  he  fell ! 
In  rank  a  corporal,  he  was  in  mind  a  hero.    His  name  O'Lavery; 
bis  country,  Ireland ;  Down  was  his  county,  and  the  parish  Moira, 
in  which  a  chaste  monument  records  at  once  his  fame,  and  the 
gratitude    of   his    illustrious  commander  and  countryman   Lord 
Rawdon.     While  memory  holds  her  seat,  thy  deeds,  O  generous 
victim!  shall  be  present  to  my  mind:  I  would  not  for  worlds  have 
lost  thy  name.     How  would  it  have  lived  in  Greek  or  Roman  story! 
nor  the  Spartan  hero  of  Thermopylse,  nor  the  Roman  Curtius,  have 
in  self-devotion  gone  beyond  thee !  Leonidas  fought  in  the  presence 
of  a  grateful  c6untry ;  thou  wert  in  a  strange  land  unseen.     Curtius 
had  all  Rome  for  his  spectators ;  the  corporal  was  alone  in  a  desert! 
He  adopted  the  sentiment  without  knowing  the  language,  and 
felt,  what  indeed  should  constitute  his  epitaph, 

**  Dulce  et  decorum  est  pro  patria  mori." 

6 
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ASSAUZ.T    OF   TARZrrA 

By  the  French,  31sf  Dec.  1811, 

f 

GALLANT    CONDUCT    OF    THE    FORTY-SEVENTH    AND    EIGHTY- 
SEVENTH    REGIMENTS. 

Every  preparation  was  made  for  defending  it,  in  case  of  attack. 
The  87tb  regiment,  from  the  arrangements  made  on  the  2 1st 
instant,  had  the  charge  of  the  eastern  wall  and  Retiro  Gate,  where 
the  breach  was ;  and,  on  observing  a  great  bustle  in  the  enemy's 
lines,  on  the  morning  of  the  31st,  the  following  arrangements  were 
made : — 

Tuesday,  December  31st.  The  87  th  regiment  flanked  the  breach 
to  the  north  and  south,  leaving  two  companies  in  reserve,  to  bay- 
onet the  enemy,  should  they  have  leaped  the  wall,  which  was 
fourteen  feet  lower  on  the  inside,  than  the  outside. 

Captain  Levesey,  with  100  of  the  47  th,  was  posted  on  the  east 
tower,  completely  flanking  any  advancing  column.  Thus  they 
stood,  and  cool  determination  sat  upon  their  countenances. 

Thus  prepared,  and  both  sides  big  with  expectation,  at  eight 
o'clock  the  enemy  moved  forward  from  their  trenches  in  every 
direction.  A  party  of  2,000  grenadiers  and  voltigeurs,  the  chosen 
troops  of  their  army,  moved  by  the  bed  of  the  river,  in  front  of  the 
breach.  When  Colonel  Gough  saw  them  advancing,  he  drew  his 
sword,  and,  throwing  away  the  scabbard,  ordered  his  band,  which 
was  ^stationed  in  the  rear,  to  strike  up  the  favourite  Irish  air  of 
"  Garry-one."  The  men  immediately  cheered,  and  poured  a  most 
galling  and  tremendous  fire  on  the  advancing  column.  They  were 
well  seconded,  by  the  47th,  who  lined  a  wall  descending  from  the 
south-east  tower,  and  completely  flanked  the  column. 

The  enemy  halted  for  a  moment,  as  if  stunned  by  the  fall  of 
those  around;  then  advanced  with  desperation,  as  if  to  escape  the 
fire  they  were  then  receiving.  They  ran  to  the  edge  of  the  breach, 
but,  finding  it  impracticable,  they  hurried  off  under  the  wall  to  the 
right,  and  made  a  dash  at  the  portcullis.  Those  being  w6ll  barri- 
caded, the  enemy  were  agaiA  deceived;  and  observing  the  dreadful 
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fate  of  hundreds  of  their  companions,  they  faced  about,  and  fled 
TTith  precipitation.  Seeing  them  fly,  Colonel  Gough  (though 
slightly  wounded)  called  out  to  his  band,  to  play  "  Patrick's-day ; " 
and  this  national  air  so  inspired  his  men,  that  it  was  scarcely  pos- 
sible to  restrain  them  from  following  the  routed  French  up  to  their 
verv  trenches. 

The  artillerymen  placed  in  the  houses  poured  vollies  of  hand 
grenades  upon  those  who  turned  to  the  right,  and  who,  to  retire  in 
security,  fled  by  the  wall.  A  six-pounder,  too,  under  the  command 
of  Captain  Mitchell,  royal  artillery,  on  the  north-east  tower,  flanked 
the  column,  and,  throwing  many  rounds  of  case  shot,  added  to  the 
dismay  and  destruction  of  the  enemy.  One  of  the  87th  regiment, 
who  was  restrained  with  difficulty  from  pursuing  the  enemy,  cried 
out,  "  Colonel,  I  only  want  to  tslche  *em  what  it  is  to  attack  the 
aiglers!"  (alluding  to  the  badge  of  honour  his  regiment  obtained 
by  taking  an  eagle  from  the  8th  regiment  of  French  grenadiers, "at 
the  battle  of  Barossa)  "Well  I'll  go  in;  but  the  next  time  they 
come,  we'll  give  'em  Garry-one  to  glory,  again ! " 

The  enemy  being  thus  repulsed,  and  miserably  routed,  sent  in 
a  flag  of  tiruce,  to  obtain  leave  to  bury  their  dead,  which  was 
granted.  It  was,  indeed,  a  piteous  sight,  to  see  nearly  200  wound- 
ed men,  crawling  under  the  breach;  30  were  brought  into  the 
town,  as  well  as  nine  wounded  officers,  who  had  fallen  immediately 
under  the  breach. 

The  two  leading  officers  of  the  column,  seeing  it  give  way,  re- 
mained under  the  wall,  to  the  left,  where  they  were  taken  prisoners, 
after  the  heat  of  the  fire  was  over.  They  declared  that  they  saw 
at  least  500  men  fall  in  the  attack. 

Our  loss,  considering  the  heavy  fire  we  were  exposed  to,  was  not 
great.  A  Spanish  Lieutenant-Colonel,  two  British  officers,  Lieu- 
tenant Langly,  royal  engineers,  and  Lieutenant  Hall,  47th,  and 
seven  rank  and  file,  were  killed.  Three  officers.  Lieutenant  Hill, 
47th,  and  Lieutenant  M*Carroll,  and  Ensign  Waller,  of  the  87ih, 
one  gunner,  and  13  rank  and  file,  were  wounded. 

G  2 
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Towards  evening,  Colonel  Skerrett  issued  the  following: — 
"  Colonel  Skerrett  most  sincerely  congratulates  the  British  garrison^ 
on  the  glorious  result  of  the  affair  of  to-day.  .  2,000  of  the  enemy's 
best  troops  attacked  the  breach,  and  Were  totally  defeated,  with 
immense  loss.  On  our  side  all  behaved  nobly ;  but  the  conduct  of 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Gough,  and  the  87th,  whose  good  fortune  it 
was  to  defend  tlie  breach,  surpasses  all  praise." 


SXnUBANT   TBORN, 

THIRTY-FIFTH    (OR    SUSSEX)    REGIMENT. 

>  • 

During  the  Walcheren  expedition,  in  1809,  a  detachment  of 
this  regiment,  consisting  of  eighty-four  men,  under  Captain  Arthur, 
attacked  and  defeated  a  body  of  French.  During  the  contest, 
Serjeant  Thorn  dealt  destruction  around  him,  and  actually  killed 
and  wounded  twelve  French  soldiers  by  his  own'  personal  prowess, 
till  at  length  he  fell,  being  bayoneted  through  the  thigh,  and  hav- 
a  bullet  through  his  body.  When  the  French  retreated,  Captain 
Arthur  desired  Thorn  to  be  conveyed-  to  the  hospital ;  but  the  gal- 
lant fellow  refused,  saying,  he  should  soon  die,  and  should  die 
contented,  as  he  had  done  his  duty.  Captain  Arthur  left  him,  as 
he  thought,  dying,  and  with  his'brave  little  troop  returned  to  the 
British  camp.  On  the  surrender  of  Flushing,  in  searching. the  hos- 
pital for  the  British  wounded  prisoners,  poor  Thorn  was  discovered 
sitting  up  on  his  straw  mattress,  almost  recovered.  The  account 
he  gave  was,  that  on  Captain  Arthur's  driving  in  the  French,  and 
retiring  to  the  British  camp,  some  French  soldiers  returned,  as 
supposed,  foi  plunder,  and  finding'  Thorn  almost  exhausted,  hu- 
manely took  him  up,  and  conveyed  him  into  the  hospital,  at 
Flushing,  where  he  remained  until  the.  surrender  of  that  place. 
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BATTZ.E    OF   'WA.TSB.l.OO. 

f 

Gallant  Behaviour  of  the  Thirtieth  and  Seventy-third  Regiments. 

No  part  of  the  field  Was  more  fertile  in  impressive  associations, 
than  the  ground  of  the  30th  and  73rd  regiments,  brigaded  under 
Sir  Colin  Halket.  To  no  square  did  the  artillery,  and  particularly 
the  cuirassiers  pay  more  frequent  and  tremendous  visits,  and  never 
were  they  shaken  for  a  moment.  Their  almost  intimacy  with  these 
death -bringing  visitants  increased  so  much,  as  the  day  advanced, 
that  they  began  to  recognize  their  faces ;  their  boldness  much  pro- 
voked the  soldiers;  they  galloped  up  to  the  bayonet  points,  where, 
of  course,  their  horses  made  a  full  stop,  to  the  great  danger  of 
pitching  their  riders  into  the  square.  They  then  rode  round  and 
round  the  fearless  bulwark  of  bayonets,  and,  in  all  the  confidence 
of  their  panoply,  often  cooly  walked  their  horses,  to  have  more  time 
to  search  for  some  chasm  in  the  ranks,  where  they  might  ride  in. — 
The  balls  absolutely  rung  upon  their  mail,  and  nothing  incommoded 
the  rider,  except  bringing  down  his  horse,  which  at  last  became 
the  general  order;  in  that  event  he  generally  surrendered  himself, 
and  was  received  within  the  square  till  he  could  be  sent  prisoner  to 
the  rear. 

The  cuirassiers  were  repeatedly  driven  off  by  these  two  regi- 
ments; but  themselves  were  reduced  by  painful  degrees,  more  and 
more  every  attack.  Line  was  always  again  formed  with  unwearied 
alacrity ;  no  complaint  escaped  the  patient  soldiers'  lips,  if  we  ex- 
cept an  occassional  cry  to  be  led  on.  The  storm  was  seen  again 
gathering  and  rolling  on.  The  serious  command,  "  reform  square, — 
prepare  to  receive  cavalry,"  was  promptly  and  accurately  obeyed ; 
the  whole  were  prostrate  on  their  breasts  to  let  the  iron  showers  of 
artillery  fly  over,  and  erect  in  an  instant,  when  the  artillery  ceased 
and  the  cavalry  charged. 

Unable  to  breiak  in  upon  the  square  by  open  force,  a  commanding 
officer  of  cuirassiers  tried  a  nise  de  guerre,  he  lowered  his  sword  to 
General  Halket;  several  of  the  officers  cried  out,  "Sir,  they  sur- 
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render." — "  Be  firm,  and  fire,"  was  the  promptly  obeyed  answer. 
The  General  justly  suspected  an  offer  of  surrender  to  a  body  of 
infantry,  fixed  to  the  spot  in  a  defensive  position,  by  a  body  of  ca- 
valry who  had  the  option  of  galloping  off  with  all  the  plain  open 
behind  them.  The  volley  sent  the  Colonel  and  his  cuirassiers,  as 
usual,  with  a  laugh  of  derision  from  the  men  he  had  meant  to  cut  to 
pieces.  This  gallant  brigade  was  honoured  with  several  visits 
from  their  Illustrious  Chief;  in  one  he  enquired,  "  how  they  were ;" 
the  answer  was,  that  two-thirds  of  them  were  down,  and  tliat  the^ 
rest  were  so  exhausted,  that  leave  to  retire  even  for  a  short  time, 
was  most  desirable,  and  some  of  the  foreign  corps  who  had  not 
suffered,  to  take  their  place.  General  Halket  was  told,  the  issue 
depended,  on  the  steady  unflinching  front  of  the  British  troops,  and 
that  even  a  change  of  place  was  hazardous  in  the  extreme.  He 
impressively  said,  *^  Enough,  my  Lord,  we  stand  here  till  the  last 
man  falls." 


A.  SRVMMSR  OF  THS  78   RSOZM33NT, 

Practising  as  a  Physician  at  Cairo, 

After  the  expedition  to  Egypt,  in  1807,  several  of  the  soldiers 
were  not  released,  and  remained  in  the  country,  where  they  were  in 
general  well  treated.  A  young  man,  a  drummej  in  this  regiment, 
of  the  name  of  Macleod,  had  been  in  the  habit  of  frequenting  the 
regimental  hospital,  and  being  a  smart  lad,  made  himself  useful  to 
the  surgeon,  who  occasionally  employed  him  to  administer  medi- 
cines, applying  poultices,  and  the  like.  With  this  knowledge  of 
surgery,  and  the  Egyptians  not  being  good  judges  of  medical 
science,  he  began  to  prescribe  to  his  master's  family ;  and  thence 
extending  his  practice,  Macleod  was  in  full  employment  as  a  phy- 
sician in  Cairo  when  he  was  last  heard  of,  three  years  ago ;  and 
being  very  handsome,  he  made  a  respectable  appearance  in  his 
.Turkish  robes  and  turban. 
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OAX.Z.AirTltV   OF   TBS   BUFFS, 

Crossing  the  Douro,  1809. 

The  gallant  behaviour  of  the  Buffs  proved  how  well  formed  was 
the  confidence  placed  in  them;  as  they  crossed  the  Douro, 
in  the  face  of^  a  most  dreadful  fire  of  cannon  and  musketry, 
in  which  situation,  necessarily  unsupported  by  the  rest  of  the  army 
from  the  want  of  boats,  yet  they  maintained  their  ground  against 
the  united  efforts  of  the  French  army ;  and  though  artillery,  caval- 
ry, and  infantry,  were  successively  brought  against  them,  still  they 
remained  victorious  and  unbroken,  until  the  guards  and  the  British 
cavalry  coming  over  put  an  end  to  this  unequal  contest. 
An  officer  who  was  present' u^ion  this  occasion,  remarks: — 
"  Every  thing  considered,  the  passage  of  the  Douro  is  certainly 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  achievements  on  record.  The  troops  had 
made  a  forced  march  of  above  80  miles  from  Coimbra  in  three  days 
and  a  half,  and^  the  whole  of  the  artillery  was  got  on,  though  some 
parts  of 'the  road  were  so  excessively  bad,  that  it  seemed  wonderful 
how  the  guns  ever  got  through  them.  From  the  heat  of  the  wea- 
ther, and  the  great  length  of  time  which  the  stoppage  of  the  artillery 
forced  us  to  be  on  the  different  marches,  the  fatigues  which  the 
troops  underwent  were  extreme.  The  current  of  the  Douro  is  very 
rapid,  the  opposite  banks  high  and  steep,  in  the  possession  of  the 
enemy,  and  we  were  ignorant  of  its  forces  and  defences.  There 
was  no  means  of  crossing  the  river,  except  in  such  small  Portuguese 
boats  as  the  enthusiasm  of  the  people  brought  to  us,  at  their  own 
peril,  frdm  the  French  side  of  the  river :  and  the  troops  that  first 
passed  had  to  wait  till  these  boats  went  backwards  and  forwards, 
and  successively  brought  over  the  remainder.  Notwithstanding 
such  difficulties,  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley  did  not  delay  one  moraemt 
in  crossing  the  river v  The  animation  and  bravery  of  the  troops 
seconded  his  activity  and  presence  of  mind:  the  enemy's  batteries 
were  soon  taken,  himself  defeated  at  all  points,  a  vast  number  of 
prisoners  made ;  and,  when  the  pursuit  was  ordered  to  cease,  one 
sentiment  of  regret  pervaded  the  British  ranks." 
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THB   OARB    OF    OZ.S    OAVZ.. 

THE    REGIMENTAL    MARCH    OF    THE     FORTY-SECOND    (OR     ROYAL 

highland)    REGIMENT    OP    FOOT. 

This  tune  was  the  composition  of  General  Reid,  and  called  by  him 
the  Highland  or  Forty-second  Regiment* s  March ;  the  Song  was 
originally  compdsed  in  Gaelic  by  a  Soldier  of  the  Regiment,  and 
the  translation  of  which,  was  claimed  by  three  different  Officers, 

In  the  garb  of  old  Gaul,  wi*  the  fire  of  old  Rome, 
From  the  heath  covered  mountains  of  Scotia  we  come; 
Where  the  Romans  endeavoured  our  country  to  gain, 
But  our  ancestors  fou^t,  and  they  fought  not  in  vain. 

Such  our  love  of  liberty,  our  country,  and  our  laws. 
That  like  our  ancestbrs  of  old,  we  stand  by  Freedom's  cause; 
We'll  bravely  fight  like  heroes  bold,  for  honor  and  applause, 
And  defy  the  French  with  all  their  arts  to  alter  our  laws. 

No  effeminate  customs  our  sinews  embrace, 

No  luxurious  tables  enervate  our  race ; 

Our  loud  sounding  pipe  bears  the  true  martial  strain. 

So  do  we  the  old  Scottish  valor  retain. 

Such  our  love  of  liberty,  &c. 

We're  tall  as  the  oak  on  the  mount  of  the  vale. 
As  swift  as  the  roe  which  the  hound  doth  assail ; 
As  the  full  moon  in  autumn,  our  shields  do  appear, 
Minerva  would  dread  to  encounter  our  spear 

•  s 

Such  our  love  of  liberty,  &c. 

As  a  storm  in  the  ocean  when  Boreas  blows. 

So  are  we  engaged  when  we  rush  on  our  foes ; 

We  sons  of  the  mountains  tremendous  as  rocks, 

Dash  the  force  of  our  foes  with  our  thundering  strokes. 

Such  our  love  of  liberty,  &c. 


/ 
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Quebec  and  Cape  Breton,  the  pride  of  old  France, 
In  their  troops  fondly  boasted,  till  we  did  advance; 
But  when  our  claymores  they  saw  us  produce. 
Their  courage  did  fail,  and  they  sued  for  a  truce. 

Such  our  love  of  liberty,  &c. 

In  our  realm,  may  the  fury  of  faction  long  cease, 

May  our  councils  be  wise,  and  our  commerce  increase ; 

And  in  Scotia's  cold  climate  may  each  of  us  find, 

Tliat  our  friends  still  prove  true,  and  our  beauties  prove  k'md. 

Then  we'll  defend  our  liberty,  our  country,  and  our  laws, 
And  teach  our  late  posterity  to  fight  in  Freedom's  cause; 
That  they,  like  our  ancestors,  bold  for  honor  and  applause^ 
May  defy  the  French  with  all  their  arts  to  alter  our  laws. 


AZ.Z.ZOATOIIS. 

(from  dr.  pinckard's  notes  on  the  west  indies.) 

I  mentioned  in  a  former  letter,  that  alligators  were  in  the  list  of 
our  neighbours  at  Fort  William  Frederick,  (Demerara.)  They 
abound  in  the  adjoining  Savannah,  and  in  their  journey  down  a 
small  muddy  stream  to  the  river  they  often  visit  the  fosse  surround- 
ing the  Fort,  and  sometimes  are  even  bold  enough  to  ascend  the 
works  and  peep  like  spies  from  the  ramparts.  One  of  them  lately 
alarmed  a  centinel  in  the  night,  by  suddenly  approaching  him  as 
he  was  standing  at  his  post  within  the  Fort.  The  soldier  terrified 
at  so  unexpected  a  visitor,  in  the  impulse  of  surprise,  fired  nipon  the 
animal,  and  spread  an  alarm  throughout  the  garrison.  The  guard 
instantly  turned  out,  and  all  the  troops  were  raised  and  flying  to 
arms  in  the  idea  that  the  enemy  was  about  to  la^id.  But  lo,  the 
frightened  alligator  retreated,  and  the  soldiers  instead  of  fi^htiug 
bad  only  to  return  to  their  beds. 


(■^■MM^M^MwBB^n 
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HONORARV   SZSTZNCTZONS, 

(  Continued  from  Page  12,) 


12th,  39th,  56th,  and  58th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

OVASVZ.OVFE. 

15th,  6drd,  and  90th  Regiments  of  Foot. 
Ist  West  India  Regiment. 

HZNSOOSTAN. 

52nd,  71st,  and  76th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

JAVA. 

14th,  59th,  69th,  78th,  and  89th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

INDIA, 

With  the  Badge  of  a  Tiger. 

65th  and  75th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

INDIA. 

86th  Regiment  of  Foot. 


The  Rocket  Troop  of  the  Royal  Horse  Artillery. 


1st,  2nd,  and  3rd  Regiments  of  Foot  Guards. 

(To  he  continued.) 
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'J 
Twenty-eighth  (or  North  Gloucester)  Regiment  of  Foot, 

This  name  was  given  to  the  28th  Regiment,  during  the  Ame- 
rican war,  and  took  its  origin  from  the  following  circumstance : — 
One  Walker,  a  magistrate,  in  Canada,  having,  during  a  severe 
winter,  with  great  inhumanity  refused  to  give  comfortable  billets 
to  the  women  belonging  to  the  28th,  and  some  of  them  having 
perished  in  consequence  of  the  inclemency  of  the  season ;  so  great 
was  the  resentment  of  the  corps,  that  some  of  the  officers  dressed 
themselves  like  savages,  entered  his  house  whilst  he  was  sitting 
with  his  family,  ^danced  round  the  table,  and  suddenly  pulling 
him  back  upon  his  chair,  cut  off  both  his  ears.  They  instantly 
disappeared ;  nor  was  the  deed  discovered  until  after  their  de- 
parture. From  this  circumstance,  and  in  consequence  of  various 
intrepid  actions  which  the  28th  performed  during  the  course  of  the 
war,  the  men  obtained  the  name  of  the  Slashers. 

"  James'  Military  Dictionary." 


aAX.X.ANT   VSTEXIAN. 

I 

GENERAL,  (AFTERWARDS  LORD)  BLAKENEY, 
» 

Colonel  of  the  Twenty-seventh,  (or  Enniskillen)  Regiment  of  Foot, 

Died  the  20th  of  Septeynber,  1761. 

He  commanded  at  Minorca,  in  1 756,  when  besieged  by  the  French 
under  the  orders  of  the  Marshal  Duke  de  Richelieu :  he  sustained 
the  attack  of  the  enemy  in  Fort  St.  Philips  from  the  24th  of  April, 
to  the  27th  of  June  with  the  greatest  intrepidity ;  and  though  up- 
wards of  eighty  years  of  age,  submitted  to  every  fatigue;  never 
undressing,  or  entering  a  bed,  the  whole  time.  For  this  conduct, 
he  received  various  marks  of  his  Sovereign's  regard;  he  was  elect- 
ed a  knight  of  the  bath,  and  ennobled;  and  was  allowed  as  a  sup- 
porter to  his  Arms,  on  the  dexter  side,  *' A  grenadier  of  the  27th 
regiment  in  full  uniform.*' 
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SSZ.F-SBVOTZON, 

Of  EDWARD  TOUZEL,  PHILIP  LYS,  and  of  WILLIAM 
PENTENEY,  a  Private  in  the  Thirty -first  Regiment  of  Foot.— 
Published  by  Proclamation  to  the  Inhabitants  of  St.  Helier^  in 
Jersey, 

On  Monday  the  4th  of  June,  1 804,  being  the  anniversary  of  the 
birth-day  of  our  Sovereign,  all  the  Forts  of  this  IsUmd  fired  a  royal 
salute,  by  order  of  his  Excellency  the  Commander  in  Chief:  the 
^uns  of  the  New  Fort,  on  the  Mount  of  the  Town,  were  also  fired; 
after  which,  a  corporal  of  the  invalid  company  of  artillery  having 
received  the  matches,  deposited  the  same  in  the  powder  magazine 
at  the  top  of  the  Mount,  which  is  bomb  proof,  and  in  which  were 
209  barrels  of  gunpowder,  bomb- shells  ready  filled,  chests  full  of 
all  kinds  of  cartridges,  and  a  large  quantity  of  other  combustibles. 
The  magazine  was  then  locked,  and  the  keys  carried  out  of  the 
fort.     About  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  at  which  time  the  officer  on 
guard  is  usually  at  dinner  with  the  other  officers  of  his  regiment, 
the  soldiers  perceived  smoke  issuing  from  an  air-hole  at  one  end 
of  the  magazine,  upon  which  they  immediately  began  to  leave  the 
fort;  Mr.  Lys,  officer  of  the  signals  being.then  at  his  post  in  the 
Watch  Tower,  on  the  top  of  the  Mt)unt,  observed  the  confusion 
amongst  the  soldiers,  and  hearing  some  of  them  calf  out.  Fire !  im- 
mediately went  down,  and  before  they  had  all  left  the  fort,  plainly 
perceived  smoke  issuing  from  the  two  air-holes  at  each  end  of  the 
magazine.     At  this  instant  he  met  Thomas  and  Edward  Touzel, 
brothers,  carpenters  in  his  employ,  coming  to  assist  in  lowering 
down  the  ensign  staff,  which  they  had  put  up  in  the  morning  for 
the  purpose  of  celebrating  the  day.     Mr.  Lys  directly  sent  Thomas 
Touzel  to  his  Excellency  the  Commander  in  Chief,  to  acquaint  him 
with  the  dangerous  situation  of  the  magazine,  and  to  Captain  Sal- 
mon of  the  artillery  for  the  keys ;  Thomas  Touzel  before  he  went 
away,  endeavoured,  by  ev^ry  means  in  his  power  to  prevail  on  his 
brother  Edward  to  leave  the  place,  representing  to  him  the  eiiimi-i 
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nent  danger  he  was  exposed  to  if  he  remained ;  but  Edward  Touzel 
answered,  that  **  as  he  must  die  one  day  or  other,  he  was  ready  to 
sacrifice  his  life  that  moment,  in  endeavouring  to  save  the  magazine 
and  town  from  destruction ;"  and  observing  a  soldier  going  away, 
called  to  him  to  stop  and  help  him  to  break  open  the  door,  which, 
however,  the  soldier  refused;  he  then  asked  another  soldier, 
William  Penteney,  belonging  to  the  light  company  of  the  31st  regi- 
ment, who  immediately  acquiesced,  saying,  *'  he  was  ready  to  die 
with  him."  Having  shook  hands  together,  Edward  Touzel  snatch- 
ed up  a  bar  of  wood,  and  broke  the  barrier  of  the  pallisado  which 
surrounds  the  magazine,  and  with  a  hatchet  which  he  accidentally 
found  in  his  way,  knocked  off  the  padlock  of  the  inner  barrier,  by 
which  means  he  got  access  to  the  door,  knocked  off  both  the  padlocks, 
and  entered  the  magazine.  He  then  called  to  Mr.  Lys,  who  stood  on 
the  outside,  '*  that  the  magazine  was  on  fire,  and  they  should  all 
inevitably  be  blown  up ;"  adding,  "  never  mind,  We  must  try  to  save 
it,  huzza!  God  save  the  King."  So  saying,  he  instantly  seized  the 
bundles  of  linstocks  with  their  matches  on  fire,  and  the  handles 
almost  entirely  burnt,  and  threw  them  out  to  Mr.  Lys  and  William 
Penteney.  Mr,  Lys  found  a  cask  of  water  near  the  magazine,  but 
having  no  bucket,  he  and  William  Penteney,  with  their  hats  and  a 
small  pitcher,  conveyed  water  to  Edward  I'ouzel,  who  remained 
within,  but  whom  they  could  hardly  see  for  smoke.  Edward  Tou- 
zel quenched  the  fire  with  the  water  they  brought  him,  and  as  soon 
as  he  had  extinguished  all  that  appeared,  called  to  Mr.  Lys  that  he 
was  almost  suffocated,  and  requested  some  refreshment.  His  hands 
and  face  were  very  much  scorched.  By  this  time  many  persons 
had  come  to  their  assistance,  and  Mr.  Lys  having  procured  a  glass 
of  spirits. and  water  for  Edward  Touzel,  he  drank  it,  and  soon  after 
began  to  revive.  Thus,  thanks  be  to  God,  and  next  to  him,  to  the 
intrepid  courage  of  Edward  Touzel  in  particular,  and  to  Mr.  Lys 
and  William  Penteney j  the  fire  was  got  under.  Captain  Leith  of 
the  31st,  and  Mr.  Murphy  of  the  same  regiment,  the  officer  on 
^ard,  together  with  several  other  officers,  on  being  informed  Of 
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the  danger,  immediately  repaired  to  the  spot  with  such  soldiers  as 
they  could  collect;  and  Captain  Leith  who  commanded,  as  well  as 
the  other  officers,  used  extraordinary  exertions  in  emptying  the 
magazine,  so  that  no  spark  of  fire  might  possibly  remain  concealed ; 
when,  by  a  miracle  of  Divine  Providence,  which  seemed  to  have 
interfered  to  preserve  the  town  of  St.  Helier  and  its  inhabitants 
from  the  dreadful  calamity  which  threatened  them,  they  discovered 
two  more  boxes  of  ammunition  on  fire,  in  which  were  several  pow- 
der horns  filled,  several  port-fires  and  tubes,  with  a  cartridge  full 
of  powder  near  that  part  of  the  box  which  was  burning,  the  fiannel 
of  which  was  actually  singed;  and  an  open  barrel  of  gunpowder 
near  it,  to  which  th6  fire  would  inevitably  soon  have  communicated. 
A  rammer  of  a  gun  was  almost  consumed,  and  several  of  the  rafters 
of  the  magazine  on  fire. 

Such  was  the  situation  of  the  place,  when  Edward  Touzel, 
Mr.  Ph.  Lys,  and  WilHam  Penteney,  displaying  unexampled  he- 
roism, exposed  their  lives  to  the  most  imminent  danger,  and  there- 
by saved  the  town  of  St.  Helier,  and  its  inhabitants,  frppa  utter 
destruction.  In  consequence,  the  High  Constable  conceives  him- 
self bound  in  duty,  as  well  as  inclination,  to  request  all  persons 
who  have  property  within  the  said  town,  and  its  environs,  to  meet 
at  the  Church  of  St  Helier,  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  forenoon,  on  Wed- 
nesday the  13th  instant,  to  consider  in  what  manner  they  can  best 
testify  their  gratitude  to  those  three  generous  and  intrepid  men, 
who  devoted  their  lives  at  so  perilous  a  crisis  for  the  preservation 
of  their  fellow-citizens. 

(Signed)  TH.  ANLEY, 

High  Constable  of  St.  Helier. 
St.  Helier,  1th  June^  1804. 

This  action  was  communicated  to  the  Committee  of  the  Patriotic 
Fund  in  London,  who  immediately  resolved,  that  the  sum  of  Five 
Hundred  Pounds  be  presented  to  Lieutenant  Philip  Lys,  having  a 
wife  and  eight  children :  the  sum  of  Three  Hundred  Pounds  to 
Edward  Touzel :  and  that  an  annuity  of  Twenty  Pounds  for  life  be 
settled  on  William  Pent^nev. 
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A   CANNON    BAZ.Z., 

Weighing  ninety-six  pounds,  and  measuring  upwards  of  thirty 
inches  in  circumference,  was  dug  out  from  the  ruins  of  the  Old 
Castle  in  Berwick-upon-Tweed,  in  1811.  According  to  Fuller,  in 
the  year  1405,  a  conspiracy  was  formed  in  Berwick  against  King 
Henry  IV.  in  which  the  Earl  of  Northumberland  and  several  others 
were  the  principal  leaders.  The  Earl  who  held  possession  of  the 
Castle  at  that  time,  hearing  that  Henry  was  bringing  against  him 
37,000  men,  with  engineers  and  artillery  properly  fitted  for  a  siege, 
retired  into  Scotland.  The  Royal  Army  advanced  to  Berwick  with 
some  engines  of  destruction  which  had  never  before  been  brought 
against  it;  and  which  were  on  this  occasion  for  the  first  time  em- 
ployed in  Britain. — ^The  first  discharge  from  one  of  these  cannons 
of  a  large  bore  demolishing  one  of  the  principal  towers  of  the  castle, 
the  garrison  was  thrown  into  such  consternation  that  it  made  an 
instant  surrender.  From  the  above  account  it  is  probable  that  this 
is  the  identical  ball  which,  406  y«ars  ago,  occasioned  the  surrender 
of  Berwick  to  the  English  arms. 


1IIIZZ.ZTARV    SENEONSTRATZON. 

General  Bauer,  who  served  as  chief  engineer  under  the  late 
Prince  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick,  and  afterwards  acquired  so  much 
celebrity  in  the  Russian  Service,  had  constructed  a  redoubt,' which, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  celebrated  Count  of  Lippe-Buckeburgh,  then 
General  in  the  Hanoverian  service,  did  not  answer  the  purpose,  on 
account  of  the  smallness  of  the  ditch.  The  engineer  endeavouring 
to  justify  his  work  and  to  demonstrate  that  the  ditch  was  sufficiently 
widej  the  Count  instead  of  an  answer,  spurred  his  horse,  rode  full 
gallop  both  over  the  parapet  and  ditch,  and  thus  proved  the  just- 
ness of  his  censure. 


rxzzwsz 
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■  '  *  • 

(SERJEANT  THOMAS  MARSHALL,  SEVENTY-SEVENTH  REGIMENT.) 

I  > 

Lieutenant-Colonel  Broomiiead,  and  the  officers  of  the 
77th  regiment,  in  1819,  presented  a  very  handsome  and  valuable 
Tobacco  Box,  to  Serjeant  Thomas  Marshall,  an  old  and  deserving 
veteran,  on  his  discharge,  after  a  service  of  upwards  of  thirty  years, 
nineteen'  of  which  in  the  East  Indies,  and  in  the  Light  Infantry  the 
whole  period.  His  long''  seirvitude  was  rewarded  by*  the  bounty  of 
of  his  Sovereign,  in  a  pension  which  (exceeds  his  pay.  How  truly 
gratifying  to  the  feelings  of  this  old  soldier,  when  in  retirement,  to 
have  the  consolation  that  he  carried  with  him  the  esteem  and  hearty 
well  wishes  of  every  individual  in  the  corps ;  and  when  poor  Tom 
takes  his  quid,  he  will  feel  a  pride  in  reading  the  following  inscrip- 
tion on  the  lid  of  the  box: 

From  the  Officers  of  the  77th  Regiment, 
to  Colour  Serjeant  Thomas  Marshall, 
in  testimony  of  their  approbation  of 
his  conduct  during  a  period  of  Thirty 
Years'  service  in  the  Corps.  ' 


ABSOZ.VTZON. 

Previous  to  the  departure  of  His  Holiness  the  pope  from  Genoa, 
in  1815,  he  called  all  the  guard  of  honour, — expressed  his  satisfac- 
tion,— and  promised  to  send  each  of  them  a  token  of  remembrance 
from  Rome,  desiring  for  this  purpose  a  list  of  their  names,  and 
asking,  if  they  had  any  requests  to  make.  The  Commandant  gave 
him  the  list,  and  begged  in  the  names  of  all,  an  entire  absolution 
at  the  hour  of  death  for  each  of  them,  which  his  Holiness  g^ve,  not 
only  to  them,  biit  to  every  member  of  their  families. 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  Ill 


9ZZ|rOVX.AR   lUBCOVBRV 

Of  DONALD  ROSS,  Private  in  the  73d  Regiment y  wounded  at 

the  Siege  of  Gibraltar ,  1782. 

A  shell,  fell  in  an  embrasure  opposite  the  King*s-lines  bombr 
proof,  killed  one  of  the  73d,  and  wounded  another  of  the  same 
corps.  The  case  of  the  latter  was  singular,  and  will  serve  to  en- 
force the  maxim,  that  even  in  the  most  dangerous  cases,  we  should 
never  despair  of  a  recovery  whilst  life  remains.  This  unfortunate 
man  was  knocked  down  by  the  wind  of  the  shell,  which,  instantly 
bursting,  killed  his  companion,  and  mangled  him  in  a  most  dread- 
ful manner.  His  head  was  terribly  fractured,  his  left  arm  broken 
in  two  places,  one  of  his  legs  shattered,  the  skin  and  muscles  torn 
oflf  part  of  his  right  hand,  the  middle  finger  broken  to  pieces,  and 
his  whole  body  most  severely  bruised,  and  marked  with  gun-pow- 
der. He  presented  so  horrid  an  object  to  the  surgeons,  that  they 
had  not  the  smallest  hopes  of  saving  his  life,  and  were  at  a  loss 
what  part  to  attend  to  first.  He  was  that  evening  trepanned ;  a 
few  days  afterwards  his  leg  was  amputated,  and  other  wounds  and 
fractures  dressed.  Being  possessed  of  a  most  excellent  constitu- 
tion, nature  performed  wonders  in  his  favour,  and  in  eleven  weeks 
the  cure  was  completely  effected.  His  name  is  Donald  Ross,  and 
he  now  enjoys  his  Sovereign's  bounty  in  a  pension  of  one  shilling 
a  day  for  life. 


NXNETIT'^ECONP    BJQ6ZMSNT. 

(general  moore.) 

In  the  action  of  the  2d  October,  1799,  in  Holland,  this  corps 
displayed  conduct  so  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  General  Moore, 
that,  when  he  was  made  a  Knight  of  the  Bath,  and  obtained  a  grant 
of  supporters  for  his  apnorial  bearings,  he  took  a  soldier  of  the 
92d  Regiment,  in  full  uniform,  as  one  of  these  supporters,  and  a 

lion  as  the  other. 

« 

It 
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Of  a  French  Officer. 

Colonel  Harvey,  who  commanded  the  14th  Light  Dragoons 
in  most  of  the  serious  engagements  in  the  Peninsular,  haviujj;  for- 
merly lost  an  arm  in  action,  was  attended  by  an  orderly  man,  who 
held  a  guiding  rein  to  the  bridle  of  the  Colonel's  charger;  this 
attendant  being  slain  by  his  side,  just  as  the  enemy's  cavalry  had 
broken  the  line  of  the  14th  by  a  heavy  charge  of  superior  numbers, 
great  slaughter  ensued  on  both  sides ;  when  a  French  officer,  im- 
mediately opposed  in  front  of  Colonel  Harvey,  lifted  his  sabre,  and 
was  in  the  act  of  cutting  him  down ;  but,  observing  the  loss  of  his 
arm,  he  instantly  dropped  his  point  on  the  Colonel's  shoulder,  and, 
bending  his  head,  passed  on. — ^The  14th  rallied  soon  after,  and 
gallantly  recovered  their  ground.  • 


BBROZSM^ 

0/ Private  TOBIN,  in  the  10  5tb  Regiment,  or  Volunteers  of  Ireland 

during  the  American  War, 
(from  the  narrative  of  an  officer.) 
During  the  campaign  in  South  Carolina,  in  the  year  1782, 
the  American  General  Greene,  when  he  found  he  could 
make  no  impression  on  the  British  Army,  commanded  by  that 
brave  and  excellent  officer,  the  late  Marquis  Cornwallis,  suddenly 
came  down  on  the  little  garrison  of  Camden,  where  the  gallant 
Marquis  of  Hastings  (then  Lord  Rawdon)  remained  with  his  little 
army  (scarce  1000  men)  for  the  protection  of  that  country, 
and  threatened  the  immediate  destruction  of  it,  but  he  found  in 
that  noble  young  officer,  too  much  ability  and  precaution  to  attempt 
sttd^jsnly  striking  a  blow  where  his  temerity  might  prove  fatal  to 
him ;  he  took,  therefore,  a  very  strong  position  on  high  conlmand- 
ing  ground,  in  front  of  this  little  garrison,  which  was  scarcely  to 
be  called  defensible. . 
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His  Lordship  thus  circumstanced,  thought  it  prudent,  after,  it 
became  dusky  ei^ery  evening,  and  that  our  motions  could  not  be 
discerned  by  the  enemy,  to  withdraw  all  the  troops  he  had  in  the 
little  garrison,  the  guards  in  the  redoubts,  the  sick  in  the  hospital, 
&c,  excepted,  and  formed  them  in  lin«  ready  to  succour  any  of  the 
redoubts  in  front  that  might  stand  in  need  of  his  assistance,  and  to 
receive  the  enemy  in  the  most  advantageous  manner  circumstances 
would  admit  of*  In  this  manner  we  lay  under  arms  all  night,  and 
a  little  before  the  grey  of  morn  returned  into  the  garrison  and  re- 
freshed ourselves.  Thus  did  we  for  many  nights  remain,  when 
his  Lordship,  on  the  last  night,  received  intelligence  of  General 
Greene's  having  detached  a  strong  foraging  party  fropi  his  army, 
with  some  field  pieces;  he  came  to  the  proud  and  glorious  resolu^ 
tion  of  attacking  by  surprize  this  very  superior  army  (whose 
proximity  and  formidable  aspect*  threatened  our  destruction,)  and 
by  this  measure  to  extricate  his  troops  from  the  dangerous .  prediA 
cament  in  which  they  stood.  How  gloriously  he  succeeded  is  not  my 
object  to  state  here  as  the  world  is  perfectly  acquainted  with  the 
result,  but  to  introduce  an  anecdote  of  a  private  soldier,  to  which, 
in  &ome  measure,  the  foregoing  lines  are  a  necessary  introduction. 

On  the  night  mentioned,  his  Lordship  took  every  precaution  to 
prevent  the  enemy's  getting  intelligence  of  his  design,  and  having 
formed  the  regiment  separately  into -circles,  he  told  them  his  inten- 
tion, with  the  encouragement  and  encomiums  on  their  previous 
conduct,  that  he  knew  so  well  how  to  bestow. 

When  the  troops  returned  into  garrison  the  ensuing  morning, 
instead  of  lying  down  to  rest,  they  individually  commenced  pre- 
paring for  the  work  they  expected  shortly  after,  by  furnishing  their 
pieces,  |>reparing  their  flints,  &c.  swearing  they  would  make  the 
enemy  pay  dear  for  sending  them  do  maiiy  nights  to  grass,  as  they 
termed  going  out  each  night 

The  news  of  his  Lordship's  intentions  aoon  ran  through  the  gal- 
lant little  garrison,  and  pervaded  the  hospital,  where  several  weri^ 
ill;  when  every  countenance  not  only  brightened  with  satis£Bictioa» 
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but  seemed  actuated  by  the  noble  spirit  and  military  ardour  of 
their  gallant  leader,  but  none  more  than  tlie  brave  Tobin,  an  Irish 
private  in  his  Lordship's  regiment,  who  swelled  in  his  body  and 
legs,  with  the  dropsy,  waddled  forth  from  his  hospital  in  quest  of 
bis  officers,  to  be  certain  of  the  intelHgence,  and  to  insure  his  per- 
mission to  go  out  with  his  regiment,  when  I  (a  Subaltern  officer  in 
the  same  company  with  him)  musing  on  what  might  be  the  event  of 
the  day,  and  (perhaps  not  with  such  pleasing  sensations  a^  poor 
Tobin  had  6n  the  occasion)  chanced  to  stumble  in  his  way.  He 
accosted  me  in  a  respectful  but  confident  manner,  "  I  hear,  your 
honour,  we  are  going  out  to  lick  those  fellows  to-day;"  "Yes, 
Tobin^  the  army  is  to  march  out  to  fight  them  this  day,  but  what 
48  that  to  you  in  your  present  situation,  you,  know  your  illness  pre- 
cludes you  from  going  with  them ;"  "What!  your  hon~Our,"  says 
the  brave  and  poor  fellow,  "  not  go  with  my  regiment  when  it  s 
-marching  out  to  fight;  Oh,  your  honour,  I'll  go!"  These  last 
words  he  pronounced  with  an  air  of  determination  and  emphasis 
that  made  me  stare,  with  sensations  of  amazement  and  admiration 
at  the  glorious  spirit  that  inhabited  his  lame  and  woe-worn  body, 
.long  deserted  by  the  natural  and  soul  reviving  glow  of  health,  and 
a  prey  to  a  malady  that  is  peculiarly  (I  believe)  depressing  to  the 
spirits.  1  perceived  his  persisting,  if  he  was  indulged  in  it,  would 
-be  fatal  to  him,  and  I  then  loved  him  too  well  not  to  wish  him  re- 
laote  from  all  danger,  I  therefore  thought  gently  chiding  him  would 
have  some  effect,  and  said,  "  it  is  madness  in  you  to  think  of  going 
.ont  with  your  legiment  in  the  state  you  are :  perhaps  a  long  march, 
•  wliich  you  know  you  cannot  sustain,  and  which  will  make  you  of 
more  disNcrvice  to  us  than  you  could  possibly  be  otherwise;  besides, 
you'll  be  of  use  bye  and  bye,  when  you  are  recovered,  and  then 
%yoij  may  be  sure  we'll  be  glad  of  your  assistance^  but  you  are  too 
good  a  fellow  to  be  thrown  away  in  such  a  manner,  and  we  can't 
Afford  it,  thereforcgorback  to  your  hospital."  *'  I  tell  you  what  it 
air^yoi^r  honour,"  replied  Jie,  '*  I  am  as  well  able  to  march  as  any 
.man.>tia.tlie  regiment,  and  afe  hearty  too,  for  see,  your  honour^  how 
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well  I  can  §"0,  (babbling  backward  and  forward  some  paces  to  shew . 
me  his  ability ;)  and  if  I  am  made  to  stay  behind  my  reghneht  wheo . 
gone  out  to  fight,  Tli  blow  my  brains  out  with  my  musket." 

It  occurred  to  me  at  that  instant,  from  the  air  of  determination  r 
with  which  he  spoke,  that  I  should  do  a  much  more  cssentiai 
injury  to  the  brave  fellow  by  endeavouring  to  prevent  his  gallanl. 
purpose,  than  to  let  him  hazard  the  dangers  of  the  day,  and  with  a 
heart,  though  young  ^nd  inexperienced,  yet  awake  to  the  most 
Hvely  sensibility,  I  said,  "Tobin,  you  know  it  is  not  in  my  power 
either  to  give  you  permission  to  go  or  to  stay;  if  you  are  deter- 
mined to  destroy  yourself  thus,  yonder  is  your  Commanding) 
Officer*  (pointing  to  him)  he  it  is  who  is  to  determine  on  this  oqcar. 
sioB."  '*  Bless  your  honour,'*  said  poor  Tobin,  finding  I  did  not 
$eexa  longer  inclined  to  thwart  him  in  his  purpose,  and  hobbled 
away  with  eagerness  to  his  Commanding  Officer,  with  whom,  ASf 
well  as  I  now  recollect,  I  understood  him  to  have  a  conversatkm 
partly  similar  to  ours,  and  to  have  obtained  permission  to  go  with 
his  regiment. 

I  saw  no  more  of  him  from  that  time  until  the  hour  of  parade^ 
preparatory  to  marching  out  with  the  army,  when  Tobin  came,  up 
to  his  company,  with  his  clothes  and  linen  clean,  fresher  consider 
rably  in  his  appearance  than  when  he  left  me  an  hour  or  two 
before,  and  an  air  of  satisfaction  depicted  on  his  countenance  that 
made  me  at  that  instaht  susceptible  of  feelings  I  .could  aoi 
describe. 

I  said  to  him,  "  what,  then  you  are  mad  enough  to  go  with  us  j 


-  *  The  late  gallant  Welbore  Ellis  Doyle^  brother  to  the  present  Gene^aA 
Sir  John  Doyle,  whose  gallantry  and  conduct  on  that  day  (the  25  th  of  April, 
178S)  eminently  contributed  to  the  brilliant  success  of  that  little  army,  and 
ko  endeared  them  to  the  survivors,  that  on  Sir  John's  having  i-ecetved  per- 
mission  to  faise  his  regiment  (the  87th)  many  of  tlie  old  soldiers  of  the 
.  regiment,  (the  105th,  or  Volunteers  of  Ireland,)  flocked  to  him  from  all 
qmu-ters ;  and  this  gallant  rej;;iment  has  since  often  proved,  that  it  inherited 
the  martial  ardour  and  noble  spirit  which  animated  what  I  may  call  its  parent 
•leek.'  - 
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bas  the  Colonel  given  you  leave ;"    "he  has,  your  honour;  I  am 
bravely/'-  .His  musket  was  clean,  and  in  good  order,  and  that  day^ 
being  extremely  sultry,  we  were  obliged  to  wait  soine  considerable  • 
time  in  line  of  battle,  in  the  rear  of  the  garrison,  under  arms;  the 
sun  playing  its  warmest  beams  on  us,  to  wait  the  return  of  some 
patiioles  and  spies  his  Lordship  sent  out  to  gain  all  that  intelligence 
$0  requisite  for  the  grand  coup  he  was  about  to  strike.     During^ 
this  time  I  often  asked  Tobin.  who  was  close  by  me  in  the  ranks, 
how  he  felt,  and  his  answer  was  always,    *^0h,  bravely,  your 
honour;  never  felt  better;  I  am  very  well;"  and  he  put  on  an  air 
of  liveliness,  that  he  assumed  to  prevent  me  and  those  who  heard 
him,  from  supposing  he  was  getting  faint  by  the  heat,  or  fatigued 
by  bis  long  standing;  at  length  we  received  orders  to  march,  and 
as  we  had  a  circuitous  rout  to  take,  in  order  to  come  on  the  left 
flank  and  rear  of  the  enemy,  it  took  up  a  longer  time  than  we  at 
first  expected  before  we  engaged,  and  the  heat  of  the  day  as  it  ap- 
proached the  meridian,  becoming  more  intense,  I  often  turned  to 
poor  Tobin,  to  know  how  he  came  on,  and  often  requested  him  to 
return  into  the  garrison  before  it  was  too  late,  as^  I  saw  he  became 
more  faint,  yet  I  never  spoke  to  him,  that  it  did  not  seem  to  revive 
his  weak  and  Wearied  body,  and  he  assumed  an  air  of  strength  and 
ability,  that  seemed  literally  to  have  borrowed  new  powers  from, 
that  soul  of  gallantry  which  inherited  it.     At  length  the  day  be- 
came extremely  inconvenient,  from  the  heat  andxlust  we  experienced 
in  our  route,  and  the  close  woods  we  had  to  pass. through,  and 
poor  Tobin  getting  faint,  said  to  .me,  "  your  honour,  1*11  sit  down 
awhile  to  rest,  and  111  soon  be  up  with  you  again;**  he  did  so,  and 
I  was  happy  to  see  him  do  so,  telling  him,  if  he  saw  my  black  ser- 
vant (whom  I  ordered  to  follow  me  with  my  horse  and  some  liquid 
refreshments)  to  get  thereon,  take  the  refreshment,  and  be  near  me, 
which  he  promised  me  he  would  do ;  but  poor  Tobin  was  but  a 
few  minutes  behind,  when  some  straggling  shots  fired  in  front, 
roused  him,  and  gave  him  new  energy,  he  waddled  up  to  his  com- 
pany with  a  smiling  comitenance,  and  when  I  remarked  to.^hini^ 


;;r.-t, 
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"what  you  are  here  agd.in,"  he  replied,  **  yes,  your  honour,  I  am 

quite  refreshed  now,  it  does  my  heart  good  to  hear  those  shots,  for 

we'll  now  pay  those  fellows  for  all  the  fatigue  and  trouble  theyt 

have  given  us. this  some  time  pastf*  he  fell  into  the  ratiks,  and  T 

saw  no  more  of  him ;  our  advanced  guard  having  engaged  the  left 

flank  of  the  enemy  after  driving  m  their  picked,  and  the  action 

shortly  after  becoming  general,  I  forgot  poor  Tobin  in  the  moment 

of  hurry  and  anxiety,  till  the  Serjeant  of  the  company  who  covered 

me,  and  who,  I  believe,  felt  for  him  like  a  soldier,  told  me,  at  a 

small  pause  in  the  action,  poor  Tobin  was  no  more,  he  received  a 

musket-ball  in  the  forehead,  and  dropped  close  in  the  rear  of  me, 

terminating,  fot  the  short  space  of  time  I  knew  him,  a  career  of 

glory,  that  would  have  done  honour  to  the  greatest  hero. — Alas  I 

poor  Tobin. 

Military  Register, 

SBXiF-BBVOTZOSr 

0/  Private    MARTIN  Royal  Artillery,  during   the  Siege  qf 

Gibraltar,  1782. 

The  New  Year's  day  of  1782,  was  remarkable  for  a  circumstance 
which  is  worthy  of  being  rescued  from  oblivion.  An  officer  of  ar- 
tillery at  Willis's,  observing  a  skell  falling  towards  a  place  where 
he  stood,  got  behind  a  traverse  for  protection;  which  he  had 
scarcely  done,  ere  it  fell  into  the  traverse,  and  instantly  entangled 
him  in  the  rubbish :  one  of  the  guard,  named  Martin,  observing 
his  distress,  generously  risked  his  own  life  in  defence  of  his  officer, 
and  ran  to  extricate  hin^ ;  but  finding  his  own  effi^rts  ineffectual, 
called  for  assistance,  when  another  of  the  guard  joining  him,  they 
relieved  the  officer  from  his  situation ;  and  almost  at  the  same  in- 
stant the  shell  burst,  and  levelled  the  traverse  to  the  ground. 
Martin  was  afterwards  promoted,  and  rewarded  by  the  Governor; 
who  at  the  same  time  told  him,  "  he  should  equally  have  noticed 
hira  for  relieving  hit  comrade."  
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ij:&vt&nant-coz.on&z.  imacara. 

To  the  Memory  of  Lieutenant- Colonel  Sir  Robert  Mdcara^  IT.  C.  B. 
iate  commanding  the  42d  Heyimenty  or  Rental  Highlanders, 

GALLANT  soldier!  once  the  glory 

Of  thine  own  unconquer'd  band! 
Shall  not  Fame,  in  living  ^tory  ♦ 

Tell  the  triumph  of  thine  hand  ? 

Be  her  silver  trufhpet  bound 

With  the  Scottish  thistle-flow'rs ; 
Ah !  bow  sweet  it  then  would  sound, 

Thro*  his  native  Highland  bow'rs! 

Let  her  fingers  add  to  all 

Mahy  a  "gloomy  .c>^ress  tc^f; 
Emblem  of  the  heroV  fall,—:-. 

Emblem  of  his  country's  grief!— 

.  **Mark!"  she  cries,  ''^ where  eagles  soaf 
Thro'  Iberia's  azure  sky; 
And  the  Do'uro's  sullen  roar 

Mocks  the  wolf  that  hovers  nigh. 

"  Steady  as  those  eagles'  flight,^ 
V  Rapid  as  that  river's  flood, 
Firm  he  mingled  in  the  fight, 
Seeking  me  in  fields  of  blood. 

"See  the  Tagus'. golden  banks, 

Lusitania's  vineyards  fait; 
There  he  led  his  plaided  ranks 

Check'd  the  Gallic  hydra  therei , 
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**  Thence,  mid'  Pyrennean  snows 
Did  his  charger  fiercely  prance. 

Bearing  him  through  hosts  of  foes. 
To  the  conquered  fields  of  France ! 


»» 


Here  the  Goddess  ceased  her  lay ; 

Weak  her  wings  refused  to  fly : — 
Faint,  her  voice  forbore  to  say 

How  Macara  dared  to  die 

Be  it  then  to  friendship  giv'ii 
Such  a  warrior's  name  to  save. 

While  'tis  borne  on  breeze  of  heav'n 
That  he  found  a  soldier*s  grave. 

By  unequal  hosts  oppos'd, 

Still  he  proved  his  valour  true; 

For  his  bright  career  was  clos'd^ 
On  the  plains  of  Waterloo! 


^   BISCXrXiZNE 

Of  a  Private  in  the  A^tk  Regiment,  at  Monte  Video^  1807. 

Ix  an  hour  after  the  reduction  of  Monte  Video,  by  storm,  a  naval 
officer  of  rank  happened  to  be  passing  a  grocer's  shop,  in  which  he 
observed  a  British  soldier,  of  the  40th  regiment.  Fearing  that  so 
immediately  after  an  assault,  the  soldier  might  be  about  to  commit 
some  exaction  from  the  grocer;  curiosity  induced  him  to  wait,  un- 
perceived^  until  he  should  ascertain  the  man's  intentions,  when,  to 
his  great  astonishment  and  satisfaction,  he  saw  the  grocer  deliver 
a  quantity  of  sugar  to  the  soldier,  who,  taking  out  a  dollar,  desired 
him  to  pay  himself,  and  on  receiving  the  change,  put  it  into  hJi 
pocket,  with  this  remark  only: — '*  Well,  dear  enough  too." 
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WZZiB    &Z.&7BANTS. 

Bravery  of  a  Detachment  of  Bengal  Artillery, 

In  the  year  1809,  two  ferocious,  or  wild  elephants  made  their 
appearance  at  the  station  of  the  Ramgurh  Battalion  at  Hazaree 
Baugh.  Those  animals,  which  were  of  an  uncommon  size,*  did 
much  mischief,  but  were  at  length  vanquished  and  put  to  death , 
after  having  made  several  furious  charges  on  the  two  four-pounder 
field-pieces  which  were  brought  out  against  them ;  nineteen  4-lb. 
cannon  balls,  discharged  from  those  pieces,  were  taken  out  of 
the  bodies  of  the  animals  after  they  fell,  and  it  was  supposed 
eight  or  ten  more  were  buried  in  their  carcasses. 

The  commanding  officer  of  the  corps  made  an  official  report  on 
the  subject  to  the  Commander  in  Chief,  and  after  bestowing  great 
praise  on  the  artillery-men  who  served  the  guns,  for  their  extraor- 
dinary steadiness  and  bravery, — he  related  an  instance  of  singular 
intrepidity  on  the  part  of  a  Sepoy  of  the  Ramgurh  Battalion,  of 
which  paragraph  the  following  is  a  correct  cojpy ; — 

In  addition  to  my  testimony  of  the  good  conduct  of  the  artillery- 
men, I  think  it  a  duty  to  state,  that  one  of  the  wild  elephants 
having  thrown  down  a  Subadar  (Native  officer)  of  the  corps,  and 
his  horse,  and  being  on  the  point  of  destroying  the  former,  a  Sepoy, 
named  Buldee  Tewaree,  stepped  forward  to  his  assistance,  charged 
the  animal  with  so  much  strength  and  resolution  as  to  break  his 
bayonet  in  his  trunk,  and  turn  his  attention  from  the -Subadar, 
whose  life  was  thus  providentially  preserved.  This  man  was  pro- 
moted for  his  manly  and  generous  conduct. 


*  The  dimensions  of  the  largest  were  las  follows : — Length  from  end  of 
trunk  to  end  of  tail,  twenty-six  feet  nine  inches  and  a  half;  heighth,  eleven 
feet;  round  the  body,  seventeen  feet  eight  inches;  from  the  crown  of  the 
bead  to  beneath  the  jaw,  seven  feet. 


OR,  MARTUL  RECORDER.  121 


7VGXU:STZC   CONTEST, 

Between  the  92d  Regiment  and  a  party  of  the  French,  on  tlie  Sand 
HillSf  in  the  Expedition  to  Holland,   1 799. 

^NARRATIVE  OF  A  SOLDIER    IN    THE    NINETY-SECOKD  REGIMENT.) 


V 


In  one  instaDce,  one  of  our  parties  having  climbed  to  the  top  of 
a  sand  ridge,  found  that  a  party  of  the  enemy  wa^  just  beneath,, 
and  instantly  rushed  down  the  ridge  upon  them;  but  the  side  of 
the  ridge  was  so  steep  and  soft,  that  the  effort  to  keep  themselves 
from  falling,  prevented  them  from  making  regular  use  of  their  arms. 
They  were  involuntarily  precipitated  amongst  the  enemy,  and  the 
bottom  of  the  ridge  was  so  narrow,  and  the  footing  on  all  sides  so 
soft,  that  neither  party  were  able,  for  want  of  room,  to  make  use  of 
the  bayonet;  but  they  struck  at  each  other  with  the  butts  of  their 
firelocks,  and  some  individuals  were  fighting  with  their  fists. — For 
thr^e  quarters  of  an  hour,  we  maintained  a  furious  action,  and 
drove  the  enemy  to  a  considerable  distance;  but  so  many  had  been 
killed,  and  wounded,  and  scattered,  that  the  officers  could  no 
longer  collect  aay  great  number  into  one  body.  We  then  beg^a 
to  retire." 


JBWZSB   SVBSCRZrTZONS. 

JFor  fhe  Men  of  the  dth,  28M,  and  S2nd  Regiments  wounded  at 

Barrosa. 

The  inhabitants  of  Gibraltar,  of  the  Jewish  persuasion,  raised  a 
voluntary  subscription  to  the  amount  of  738  Spanish  dollars,  for 
the  relief  of  the  widows  and  orphans  of  the  soldiers  who  fell  in  the 
battle  of  Barrosa,  belonging  to  the  regiments  which  had  joined 
from  that  garrison,  consisting  of  the  28th,  and  the  fla^ik  cornpaiiiei 
of  the  9th  and  82ud  regimejats. 
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ba^ttImH  of  'WATERZ.OO. 

A  Serjeant  in  the  3d  Battalion  of  the  1st  Hegiment  of  Ouar4$f 

Is  a  letter  to  bis  wife,  had  mentioned  a  particular  fact  of  hisi 
wavipg  an  officer's  coat,  and  cheering  the  men  in  a  critical  moment 
of  the  battle.  A  friend  who  had  seen  this  letter  made  some 
enquiry  respecting  the  circumstance:  and  the  Serjeant  in  a  subse- 
quent letter,  adds  the  following  particulars : — 

"When  the  French  105th  regiment  advanced  up  the  low  ground^ 
their  cannon  at  the  same  time  raked  us  with  grape,  canister,  and 
horse- nail« ;  and  our  line  at  two  different  times  was  so  shattered, 
that  I  feared  they  could  not  stand :  in  fact,  I  was  for  a  moment 
I'eally  afraid  they  would  give  way ;  and  if  they  had  it  would  have 
gone  hard  with  the  whole  line,  as  our  third  battalion  and  the  rifle 
battalion  of  the  King's  German  Legion  were  the  manoeuvrers  of  the 
day.  Our  officers  exerted  themselves  to  the  very  uttermost,  as 
also  t}ie  Serjeants.  Major  General  Maitland,  Colonel  Lord 
Saltoun,  Colonel  Reeve,  and  Brigade  Major  Gunthorp,  we^e  ii^ 
<he  front  face  of  the  square,  in  the  hottest  part  of  the  contest. 
£>u^  loss  at  this  time  was  most  tremendous.  It  wa«  at  this  juncture 
that  I  picked  up  Ensign  Pardo's  coat,  which  was^  covered  with  hi» 
blood,  lying  on  a  horse.  The  Ensign  belonged  to  our  battalion ; 
he  was  killed  and  stripped  by  the  plunderers  during  some  of  our 
manoeuvres.  1  stepped  about  twenty-five  paces  before  the  line, 
and  waved  the  coat,  cheering  the  men,  and  telling  them  that 
while  our  officers  bled  we  should  not  reckon  or  lives  ^ear,  I  did 
this  a  second  time,  when  the  Imperials  came  up  against  us,  and  I 
believe  it  had  its  desired  effect.  I  thought  if  any  thing  would  sti- 
mulate the  men,  this  would  be  effective.  An  officer  having  just 
sacrificed  his  life  for  his  country's  safety — ours  were  pledged  for 
the  same.  The  men  fought  with  all  their  might;  and  in  half  an 
hour,  as  I  mentioned,  we  eut  the  105th  regiment  all  to  pieces. 
Had  I  known,  however,  that  the  coat  would  have  been  mentioned' 
farther  than  my  wife,  I  should  n6t  hSive  inserted  it>  but  let  that 
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well  known  faot  have  been  mentioned  by  others,  I  do  not  like  to 
commend  myselF,  as  this  is  empty  praise;  I  only  mention  fleets  to 
describe  the  manceuvres,  and  our  thoughts  and  experience,  and 
how  the  action  terminated.  I  had  nothing  in  view  but  the  safety 
and  honour  of  my  country,  and  to  conquer  or  die.  God  knows  my 
heart;  and  through  His  merciful  support  I  feared  no  man;  no,  nor 
death  itself,  nor  any  thing  in  league  with  it.  I  believe  this  was  the 
animated  spirit  of  the  British  line,  and  they  did  their  duty;  but  no 
more.     This  our  country  expects,  and  is  ever  worthy  of  it." 

'*  Pictons  Battle  of  Waterloo:" 


KAGNANZXaZTV 

0/  a  Private  Soldier  in  the  S5tk  Regiment,  in    the  attack  on 

Washington. 

The  only  officer  among  the  enemy,  who  shewed  any  bravery 
commensurate  to  the  occasion,  was  the  venerable  Commodore 
Barney,  to  whom  (after  his  capture)  our  officers  paid  marked  atten- 
tion, and  whom  they  permitted  to  go  on  his  parole:  he  was 
wounded  in  five  different  places.  The  flotilla  he  destroyed  was  a 
vei*y  fine  one,  the  gun-bqats  being  unusually  large.  It  has  been  ob- 
served, that  had  he  stuck  fast  to  his  boats  and  defended  them  to  the 
last,  it  would  have  cost  us  more  men  to  reduce  them  than  we  after- 
wards lost  throughout  the  subsequent  operation.  Barney,  after  he 
was  wounded,  was  taken  by  a  soldier  of  the  85th,  whom  the  Com- 
modore requested  to  stay  by  him  and  take  care  of  him,  expressing 
a  wish  at  the  same  time  to  remain  where  his  captured  guns  were. 
The  man  replied,  that  his  comrades  appeared  to  be  warmly  engaged 
and  that  he  must  go  to  assist  them ;  and  Barney,  to  induce  him  to 
comply  with  his  fishes,  puUed  out  his  w.atch,  aiid  offered  it  to  him, 
which  the  soldier  immediately  refused,  raying,  that  if  he  would  not 
remaiiKwith  him  without  a  reward,  he  would  not  lake  a  bribe,  and 
then  left  him.     After  the  action  was  over,  our  officers  visited  th»^ 
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Commodore^  who  related  the  circumstance  to  them,  and  requested 
that  the  soldier  might  be  called  out  of  the  ranks  to  confirm  what 
he  had  said.  The  soldier  appeared,  and  Barney  observed  to  him, 
"  That  as  he  would  not  receive  his  watch  to  induce  him  not  to  do 
his  duty,  would  he  do  him  the  favour  to  receive  it  for  having  dont 
it?"  To  which  the  soldier  replied,  ''No,  Sir,  I  cannot;  you  arc 
a  prisoner" 


SIR   JOBN   MOORB, 

The  Burial  of  Sir  John  Moore,  after  the  Battle  of  Corunna^  m 

Spain f  in   1809. 

Not  a  drum  was  heard,  nor  a  funeral  note, 

A«  his  corse  to  the  rampart  we  hurried : 
Not  a  soldier  discharged  a  farewell  shot, 

0*er  the  grave,  where  our  hero  was  buried^ 

We  buried  him  darkly  at  dead  of  night, 

The  sods  with  our  bayonets  turning. 
By  the  struggling  moon-beam's  misty  light. 

And  the  lantern  dimly  burning. 

No  useless  coffin  enclosed  his  breast. 

Not  in  sheet  nor  in  shroud  we  bound  him. 

But  he  lay  like  a  warrior  taking  his  rest, 
With  his  martial  cloak  around  him. 

Few — and  short  were  the  prayers  we  said. 

And  we  spoke  not- a  word  of  sorrow. 
But  we  stedfastly  gazed  on  the  face  of  the  dead, 

And  we  bitterly  thought  of  the  morrow. 
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We  thought  as  we  hollowed  his  txarrow  bed, 

And  smoothed  down  his  lonely  pillow, 
That  the  foe  and  the  stranger  would  tread  o*er  his  head, 

And  we  far  away  on  the  billow. 

Lightly  they'll  talk  of  the  spirit  that's  gone, 

And  o'er  his  cold  ashes  upbraid  him. 
But  nothing  he'll  reck  if  they  let  him  sleep  on. 

In  the  grave  where  a  Rriton  has  laid  him. 

But  half  of  our  heavy  task  was  done, 

When  the  clock  toll'd  the  hour  for  retiring. 

And  we  heard  the  distant  and  random  gun, 
That  the  foe  was  suddenly  firing. 

Slowly  and  sadly  we  laid  him  down, 

From  the  field  of  his  fame  fresh  and  gory, 

We  carved  not  a  line,  we  raised  not  a  stone. 
But  we  left  him  alone  with  his  glory. 


FIFTBESTTB   ZiZGBT  BRAGOON8. 

On  the  peace  of  1763,  this  regiment  was  reviewed  by  His  late 
Majesty  in  Hyde-Park, — when  they  presented  to  the  King  th6 
standards  which  they  had  taken  from  the  enemy.  The  King,  gra- 
tified with  their  high  character,  asked  General  Elliott,  what  mark 
of  his  favor  he  could  bestow  on  the  regiment  equal  to  their  merits. 
He  answered,  that  his  regiment  would  be  proud  if  His  Majesty 
should  think  that  by  their  services  they  were  entitled  to  the  distinc- 
tion of  Royals.  It  was  according  made  a  royal  regiment,  with 
this  flattering  title,  "The  15th,  or  King's  Regiment  of  Light 
Dragoons."  At  the  same  time  the  King  expressed  a  desire  to  con- 
fer a  mark  of  his  favour  on  the  brave  General ;  but  he  declared, 
that  the  honour  and  satisfaction  of  His  Majesty's  approbation  of 
bis  services  was  his  best  reward. 
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BVMANZTY   AND    PZETIT. 

JONES  COOPER,  Private  in  the  \Gtk  Regiment  of  Foot. 

On  the  8th  of  May,  1812,  a  child  fell  into  a  deep  pool  at  the 
bottom  of  a  quarry,  nearly  opposite  to  the  Custom-House,  Edin- 
burgh,— ^when  a  private  soldier  of  the  name  of  Jones  Cooper  (who 
had  extended  his  service  into  the  16th  regiment  of  foot,  from  the 
1st  Royal  Lancaster  Militia,)  perceiving  its  perilous  situation,  im- 
mediately plunged  iiito  the  waier,  and  succeeded,  at  the  risk  of  his 
own  life,  in  extricating  it. — On  the  parents  of  the  child  presenting 
him  with  a  pecuniary  reward  for  his  exertions,  he  laid  half  of  it  out 
in  the  purchase  of  a  handsome  Bible,  which  he  presented  to  the 
child.  A  handsome  watch,  with  an  inscription,  commemorative  of 
the  occasion,  was  next  day  presented  to  him  on  the  parade,  when 
he  modestly  remarked,  he  had  done  no  more  than  his  duty. 


BRAVERir  OF  A  RUSSIAN  TZRAZZ.Z.EUR. 

Frcym  Lord  CathcarVs  Despatches,  dated  St,  Petersburghy  Dec,  12, 
1812,  and  published  in  the  London  Gazette, 

f  The  tirailleur  of  the  1st  grenadier  company  of  the  regiment  of 
infantry  of  Moscow,  Stepan  Jereroenko,  had  been  left,  in  Order  to 
.be  cored  of  the  wounds  he  had  received  at  Smolensk©,  to  the 
care  of  the  principal  of  that  Government,  the  Sub-Lieutenant 
Krestschetoflf.  After  his  cure  had  been  completed,  and  during  the 
retreat  of  the  French,  a  detachment  of  forty-seven  men  passed  by 
the  villages  of  Mlethino  and  Polsino.  He  immediately  assembled 
the  peasants  of  those  .places,  and  encouraging  them  by  his  example, 
he  killed  seven  of  the  forty-seven,  and  having  bound  with  cords 
the  forty  remaining,  he  sent  them  with  the  peasants  to  the  out-posts 
of  the  Cossacks.  The  said  Jeremenko  havipg  by  so  courageous  an 
action  shewn  his  zeal  for.  the  service,  and  given  a  proof  of  the  spirit 
which  characterizes  the  Rhssian  soldier,  his  Highness  the  General 
Field  Marshall  advanced  him  to  the  rank  of  Subaltern  Officer, 
and  like>vise  gave  him  the  badge  of  the  military  order  of  St. 
^eorsre. 


II  »     li      I        ■■ II      I   I     «■!  I   «p»»«i«»»l  Kli     ■»       .  ^  ■  1.   I      ■      l».>«»- 


==::;: 


.     OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  •       127 

-■■'■  ■ 

DARING   ENTERriBtZZE 

Of  Colonel  Gillespie  and  9  Privates  of  the  59th  Regiment  at  the 
attack  on  Palimbang,  in  the  Island  of  Sumatra,  April,  1812. 

Early  in  the  morning  of  the  25th  April,  an  Arab  brought  intel- 
ligence, that  the  Sultan  had.  fled  from  Palimbang,  which  induced 
Colonel  GiU'espie  to  form  the  resolution  of  immediately  hastening 
forward  with  the  light  boats.  Whilst  this  arrangement  was  in  pre- 
paration, another  Arab  confirmed  the  account  of  the  Sultan's  flight, 
with  the  additional  news,  that  a  general  disorder  prevailed  in  conf 
sequence  of  it  throughout  the  capital,  where  it  was  reported -that  TBt 
massacre  of  the  wealthy  Chinese  and  other  inhabitants  was  intepded 
that  very  night  .The  Colonel,  therefore,  without  hesitation,  dek^r- 
mined  to  proceed  with  the  Arab  Chief  in  his  canoe,  occoilipanied 
by  Captain  Meares  and  a  Spanish  gentleman,  who  acted  as  Malay 
interpreters.  In  that  and  another  canoe  were  distributed  seven 
grenadiers  of  the  fifty-ninth  regiment;  and  these  were  followed  by 
Captain  Bowen  of  the  navy.  Major  Butler,  Deputy  Adjutant-Gene- 
ral, and  Major  Thorn,  Deputy-Quarter-Master,  in  the  gig  belonging 
to  the  Phoenix,  and  ten  other  grenadiers  of  the  above  regiment-  in 
the  barge  of  the  same  ship,  with  Lieutenant  Monday  of  the  navy, 
and  Lieutenant  Forest  of  the  fifty-ninth ;  the  remaining  troops 
under  Lieutenant-Colonel  M*Leod  having  orders  to  follow  with  all 
speed.  The  distance  was  twenty  miles,  so  that  it  was  quite  dark 
when  the  party  reached  old  Palimbang.  •  The  canoes,  with  the 
Colonel,  having  gained  considerably  on  the  other  boats,  were  now 
completely '  out  of  sight,  when  the  report  of  a  signal  gun,  fired  by 
the  enemiy,  excited  great  alarm  and  anxiety  among  those  who  were 
in  .the  rear.  A  horrible  yell  and  shrieking  was  next  heard,  and 
confiagprations  were  perceived,  extending  along  the  banks  of  the 
river  for  the  space  of  above  seven  miles.  By  the  redoubled  exer^ 
ti<iDs:' of  the  crews,  in  the  boati^j  they  fortunately  succeeded  in 
jQCHning  up  to  the  assistance  of  the  few  who  had  taken  the  lead  all 
the  wi^y,'  which  junction  was  formed  at  a  most  important  ajnd  criti« 
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cal  moment;    the  particulars  of  which,  it  will  be  necessary  here 
to  repeat. 

To  paint  the  horrors  of  the  scene  that  presented  itself  to  view 
in  proper  colours,  or  to  attempt  an  expression  of  the  sensation  it 
-was  calculated  to  excite,  would  be  a  difficult  oBdertakin^.  Ro- 
mance nei^er  described  any  thing  near  so  hideous — nor  has  the 
imagination  evet  etnbodied  representatiobs  equally  appalling  with 
'diose  realities  which  here  struck  the  senses :  nor  will  the  undaunt- 
ed act  that  gained  possession  of  the  fort,  the  palace,  and  thie 
butteries,  be  scarcely  credited.  Undismayed  in  the  face  of  nume* 
Yous  bodies  of  armed  men.  Colonel  Gillespie  stepped  boldly  ox^ 
fihor^,  at  eight  o'clock  at  night;  and  with  those  who  had  accompa- 
nied hkn  in  the  canoe,  and  the  seven  grenadiers,  marched  through 
a  multitude  of  Arabs  an^  Malays,  whose  formidable  weapons. 
Steeped  in  poison,  reflected  the  light  of  the  torches. 

Tremendous  battlements,  with  immense  gates,  leading  from  one 
vdst  area  to  another,  received  the  small  party,  and  presented  to 
them  the  frightful  spectacle  of  human  blood,  still  reeking  and 
flowing  oh  the  pavement.  The  massy  gates  closed  upon  them,  and 
the  ensanguined  court-yards  through  which  they  passed,  appeared 
like  the  passage  to  a  slaughter-house. 

•  ^'hile  they  were  in  this  dreadful  situation,  a  Malay,  who  had 
passed  through  the  crowd,  appr>oached  the  colonel,  and  was  walking 
close  by  his  side,  when  a  large  double-edged  knife  was  secretly  put 
into  his  hatikds  by  one  of  his  countrymen.  It  was  a  dark  stormy 
iiight,  and  a  flash  of  lightning,  at  the  very  instant  when  the  fellow 
"Was  pushing  the  knife  up  his  loose  sleeve  for  concealment,  disco- 
vered the  weapon  to  the  keen  eye  of  the  colonel,  who,  turning 
round,  had  the  man  seized^  and  thus  happily  frustrated  the  mur- 
derous intent.  The  weapon  was  found,  but  the  Malay  cbntrived, 
by  mingling  with  the  crowds  to  effect  his  escape. 

The  pdiace  exhibited  a  melab.eholy  mixture  of  cruehy  and  de- 
vastation, surpassing  that  whiohhad  already- met  the  eye.  Qiurder 
had  here  been  succeeded  by  rapine;  and  while  the  place  was. 
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completely  ransacked,  the  floors  were  literally  clotted  with  gore. 
On  every  «ide  the  most  woeful  spectacles  were  to  be  seen,  and  they 
were ,  rendered  still  mote  awful  by  the  glare  of  the  surrounding 
conflagration,  and  vivid  gleams  of  lightning,  which  flashed  amidst 
rolling  peals  of  thunder.  The  devouring  flames,  which  continued 
to  spread  destruction,  in  spite  of  the  rain  that  poured  do\^n  in 
torrents,  had  now  reached  the  outer  buildings  of  the  palace,  and 
threatened  the  quarter  where  the  English  party  had  taken  their 
station.  The  crackling  of  bamboos,  resembling  the  discharge  of 
musketry — the  tumbling  in  of  burning  roofs,  with  a  tremendous 
crash — and  the  near  approach  of  the  fire,  added  to  the  surrounding 
danger  of  a  hostile  multitude,  altogether,  gave  a  fearful  aspect  16 
the  condition  of  our  little  band,  which  consisted  only  of  seventeen 
grenadiers,  the  officers  already  mentioned,  and  a  few  seamen. 
Having  carefully  reconnoitred,  by  torch  light,  the  interior  of  the 
palace-court,  and  ordered  all  the  avenues,  except  one,  t6  be 
barricadoed.  Colonel  Gillespie  placed  the  grenadiers  at  the  priiv- 
cipal  entrance,  and  the  strictest  guard  was  preserved,  ^bon 
after  midnight.  Major  Trench,  with  about  sixty  men  of  the 
eighty -ninth  regiment,  arrived;  and  the  remaining  part  of  the 
advance,  under  Lieutenatit-Colonel  M'Leod,  joined  the  little  garrison 
early  m  the  morning.  Thus,  an  unprecedented  act  of  daring 
enterprize,  judiciously  conceived,  and  rapidly  executed,  gained  the 
possession  of  the  fort  and  batteries,  defended  by  two  hundred  and 
forty-two  pieces  of  cannon,  without  the  loss  of  a  man. 


PRESBNCE    OF   XttZNB 

Of  Jvmadar  Shawmut  Khan,  of  the  Bengal  Native  Infantry  1 

t  ... 

At  an  attack  of  the  fort  of  Ghoruckpoor  by  a  body  of  600 0 
rebels,  there  was  a  Jemadar  (Native  officer)  and  about  fifty  men  in 
the  fort,  who  behaved  most  gallantry.  The. attack  commenced  near 
nine  o'clock  in  the  evening:  when  the  outer  fort,  being  too  ^ten- 
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sive  to  be  defended,  it  was  abandoned  by  the  little  garrison,  which 
retired  to  the  citadel  where  thefe  were  upwards  of  two  hundred 
prisoners  confined :  these  endeavoured  to  seize  the  Sepoys,  but  in 
which  attempt  nineteen  of  them  were  put  to  death,  and  many 
wounded.  The  attack  continued  till  near  four  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon, when  Shawmut  Khan,  a  jemadar,  and  nine  men,  who  had 
been  ordered  to  march  there  from  Purooriah  at  the  beginning  of 
the  disturbances  in  the  country,  arrived  in  the  town;  the  people  told 
them  to  thit)w  down  their  arms,  and  run  off  to  the  jungles  to  save 
their  lives,  for  it  was  impossible  foe  them  to  get  into  the  fort,  as  it 
was  surrounded  by  six  thousand  rebels,  who  must  carry  it  in  a  few 
jninutes. 

The  Jemadar,  with  admirable  presence  of  mind,  replied,  that  he 
was  only  the  advanced  party,  and  that  the  Captain  with  the  Batta- 
lion and  the  guns,  were  close  after  them, — called  out  to  a  man  tcr 
run  and  bring  them  up,  that  the  whole  of  the  rebels  might  be  des- 
Uoyed, — and  immediately  fired  upon  the  rebels.  The  report 
instantly  spread,  a  panic  seized  the  whole,  and  they  ran  off  in  the 
utmost  confusion.  He  joined  the  party  in  the  fort  with  his  nine 
men:  they  sallied  out  after  the  rebels,  and  cut  off  about  two  hun- 
dred of  them.  Duiing  the  attacks,  the  rebels  frequently  called 
out  to  the  jemadar  to  deliver  up  the  place  to  them,  as  th.ey  had 
orders  from  the  Begum,  for  what  they  did. 


CURIOUS  CASZS  OF  JL  GUST-SHOT  WOUSTB. 

From  the  Note  Book  of  a  Military  Surgeon, 

hr  goitig  through  the  hospital  on  the  quay  at  Qstend,  in  order  to 
assist  the  wounded  French  officers  that  arrived  from  Waterloo  the 
night  befbre,  I  was  accosted  by  a  tall  man,  of  about  fifty  years  of 
age,  a  brigadier-general.  He  was  a  true  picture  of  the  old  Napo- 
leon soldier — the  thick  mustache — the  dark,  curled  and  careless 
locks — ^the  stern  countenance — the  round  ear-rings — the  decoration 
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of  the  legion  of  honour — all  marked  him  out  as  one  of  the  sons  of 
glory.  He  advanced  towards  me,  bowing,  and  seemed  to  fix  hit 
full  black  eyes  on  mine,  as  he  asked  me  for  my  assistance.  I  beg- 
ged to  know  where  he  was  wounded :  and  he  informed  me  that  he 
had  been  shot  throi*gh  the  head,  that  the  wounds  were  nearly  heal- 
ed, but  that  he  was  quite  blind.  I  looked  at  his  eyes,  and  saw  no 
alteration  in  them  from  the  natural  appearai-ces:  but  on  closer  in- 
spection found  the  pupils  dilated  and  fixed.  He  then  showed  me 
the  entrance  and  the  exit  of  the  ball.  It  entered  between  the  top 
line  of  the  ear  and  the  whisker,  and  having  passed  across  the  head» 
came  out  exactly  opposite  between  the  other  ear  and  whisker.  It 
was  therefore  evident  that  the  loss  of  vision  was  occasioned  by  the 
optic  nerves  having  been  totally  divided  by  the  ball  in  its  passage. 
From  the  intensity  with  which  I  examined  his  case,  he  seemed  to 
gather  hopes  of  relief.  I  hesitated  as  I  told  him  of  the  irreparable 
loss  of  his  sight;  and  I  saw  the  tears  start  from  those  fine,  but  now 
useless' eyes,  with  a  sympathy  that  instantly  affected  my  own.  It 
was  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  wounds  I  ever  witnessed  whl<?h 
did  not  prove  fatal. 


FORZ.dSLN    BOPB. 

\ 

LIEUTENANT    MAGU'lRE,    FOURTH    REGIMENT    Qt    FOOT. 

In  the  assault  on  St.  Sebastian,  Lieutenant  IVIaguire,  son  of  Mrs. 
Maguire,  of  Brentwood,  had  thrice  solicited  the  dangerous  honour 
of  leading  the  Forlorn  Hope.  Twice  he  was  disappointed;  the 
third  time  fulfilled  his  wishes,  but  alas !  destroyed  the  hopes  of  \\\% 
disconsolate  parent. 

This  gallant  and  promising  officer,  at  the  battle  of  Almeida  took 
a  pair  of  colours,  having  previously  cut  down  the  French  ensign 
who  carried  them.  He  also  distinguished  himself  at  the  glorious 
battle  of  Vittoria;  where,  when  his  company  was  twice  repulsed,  he 
took  the  colours  from  the  hands  of  the  ensign,  and  resolutely  placed 
them  on  the  parapet  of  the  bridge:  they  were,  however,  shot  to 
pieces  before  he  had  succeeded  in  fixing  them. 
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ATTACK    ON    QUBEirSTOWN. 

DEFEAT  OF  THE  AMERICAN  AUMY. 

Spirited  conduct  of  the  Flank  Companies  of  the  49th  Regiment. 

ADJUTANT  general's  OFFICE,* 

Head-Quarters,  Montreal,  October  21st,   1812. 

"  GENERAL  ORDERS." 

"His  Excellency  the  Commander  of  the  forces  has  received  an 
official  report  from  Major-General  Sheaffe,  of  the  brilliant  victory 
achieved  on  the  1 3th  instant,  by  a  portion  of  the  troops  under  his 
"^:';  command,  over  a  division  of  the  enemy's  army,  which  effected  a 
Vending  at  Queei^s  Town,  under  cover  of  the  night.     That  post  was 
nevertheless  defended  with  undaunted  gallantry  by  the  two  flank; 
companies  of  the  49th  regiment,  animated  by  the  presence  of  their 
gallant  and  ever- to-be-lamented  Chief,  Major-General  Brock,  whose 
valuable  life  was  on  this  occasion  devoted  to  his  country's  service., 
These  companies  displayed  exemplary  discipline  and  spirit,  although 
the  Captains  of  both  were  wounded,  aad  succeeded  in  keeping  the 
enemy  in  check,  until  the  arrival  of  Major-General  Sheaffe,  with 
reinforcements. — The  disposition  of  the  forces  and  plan  of  attack 
adopted  by  Major-General  Sheaffe,  cannot  receive  a  higher  or  more 
jtfst  praise  than  by  stating  that  900  prisoners  of  war,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Brigadier-General  Wads  worth,  surrendered  their  arms  to 
a  force  inferior  in  numbers,  and  without  sustaining  any  considera^ 
ble  joss  on  our  part-^A  six -pounder  and  a  stand  of  colours  have 
been  taken  from  the  enemy.     Major-General  Sheaffe's  report  of 
the  zeal  and  undaunted  gallantry  that  animated  every  officer  and 
soldier  of  his  army,  affords  the  Commander  of  the  forces  the  most 
lieart-felt  satisfaction,  and  which  it  will  be  a  most  gratifying  duty  to 
*  his  Excellency  to  bring  before  the  notice  of  his  Royal  Highness 
the  Prince  Regent. 


'Ill  ■     ,  .    .  ■  ,         I  •  ,       I  T      ,  -* 
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SOXrORARY   BXSTXlTGTZairS, 

(Continued  from  Page  104.^ 

MABEZSPOOR. 

1st  Regiment  of  Foot 

MAZDA. 

20th,  27th,  35th,  58tli,  and  6 1st  Flank  Companies. 
78th,  and  81st  Regiments  of  Foot. 

90th,  and  92nd  Regiments  of  Foot. 

Mja.voja.z.oiUEs. 

73rd  Regiment  of  Foot. 

MARTXirXQUS. 

7th,  8th,  13th,  15th,  23rd,  and  25th  Flank  Companies. 

60th,  63td,  and  90th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

1st  Weit  India  Regiment. 

MxzrBsnr. 

12th,  20th,  23rd,  25th,  37th,  and  51st  Regimtots  of  FopU 

BIKXAlXEZa 

41st  Regiment  of  Foot. 

MONTS   VXBSO. 

38th,  and  »7th  Regiments  of  Foot 
Rifle  Brl«gade. 

NAOrORS. 

1st  Regiment  of  Foot. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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TO  TBS  MSMORY  OF  SXR  JOHN  MOORB, 

By  a  Non-commissio7ied  Officer. 

As  musing  the  centinel  stands  on  his  station, 

Whilst  friends  and  companions  are  slumbering  secure, 

He  sighs  o'er  the  fall  of  the  flower  of  his  nation, 
The  generous — the  brave — the  illustrious  Moore. 

Now  pale  is  his  visage,  and  altered  each  feature, 
And  peaceful  he  slumbers  beyond  the  salt  wave; 

Whilst  gently  the  dew,  the  kind  tribute  of  nature. 
Is  shed  o'er  the  green-growing  skirts  of  his  grave. 

His  country,  still  grateful,  his  memory  may  cherish. 
And  fond  admiration  may  hallow  his  name; 

The  laurels  he  won,  still  through  ages  may  flourish. 
But  when  shall  he  hear  the  sweet  sound  of  his  fame  ? 

But  why  thus  reflect  o*ex  the  fstte  that  is  glorious. 
And  why  thus  lament  o'er  the  faJl  of  the  brave? 

For  death,  though  deferred,  shall  at  last  be  victorious, 
And  fearless,  and  fearful,  both  sink  to  the  grave. 

As  an  oak,  so  he  stood,  in  the  dread  hour  of  danger, 

f 

When,  down  from  the  hill  rushes  winter's  strong  gale ; 
As  the  sun,  so  he  sunk,  in  the  land  of  the  stranger. 
When,  glorious,  it  sets  o'er  yon  western  blue  vale. 

Then  Fame,  to  the  tow'rs  of  thy  gay  gilded  temple. 
His  honours  dispatch  on  thy  grey  glossy  wing; 

For  the  Soldier,  inspire^  by  his  General's  example. 
Braves  dangers  and  death,  for  his  Country  and  King. 

'  .■..•• 

N.  C.  O.  1st  Regiment  L.  L  M. 

Glasgowy  2Slh  March,  1809. 
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ASTEqDOTZS    OF    JL    COSSACK 

In  the  Campaign  o/*  1812. 

Many  even  of  the  common  Cossacks  have  a  high  spirit  of 
honour.  When  a  British  officer  was  observing  the  retreat  of 
Marshal  Ney  from  Guttstadt,  his  dress  and  telescope  attracted  the 
attention  of  the  enemy,  who  directed  some  cannon  at  him.  The 
first  ball  struck  the  moist  earth  under  his  horse ;  a  second  was  fired 
with  similar  accuracy,  when  the  attendant  Cossack  rushed  up,  and 
attempted  to  pluck  the  helmet  from  his  head,  and  to  change  it  for 
his  own  cap.  When  the  Cossack  was  afterwards  reproved  by  the 
Hetman,  with  feigned  anger,  for  such  disrespect,  he  replied, — "  I 
saw  that  the  enemy  directed  their  fire  at  the  English  officer  on  ac- 
count of  his  casque  and  plume, — I  was  appointed  by  you  to  protect 
him,  and  therefore  did  my  duty." 


BJa.TTZ.S    OF    ja.Z.BUSRA9    1811. 

Bravery  of  Ensigns  THOMAS  and  WALSH y  3rd  Regiment  o/FoqL 

On  the  thanks  of  the  House  of  Commons  being  voted  to  the 
officers  and  men  engaged  in  this  action,  (June  7th)  the  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer,  in  his  speech,  noticed  the  behaviour  of  this 
regiment,  in  the  following  words: — "  In  the  charge  which  the 
brigade  of  Colonel  Colbourne  had  sustained  from  the  Polish 
cavalry,  the  three  regiments  of  which  it  was  composed  undoubtedly 
lost  their  colours.  The  colours  of  one  of  them  were  afterwards 
recovered — the  standard  being  retaken  from  the  enemy — and  the 
other  preserved  for  his  corps,  in  an  exemplary  manner,  by  the  gallant 
officer  who  had  the  charge  of  it.  The  colours  of  the  other  two 
regiments  were  undoubtedly  in  possession  of  the  enemy,  and 
would,  in  all  probability,  be  made  the  ground  of  a  claim  of  triumph. 
But  whilst  upon  this  topic,  he  trusted  the  house  would  excuse  him  for 
adverting  to  the  very  gallant  and  heroic  conduct  of  the  two  officers 
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who  bore  the  colours  of  the  buffs,  which  had  been^ preserved.  One 
of  them  was  surrounded  by  the  enemy,  and  when  asked  to  give  his 
colours,  answered,  not  but  with  his  life! — and  his  life  was  the 
instant  forfeit  of  his  refusal. — (a  call  for  his  name) — ^The  name  of 
this  heroic  individual  was  Ensign  Thpmas.  The  standard  thus 
taken,  was  afterwards  recovered  from  the  enemy.  The  manner  in 
which  the  other  standard  was  preserved  was  marked  by  circum- 
stances equally  meritorious  and  ^  honorable  to  the  individual  wKb 
preserved  it,  and  equally  entitled  to  the  applause  and  admiration 
of  his  country.  Ensign  Walsh  wis  the  officer  he  alluded  to.  This 
gallant  individual,  having  the  staff  of  the  colour  broken  by  a 
cannon  ball,  which  also  severely  wounded  himself,  fell  upon  the 
field  of  battle ;  and,  more  anxious  about  his  precious  charge  than 
for  himself,  contrived  to  separate  the  flag  from  the  remnants  of  th6 
staff,  and  secured  it  in  his  bosom,  from  which  he  afterwars  pro- 
duced it,  when  his  wounds  were  dressed,  after  the  battle^  (Hear! 
hear!)  He  was  rejoiced  to  name  these  heroic  individuals,  and  to 
give  all  the  splendour  to  the  reputation  which  the  pfiention  of  their 
deed  in  that  house  was  calculated  to  confer." 


-*s*  *#♦#■  ***#■• 


In  two  Poems  published,  commemorative  of  the  battle,  tlie» 
gallantry  of  these*  two  officers  is  thus  noticed : — 

BJa.TTZ.B   OF    AZiBUXSRA, 

A  Poem, 

BY    W.    T.    FITZGERALD. 

s 

Nor  shall  the  youths  of  humbler  lot, 
,  Brave  Walsh  and  Thomas,  be  forgot; 

In  life  and  death  to  honor  just,. 
Neither  resigned  his  sacred  trust. 


^ 


/ 
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When  a^  his  comrades  fell  aronnd. 
The  gallant  Ensign  kept  his  ground; 
Your  standard  yield  the  Frenchman  cried, — 
Brave  Thomas  answered  No ! — and  died. 

Walsh,  whep  he  felt  tlie  hostile  dart, 
Preserved  the  colours  next  his  heart ; 
And  as  he  sunk,  by  wounds  oppressed, 
Still  held  them  closer  to  his  breast. 

Such  bright  examples  should  be  told. 
Of  hearts  of  more  than  mortal  mould ; 
The  young  in  rank  and  martial  station, 
They  form  the  bulwark  of  the  nation. 


The  other  Poem,  entitled  **  The  Regent's  Fete ;  or  the  Prince  and 

the  Country." 

BY    EDWARD    FITZGERALD. 

But  that  bold  Ensign  who  prefer'd  his  trust 
To  life,  and  grasped  his  colours  in  the  dust ; 
Brave  Thomas  finds  a  ready  record  here, 
An  humble  laurel  for  his  honored  bier. 

And  there  brave  Walsh,  for  further  glories  spared, 
Who  for  thy  charge  thy  faithful  bosom  bared ; 
Thou  too  shall  claim  the  tribute  of  a  verse, 
Thy  faith,  thy  wounds,  thy  firmness  to  rehciiisc.    , 
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THS    SZ.SVX8]NrTB    RXSOZMZSZTT    OF    FOOT 

At  the  Battle  of  Salamanca^  12nd  Juhjy  1812. 

(from  the  narrative  of  an  officer.) 

This  regiment  (1st  battalion,)  composing  a  part  of  Major-General 
Hulse*s  brigade,  in  the  sixth  division,  that  morning  commanded  by 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Cuyler,  took  the  field,  mustering  effective, — 32 
officers,  30  Serjeants,  and  412  rank  and  file. 

About  the  hour  of  five  o'clock  on  that  eveiling,  an  opportunity 
having  offered,  long  and  ardently  wished  for,  this  brigade  deployed 
and  advanced  firing.  When  arrived  at  the  approved  distance,  or- 
der§  vjrere  given  for  the  charge,  and  such  vjras  the  consummate 
valour  and  steadiness  displayed  in  its  performance,  that  that  part 
of  the  enemy  immediately  opposed  gave  way,  al»iiost  instantaneously, 
in  precipitate  disorder. 

The  brigade  being  now  halted,  was  called  upon  to  change  front, 
and  proceed  to  the  fourth  division,  then  vigorously  assailed  by  a 
feuperior  force  on  a  neighbouring  acclivity.  It  advanced  according- 
ly,— but,  in  a  moment  such  as  this,  when  native  heroism  animated 
every  breast,  and  discipline  so  manifestly  revealed  itself  on  all  sides, 
to  instance  the  condiict  of  any  particular  corps,  merits  perhaps  an 
lUifavourable  imputation. — I  write  of  the  Eleventh — and  herein  is 
toy  justification: — Being  elated  with  recent  success,  as  well  as  fired 
with  a  loss  already  sustained,  in  conjunction  with  their  brigade,  they 
rapidly  ascended  to  the  attack  in  the  face  of  an  incessant  discharge 
of  cannon  and  musketry,  that  cut  off,  as  it  were,  their  ranks  by 
;  sections.  This  a  reference  to  the  return  of  killed  and  wounded  will 
sufficiently  prove.* — Such,  indeed,  was  the  conduct  of  the  6th  division 
on  this  occasion,  of  which  the  Eleventh  was  the  advance,  that  Lord 
Wellington's  observation,  in  his  dispatch  dated,  Flores  de  Avilla, 
July  24th,  1812,  is  certainly  expressive  of  his  approbation — and 


*  Return  of  killed  aod  wounded  in  the  first  battalion  of  the  11  th  foot,  on 
the  22nrl  July,  1812.— Killed,  1  officer,  4  seijeants,  40  rank  and  file; 
wounded^  IJ  otiicers,  14  Serjeants,  S67  rank  and  file:  total  killed  and 
wounded,  16  officers,  18  serjcants,  307  rank^^and  file. 
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the  approbation  of  such  a  General,  in  a  season  so  momentous,  is  no 
mean  military  prize.  "  I  ordered  up,"  says  he,  "  the  6th  division, 
under  Major-General  Clinton,  to  relieve  the  4th,  and  the  battle  was 
soon  restored  to  its  former  success,  &c.  &c." 

Having  stated  thi^,  I  may  be  allowed  to  give  the  address  of  that 
gallant  officer,  the  late  Major-General  Hulse,  to  this  regiment  at 
the  close  of  the  action.  **  I  have  noticed,"  said  he,  "your  conduct 
throughout ;  because  I  have  been  present  with  you .  Soldiers,  none  of 
you  hbve  swerved  from  your  duty;  you  have  been  rivals  for  your 
country's  glory;  and  deserve  its  gratitude.  I  am  not  come  before 
you,  Eleventh,  to  flatter  you  with  words,  which  would  as  ill  become 
you  to  hear,  as  me  to  repeat.  The  services  of  the  day  will  record 
for  themselves :  and  to  me  it  will  ever  be,  not  a  mean  boast,  that  1 
consider  myself  in  an  extraordinary  degree,  a  partaker  of  its  honours, 
in  having  been  so  fortunate  as  to  command  you." 

I  acknowledge,  that  these  may  not  be  precisely  his  words ;  but 
will  maintain  that  their  import  is  not  exaggerated. 

On  the  morning  of  the  23rd,  the  effective  remnant  of  this  batta- 
lion being  no  more  than  105  rank  and  file  (barely  a  fourth,)  were 
in  immediate  condition  to  pursue  the  enemy,  then,  as  is  already 
known,  completely  driven  from  the  field.  This  pursuit  resulting 
only  in  the  capture  of  stragglers,  on  the  3rd#  of  August,  the  11th 
regiment  halted  in  Cuellar. 


In  an  affair  at  Cremona,  during  the  war  about  the  Spanish  suc- 
cession, Marshal  de  Villeroi  was  taken  prisoner  by  a  party  of  the 
enemy.  The  marshal  offered  on  the  spot,  to  give  the  officer  who 
commanded  the  party,  ten  thousand  louis  d'ors,  and  a  regiment  in 
the  French  service,  if  he  would  release  him.  The  officer,  whose 
name  was  Macdonell,  though  but  a  military  adventurer,  of  Irish 
extraction,  and  of  no  higher  rank  than  a  captain,  nobly  rejected 
this  splended  offer,  and  carried  bis  illustrious  prisoner  into  the 
camp.: 
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CAPTURE    OF   Air   XMrSAXAl^   BAOZilS, 

By  Serjeant  EWART,  First  Regiment  of  Dragoons. 

The  Battle  of  Waterloo. — Extract  of  a  letter  from  Serjeant 
Ewart,  of  the  Scots  Greys,  who  took  a  French  eagle,  dated  Rouen, 
August  16th,  1815. 

After  describing  in  an  interesting  manner  the  attacks  of  the 
16th  and  17th,  the  Serjeant  gives  the  following  detail  of  the 
ishare  which  he  had  in  the  business  of  the  memorable  18th  June: — 

"  The  enemy  began  forming  their  line  of  battle  about  nine  o'clock 
in  the  morning  of  the  18th:  we  did  not  commence  till  ten.  I  think 
it  was  about  eleven  when  we  were  ready  to  receive  them.  They 
beg^n  upon  our  right  Vith  the  most  tremendous  firing  that  ever  Avas 
heard,  and  I  can  assure  you  they  got  it  as  hot  as  they  gave  it;  then 
it  came  down  to  the  left,  where  they  were  received  by  our  brave 
Highlanders.  No  men  could  ever  behave  better ;  our  btigade  of 
cavalry  ^covered  them.  Owing  to  a  column  of  Foreign  troops  giving 
way,  our  brigade  was  forced  to  advance  to  the  support  of  our  brave 
fellows,  and  which  we  certainly  did  in  style;  we  charged  through 
two  of  their  columns,  each  about  3,000.  It  was  in  the  first  char«;:e 
I  took  the  eagle  from  the  enemy;  he  and  I  had  a  hard  contest  for 
it;  he  thrust  for  my  groin — I  parried  it  off,  and  cut  him  through 
the  head;  after  which  I  was  attacked  by  one  of  their  lancers,  who 
threw  his  lance  at  me,  but  missed  the  mark,  by  my  throwing  it  off 
with  my  swprd  by  my  right  side;  then  1  cut  him  from  the  chin  up- 
wards, which  cut  went  through  his  teeth;  next  I  was  attacked  by 
■a  foot  soldier,  who,  after  firing  at  me,  c!mrg6d  me  with  his  bayo- 
net — but  he  very  soon  lost  the  combat,  for  I  parried  it  and  cut  hini 
down  through  the  head;  so  that  finished  the  contest  for  the  eagle. 
After  which.  I  presumed  to  follow  my  comrades,  eagle  and  all,  but 
was  stopped  by  the  General,  saying  to  me,  "  You  brave  fellow,  take 
that  to  the  rear;  you  have  done  enough  imtil  you  get  quit  of  it;" 
which  I  was  obliged  to  do,  with  great  reluctance.  1  retire<l  to  a 
height,  and  stood  there  for  upwiards  of  on  iiour,  which  gave  me  a 
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genei^l  view  of  the  field,  but  I  cannot  express  the  sight  1  beheld : 
the  bodies  of  my  brave  comrades  were  lying  so  thick  upon  the  field, 
that  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  pass,  and  horses  innumerable.  I 
took  the  eagle  into  Hnisdels,  amidst  the  acclamation  of  thousands 
of  the  spectators  th^t.saw  it" 


BRAVBRY    OF   SS&JSAirT   MOX.Z.Oir, 

(sixth  regiment  op  foot)   • 

in  defending  Ruthven  Redoubt y  Scotland,  against  the  Re(>elSy 

id  1745. 

The  following  letter  was  sent  by  Serjeant  MoUoy  (of  the  above 
regiment)  who>  with  twelve  men,  were  left  in  barracks  at  Ruthven, 
by  Sir  John  Cope : — 

Ruthven,  Redoubt, 

Hon.  General,  Aug.  30,  1745. 

This-  goes  to  acquaint  you,  that  yesterday  there 
appeared  in  the  little  town  of  Ruthven,  above  300  men  of  the 
enemy,  and  sent  proposals  to  me  to  surrender  this  redoubt,  upon 
condition  that  I  should  have  libei;ty  to  carry  off  bag  and  baggage. 
My  answer  was,  "  That  I  was  too  old  a  •  soldier  to  surrender  a 
garrison  of  such  strength  without  bloody  noses."  They  threatened 
hanging  me  and  my  men  for  refusal.  I  told  them  I  would  take  my 
chance.  This  morning  they  attacked  me  about  twelve  o'clock  (by 
my  information)  with  about  150  men.  They  attacked  fore-gate  and 
sally-port,  and  attempted  to  set  sally-port  on  fire,  with  some  old 
barrels  and  other  combustibles,  which  took  place  immediately,  but 
the  attempter  lost  his  life  by  it.  They  drew  off  about  half  an  hour 
after  three;  about  two  hours  after,  they  sent  to  me,  that  two 
of  their  chiefs  wanted  to  talk  to  me.  I  admitted,  and  spoke  to 
them  from  the  parapet: — they  offered  conditions;  I  refused.  They 
desired  liberty  to  carry  off  their  dead  men; — I  granted.     There  are 
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two  men  since  dead  of  their  wounds,  in  town,  and  three  more  they 
,took  with  them,  as  I  am  informed.  They  went  off  westward  about 
eight  o'clock  this  morning ;  they  did  the  like  march  yesterday  in 
the  afternoon,  but  came  back  at  night^fall.  They  took  all  the 
provisions  the  poor  inhabitants  had  in  the  town;  and  Mrs. 
M*Pherson,  the  barrack  wife,  and  a  merchant  of  the  town,  who 
spoke  to  me  this  moment,  and  who  advised  me  to  write  to  your 
honour,  and  told  me  they  were  above  3000  men,  all  lodged  in  the 
corn  fields  west  of  the  town,  last  night,  and  their  grand  camp  is  at 
Dalahinny.  They  have  Cluny  M*Pherson  with  them  prisoner,  as 
I  have  it  by  the  said  information.  I  lost  one  man,  shot  through  the 
head  by  foolishly  holding  his  head  too  high  over  the  parapet. — I 
expect  another  visit  this  night,  I  am  informed,  with  their  peteraroes, 
•but  I  shall  give  them  the  warmest  reception  my  weak  party  can 
afford.  I  shall  hold  out  as  long  as  possible.  1  conclude,  honour- 
able General,  with  great  respect, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

MOLLOY,  Serjeant. 

BOASTZZTG   OF   SZirSFOX.X. 

'  "  When  I  lived  at  Utrecht,"  says  Peacham,  in  his  Com^^ete 
Gentleman, "  the  reply  of  that  valiant  gentleman.  Colonel  Edmonds, 
was  much  spoken  of.  There  came  a  countryman  of  his  out  of 
Scotland,  who,  desiring  to  be  entertained  by  him,  told  him,  *'That 
my  lord,  his  father,  and  such  knights  and  gentlemen,  his  cousins^ 
And  kinsmen,  were  in  good  health"  Colonel  Edmonds,  turning  to 
his  friends  then  by,  '*  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  believe  not  one  word 
he  says;  my  father  is  but  a  ..poor  baker  in  Edinburgh,  and  works 
hard  for  his  living,  though  this  knave  would  make  a  lord  of  him,  to 
curry  favor  with  me,  and  make  you  believe  I  am  a  great  man  born^ 
when  I  am  none  of  the  sort." 


■■"■"*        ,  .     ■  -.  I      ■       — 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  143 

CAPTURS    OF    JSLTT    ZMrBRXAZ.    SJa.OZ.S, 

By  Serjeant  MASTERMAN  of  the  S7th  Regiment. 

At  the  battle  of  Barossa,  the  first  battalion  of  the  87th  regiment 
was  engaged  with  the  8th  Imperial;  and  after  a  severe  contest, 
drove  it  back  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet.  During  the  engagement, 
.  a  young  ensign  of  the  87th  perceiving  the  Imperial  eagle,  cried 
aloud  to  the  serjeant,  "Do  you  see  that,  Masterman?"  He  then 
rushed  forward  to  seize  it,  but  was  shot  in  the  attempt;  the  Ser- 
jeant instantly  revenged  his  death,  ran  his  antagonist  through  his 
body,  cut  down  the  standard-bearer,  and  took  the  eagle ;  which 
was  subsequently  brought  to  England,  and  deposited  with  others 
in  the  chapel  of  Whitehall. 

The  gallant  Masterman  was  afterwards  rewarded  for  his  brave 
achievement,  by  a  commission.  On  once  hearing  the  action  sihgu- 
larly  commended  by  a  gentleman,  who  was  not  aware  that  he  was 
addressing  one  so  nearly  interested  in  the  eulogium,  he  replied  with 
great  modesty,  "  The  serjeant  merely  did  his  duty ;  and  only  ac- 
complished what  hundreds  of  his  comrades  would  have  done  had 
they  possessed  an  equal  opportunity;  it  was  the  fortune  of  war; 
the  serjeant  fortunately  succeeded  in  the  attempt,  which  had  cost 
the  poor  ensign  his  life.**  Such  modesty  and  liberality  of  praise  to 
others,  indicates  the  truly  magnanimous  soul,  and  recommends  the 
possessor  to  our  estimation  even  more  than  his  courage. 


JkXLJSLTilJSLTr    HOSPXTJa.Z.ZTV. 

A  French  officer  had  been  several  months  the  prisoner  of  an 
Arab  Chief.  One  night  being  surprised  by  the  French  cavalry  in 
his  camp,  he  had  only  time  to  escape  with  his  captive;  tents,  flocks, 
provisions,  were  all  taken. '  The  next  day,  wandering  from  his  party 
and  without  resource,  he  took  from  his  pocket  a  loaf,  and  giving 
the  half  of  it  to  his  prisoner,  "I  know  not''  said  he  "when  Ive 
shall  eat  another,  but  (  never  will  be  accused  of  not  having  divided 
my  last  with  the  friend  whom  I  have  made. 

K 
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SWMfB^JSB   OF   TBS   VKUS8IAXS 

At  the  Village  of  Hockirchen,  1 4th  Oct.  1758. 

Frederick,  about  this^time,  wa&  in  league  with  a  superior 
officer  in  the  Austrian  service,  a  m^jor  of  the  name  of  Retzon,  whO' 
gave  him  secret  intelligence,  to  the  utmost  of  his  power,  concern- 
ing the  projects  of  General  Daun :  this  traitor  experienced  the  fate 
which,  sooner  or  later,  is  that  of  persons  of  his  stamp :  he  was  at 
length  detected:  General  Daun  fell  in  with  his  messenger,  who* 
had  a  basket  under  his  arm,  and  asked  him  what  it  contained:  the 
latter  having  answered  that  it  contained  eggs,  the  General  ordered 
him  to  give  them  to  his  cook;  on  bifeaking  these  eggs,  it  was  dis- 
covered, that  one  of  them  had  been  previously  emptied ;  and,  after 
being  filled  with  a  piece  of  paper,  containing  the  secret  intelligence,, 
the  shell  was  again  joined  together. 

General  Daun  sent  for  the  offender,  and  shutting  himself  into  a- 
l^om  with  him,  said,  "  here  is  a  paper  of  secret  intelligence,  which 
you  would  have  conveyed  to  the  enemies  of  your  country;  you. 
ciknnot  deny  the  fact,  for  the  paper  ife  written  with  your  own  hand; 
your  crime  is  no  less  evident  than  horrible.  You  merit  death,  nor 
do  I  believe  that  among  the  witnesses  of  your  execution,  would  he 
found  one  who  would  bestow  on  you  his  compassion:  but  you^ 
belong  to  a  family  of  high  respectability ,^  and  I  confess  I  cannot 
div£St  myself  of  those  sentiments  towards  its  members,,  with  which, 
you  have  ceased  to  inspire  me ;  I  am  desirous  to  save  at  least  the 
honour  of  your  relations,  and  I  perceive  but  one  means  of  obtaining, 
this  end.  Sit  down  at  this,  desk,  and  write,  as  I  shall  dictate,  to 
the  King  of  Prussia,  which  I  will  contrive  shall  reach:  his  hands 
without  delay;  I  will  make  the  most  at  Vienna  of  the  service  you. 
will  thus  have  done  us  at  the  last  moment,  and  should  this  prove 
insufficient  for  the  preservation  of  your  liberty,  it  will  at  least,,  I 
trust|  save  your  life." 

The  traitor,  discovered  and  confouiided,  submitted  to  every 
thing;  Count  Daun  dictated  a  billet^  in,  Vhich  the  King  was  in- 
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formed,  that  the  Austrians  had  held  a  numerous  coundl  of  war,  in 
which  the  General  in  Chief*  had  proposed  to  give  his  Prussian 
Majesty  battle ;  that  opinions  in  this^  council  had  been  so  various^ 
and  so" obstinately  supported  on  either  side,  that  no  resolution  hacl 
been  fixed  on,  except  that  of  sending  a  courier  to  Vienna,  to  de- 
mand orders  of  her  Imperial  Majesty,  and  waiting  the  return  of 
(bis  messenger:  consequently,  that  the  whole  army  wduld  remain 
inactive  for  a  weiek  at  least.  The  King  having  received  this  billet* 
in  the  evening,  determined  to  allow  his  Generals  an  interval  of  rest, 
he  therefore  gave  them  a  supper,  at  which  he  received  them  in  the 
highest  spirits  imaginable.  The  pleasure  of  conversation  was  even 
prolonged  to  a  later  hour  than  is  usual  in  a  camp. 

At  length  the  company  thought  of  separating  for  the  night ;  at 
the  same  moment  an  Austrian  deserter,  sent  forward  "by  the  ad- 
vanced posts,  desired  to  speak  with  the  King.  "  Whence  did  yoU 
come?"' said  Frederick;— ^"  From  the  camp  of  General  Daun, 
sire." — "And  what  is  doing  in  his  camp?"  "Preparations  are 
making  to  attack  your  Majesty."  "  This^  friend,  is  impossible ; 
General  Daun  can  have  no  such  intention."  "  He  so  certainly  has 
that  Intention,  sire,  that  orders  for  removing  the  camp  had  been 
giVfen  before  I  left  it^  and  all  the  troops  were  already  employed  in 
executing  them;  they  were  to  march  about  one,  and  to  make  their 
attack  on  your  Majesty  by  three  or  four  at  the  latent." — "My  good 
fellow,"  said  the  King,  "  you  mistake,  I  am  better  acquainted  than 
you  with  the  General's  intention/' 

The  King  then  ordered  the  deserter  to  be  delivered  to  the  com- 
manding officer  of  a  certain  regiment;  and,  that  he  should  be 
carefully  watched.  After  he  was  taken  away,  the  Generals  repre- 
sented to  the  King,  that  the  warning  of  the  deserter  might  prove 
of  great  importance  to  him,  and  that  prudence  required  him  to  take 
measures  accordingly. 

"  My  friends,"  replied  the  King,  "  I  know  more  of  the  designs 
of  General  Daun  than  any  deserter  in  the  world ;  what  this  fellow 
relates  is  all  a  fable,  or  it  may  be,  that  Daun  wishes  to  kcejy  hia^ 

k2 
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troops  on  the  alert,  and  thus  employs  them  on  a  false  pretence ; 
depend  upon  it  you  may  be  perfectljweasy,.  so  let  us  dcink  another 
bottle,  and  then  we  will  go  to  bed,  and  sleep  in  the  morning  the 
hours  we  have  lost  by  sitting  up  at  nights"  "  But  what  harnl,*' 
observed  General  Ziethen,  "  would  there  be  in' keeping  on  our 
guard?  we  shall  lose  but  one  night's  sleep,  which,  is  not  worth 
consideratipn."  "  My  friends,"  resumed  Frederick,  "  you  have 
already  lost  so  many  nights*  rest,  and  must  lose  many  more^  that 
it  is  at  least  prudent  to  take  advantage  of  a  propter  season  for  a 
respite  from  your  fatigues.  I  find  I  must  command  you  to  go  to 
bed  and  sleep  soundly;  I  shall  myself  set  you  the  example:  Gen- 
tlemen, good  night,  and  good  repose  to  you.'* 

When  they  had  left  the  King,  "  Brothers,"  said  General  Ziethen 
to  his  companions,  "  do  you  intend  to  go  to  bed?"  "  We  were 
thinking  to  do  so,"  replied  several  of  them,  "  as  the  King  you  find 
seems  absolutely  certain  that  we  have  no  danger  to  apprehend,  we 
shall  therefore  act  accordingly  J'  *' Well,"  said  Ziethen,  "on  my 
part,  I  shall  instantly  order  all  the  horses  in  my  regiment  ta  be 
saddled,  and  all  my  soldiers  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness;  the 
King  urges,  the  fatiguing  nights  we  have  had,  but  the  addition  of 
one  such  night  is  httle  worth  attention;  the  evil  is  small,  indeed, 
and,  ip  my  opinion,  the  account  of  the  deserter  is  too  possitive  to 
be  disregarded.  The  King  trusts  thgit  the  man  is  mistaken,  but 
why  may  he  not  himself  mistake?  In  things  of  such  importance  it 
is  extremely  wrong  to  neglect  such  precautions  as  we  have  the 
power  to  employ,"   ' 

This  example  of  Ziethen  prevailed  on  two  of  the  other  Generals- 
to  imitate  his  conduct,  and  it  was  these  three,  regiments  that  savedr 
the  King  and  his  army.  At  four  o'clock,  Daun  arrived  in  the  order 
of  battle.  On  the  first  alarm,  the  three  regiments  of  cavalry  made 
their  appearance,  engaged  the  enemy  in  a  skirmishing  sort  of  con- 
test, and  thus  gained  time  for  the  other  regiments  to  get  up  to  re- 
sume  their  tirms  and  receive  orders.  Frederick  lost  no  time  in 
adopting  the  happiest  measures  possible;  he  fought  desperately 
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the  whole  morning,  and  after  having  lost  Marshal  Keith,  a  Prince 
of  Brunswick,  and  near  ten  thousand  men,  and  after  being-  himself 
wounded,  together  with  the  greater  part  of  his  Generals,  he  march- 
ed his  array  to  an  eminence,  a  league  distant  from  the  spot,  where 
it'was  so  securely  posted,  tliat  Daun  durst  not  venture  to  attack 
it;  but,  during  the  confusion,  disorder,  and  precipitation  of  the 
scene,  Xhe  enemy  found  means  to  seize  a  part  of  the  baggage  and 
cannon,  and,  in  particular,  the  whole  equipage  and  effects  of  the 
King. 

Such  was  the  battle  of  Hockirchen,  which  to  Frederick  proved 
one  of  those  impressive  lessons,  the  tendency  of  which  was  to  en- 
crease  his  -natural  propensity  to  a  mistrustful  temper. 

ThiehaulCs  original  Anecdotes  of  Frederick  the  Second* 


VOZ-XTSNlSSSi 

BATTLE   OF   FONTENOY, 

(from    VOLTAIRE*) 

^*  In  the  mean  time  l\ic  English  advanced,  and  the  line  com- 
posed of  the  French  and  Swiss  Guards,  and  of  Courten,  having 
upon  their  right  the  Regiment  of  Aubeterre  and  a  battalion  of  the 
King's,  advanced  also  to  meet  them.  The  regiment  of  English' 
Guards  was  at  the  distance  of  50  paces.  Campbeirs  and  the  Royal 
Scotch  were  the  first;  Mr.  Campbell  was  the  Lieutenant-GeneraJ* 
The  English  officers  saluted  the  Freirch  by  taking  off  their  hats.  The 
Count  De  Chabanes  and  the  Duke  De  Biron  advanced  forward  and 
returned  the  compliment.  Lord  Charles  Hay,  Commander  of  the 
English  Guards,  cried  out,  **  Gentlemen  of  the  French  Guards, 
give  fire."  The  Count  D*Antroche,  then  Lieutenant  of  grenadiers 
made  answer  with  a  loud  voice,  "Gentlemen,  we  never  fire  first, 
fire  you  first."  Then  the  Captain  said  to  his  men  in  English, 
"  fire."  Tlie  consequence  of  this  singular  instance  of  politeness 
was,  that  nineteen  officers  of  the  French  guards,  and  eleven  of  the 
Swiss,  were  wounded  in  this  discharge* 
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r&ATSRNAXi    AFFECTION. 

SERJEANT  GRAHAM,  of  the  Coldstream  Guards,  at  the 

Battle  of  Waterloo. 

The  Rectx)r  of  Framlingham, 'in  Suffolk,  soon  after  the  battle, 
wrote  to  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  stating,  that  in  his  opinion,  the 
Non-commissioned  Officers  of  the  British  army  had,  by  their  valor- 
ous conduct  on  that  day  entitled  themselves  to  some  distinct  marks 
of  their  country's  approbation,  and  therefore  he  felt  disposed,  for  one, 
to  offer  his  humble  tribute  to  their  merit.     In  order  that  this  might 
be  properly  applied,  he  requested  the  favour  of  his  Grace  to  point 
out  to  him  the  non-commissiOned  officer,  whose  heroic  conduct^ 
A:om  the  representations  which  his  Grace  had  received,  appeared  the 
most  prominent,  to  whom  he,  the  Rector,  meant  to  convey,  in  per- 
petuity, a  freehold  farm,  value  £10.  per  annum.     The  Duke  set  the 
enquiry  immediately  on  foot,  through  all  the  commanding  officers 
of  the  line,  and,  in  consequence,  learnt  that  £|,  serjeant  of  the  Cold- 
stream, and  a  corporal  of  the  1st  regiment  of  Guards,  had  so  dis-r 
ting^ished  themselves,  that  it  was  felt  difficult  to  point  out  the  most 
meritorious;  but  that  there  had  been  displayed  by  the  serjeant  an 
exploit  arising  out  Qf  fraternal  affection,  which  he  felt  it  his  duty  on 
this  occasion  to  represent,  viz. — That  near  the  close  of  the  dreadful 
conflict,  this  distingiiished  serjeant  impatiently  solicited  the  officer 
'  commanding  his  company,  for  permission  to  retire  from  the  ranks 
for  a  few  minutes ;  the  latter  expressing  some  surprize  at  this  request, 
the  other  said :  ^^  Your  honour  need  not  doubt  of  my  immediate 
return,"     Permission  being  given  him,  he.  flew  to  an  adjoining 
l)am,  to  which  the  enemy  in  their  retreat  hp,d  $et  fire,  and  from 
thence  bore  on  his  shoulders  his  wounded  brother,  who  he  knew 
lay  helpless  in  the  midst  of  the  flames.     Having  deposited  him 
safely  for  the  moment,  under  a  hedge,  he  returned  to  his  post  in 
time  to  share  in  the  victorious  pursuit  of  the  routed  enemy;  we 
need  scarcely  add,  that  the  superior  merit  of  this  gallant  non- 
CPmmissioned  officer  was  thus  established. 
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A  CURIOUS  CAUBB  OF  WAR. 

In  the  year  1005,  some  soldiers  of  the  Commonwealth  of  Mo- 
dena,  ran  away  with  a  b;acket  from  a  public  well  belonging  to  the 
state  of  Bologna;  the  implement  might  be  worth  a  shilling,  but  it 
produced  a  quarrel,  which  was  worked  up  into  along  and  bloody 
war.  Henry,  the  King  of  Sardinia,  son  of  the  Empercrr  Henry  II. 
assisted  the  Modenese  to  keep  possession  of  the  bucket,  and  in  one 
of  the  battles  he  was  taken  prisoner.  His  father  the  Emperor 
offered  a  chain  of  gold  that  would  encircle  Bologna,  which  h  seven 
miles  in  compass,  for  hiis  son'sf  ransom,  but  in  vain.  After  twenty- 
two  years  imprisonment,  and  his  father  dead,  he  pined  away  and 
died.  His  monument  is  still  extant  iti  the  Church  of  the  Domini- 
•cans.  This  fatal  bucket  is  still  exhibited  in  the  Tower  of  the 
Cathedral  of  Modena,  inx^losed  in  an  iron  cage,  li'asso  has  very 
liumourously  described  it  in  his  Delia  Secchea. 


XONOEVZTY. 

Inscription  bopied  from  a  Grave  StonCy  in  Longnor  Church-  Yardy 

Staffordshire, 

"  In  memory  of  William  Billinge,  who  was  bom  in  a  corn-field, 
in  Fairfield,  in  the  year  1679.  At  the  J^e  of  twenty  he  enlisted 
into  his  Majesty *s  service,  under  Sir  G.  Rooke;  and  was  at  the 
taking  of  the  Fortress  of  Gibraltar ,  in  1704.  He  afterwards  came 
under  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  at  the  memorable  battle  of  Ra- 
tnillies,  fought  on  the  23rd  of  May,  1706,  when  he  was  wounded 
by  a  musket-shot  in  the  thigh.  He  afterwards  returned  to  his 
native  country,  and  with  manly  courage  defended  his  Sovereign's 
rights  in  the  rebellions  of  1715  and  1745.  He  died  within  150 
yards  of  the  place  where  he  was  born,  and^  was  interred  on  the 
30th  of  January,  1791,  aged  112.*' 
"  Billeted  by  Death,  he  quartered  here  remains: 
**  When  the  last  trumpet  sounds,  he*U  rise  and  march  again," 
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On  the  Disbanding  of  the  2nd  Battalion,  87  th  or  Princes  Own  Irish 
X Regiment,  Commanded  by  Lieut,'Col*  Sir  H,  Gough,  K.C.B, 

Though  welcome  and  dear  to  the  warrior's  heart. 

Be  the  sunshine  of  peace  and  the  home  that  he  iov'd ; 
Yet  dark  is  the  moment  that  dooms  him  to  part, 

With  friends  that  in  peril  and  pain  have  been  proved. 
But  mourn  not — for  still  undivided  ye  stand, 

While  valour  and  faith  one  bright  record  sjiall  claim, 
Your  triumphs  shall  live  in  the  pride  of  your  land, 

Ye  partners  in  glory — ye  brethren  in  fame! 

Talavera's  dread  conflict, — Barrossa's  red  fight! — 

Oh !  France,  in  her  tears  shall  remember  your  forge. 
When  ye  rush'd  to  the  field  like  a  tempest  of  night. 

And  swept  her  proud  eagles  to  earth  in  your  course ; 
Oh  ne'er  for  their  country  shall  bosoms  more  brave 

Unsubdued,  their  last  pulse  in  the  battle  resign. 
For  champions  more  dauntless  by  land  or  by  wave. 

Never  bled  in  her  combat,  or  died  at  her  shrine. 

When  the  soul-beaming  goblet  ye  pensively  crown 

To  the  brave,  that  in  victory  fell  by  your  side. 
That  country  shall  weep  o'er  that  bed  of  renown ; 

But  even  her  tears  shall  be  mingled  with  pride. 
Farewell — and  wherever  ye  journey  through  life, 

May  ye  taste  of  the  sweetest  and  best  it  bestows ; 
And  Oh !  may  the  fame  that  illumined  your  strife, 

Lend  a  ray  of  its  brightness  to  gild  your  repose. 

Colchester,  24th  January,  1817. 
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BURS  or  WEZ.Z.XNGTON  &  CAPT.  Z..A.YCEX. 

A     FRENCH    OFFICER. 

4 

The  following  act  of  bravery  is  recorded  of  him,  during  the  heat 
of  the  first  attempt  by  the  English  to  storm  the  Town  of  St.  Sebas- 
tian, in  1813.  While  the  contest  was  raging  in  a  most  furious 
andMeadly  manner,  he  saw  an  English  officer  belonging  to  the  Royals 
fall  wounded  to  the  ground,  exposed  to  the  fiercest  fire  of  the  ar- 
tillery; his  sympathy  was  excited,  and  rushing  to  the  spot,  in  spite 
of  the  greatest  danger,  he  placed  the  unfortunate  gentleman 
on  his  back  and  conveyed  him  safe  to  the  hospital.  The  Captain 
was  a  short  time  after  taken  prisoner  and  sent  to  England,  but  on 
the  recommendation  of  Lord  Wellington,  was  immediately  released  _ 
and  sent  to  France.  Such  authentic  instances  of  intrepid  humanity 
on  the  one  hand,  and  grateful  acknowledgment  on  the  other,  beget 
a  mutual  respe6t  and  noble  confidence  among  hostile  nations,  which 
only  require  to  be  generally  known,  in  order  to  have  their  due 
effect  in  ameliorating  the  inevitable  evils  of  war. 

AMERICAN    ANECDOTS. 

About  two  hours  previous  to  the  battle  of  Bridgewatcr,  news 
had  arTived  in  the  camp  of  the  9th  regiment,  that  the  British  were 
advancing.  A  namber  of  the  officers  of  the  9th,  among  whom 
were  Captain  Hull,  Lieutenants  Turner  and  Burgett,  and  Captain 
David  Perry,  had  assembled  togethier  in  a  small  squad;  were  chat- 
ting ill  a  friendly  and  jocular  manner;  and  were  commenting  upon 
the  news  they  had  heard  of  the  approach  of  the  English.  One  of 
the  company  observed,  **  Well,  we  shall  have  warm  work  to  day, 
some  of  us  shall  be  killed,  who  shall  they  be?*'  Another,  in  the 
same  tone  of  jocularity,  replied,  "  Captain  Hull,"  and  held  up  his 
hand.  The  company  all  joined  in  holding  up  their  hands,  and 
Captain  Hull  among  the  rest.  "  Who  nextV"  rejoined  another. 
"  Lieutenant  Turner,",  was  the  reply,  and  the  Vote  taken  in  like 
manniBC.  "  Well,  but  there  naust  be  more  than  two — Who  next?" 
was  asked.  "  Lieutenant  Burgett,"  was  the  reply,  and  carried  by 
a  similar  vote.     "We  want  a  representative  in  the  Britilsli  Cauip; 
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who  shall  be  our  representative? — ^who  shall  be  taken  prisoner ?*^ 
All  eyes  immediately  tutned  to  Captain  Perry,  who  being  quite  in 
his  dishabille,  had  excited  «ome  raillery,  "  Captain  Perry  shall  be 
our  representative,"  was  the  unanimous  reply,  and  unanimous  vote. 
Captain  Perry  immediately  retired,  and  in  a  few  minutes  returned 
shavedy  and  cleanly  dressed ;  and,  in  a  jocular  tone,  asked, 
**  whether  he  now  made  an  appearance  suitable  for  their  represen-^ 
tative?"  The  order  for  forming  the  linea)f  battle  came.  The 
tlilFerent  gentlemen  repaired  to  their  different  posts.  The  dreadfu) 
conflict  commenced.  The  first  officer  that  fell  in  the  9th  xegiment 
was  Captain  Hull,  fighting  gallantly  at  the  head  of  his  Company— r 
the  second.  Lieutenant  Turner, — the  third.  Lieutenant  Burgett,  all 
displaying  the  most  undaunted  and  determiined  bravery;  whilst 
Captain  Perry,  as  if  fully  to  complete  the  previous  prediction,  wa? 
taken  prisoner  by  the  English^  and  carried  captive  into  the  British 
Camp!  So  striking  a  coincidence  of  circumstances  rarely  occurs; 
and  these  incidents  have  frequently  been  the  subject  of  conversa- 
tion and  remark  among  the  American  Officers,  since  the  battle  4>f 


Bridgewater. 


Heywood,  in  his  apology  for*  actors,  printed  in  the  reign  of 
King  James  I.  mentions,  that  about  twelve  years  before  the  publi* 
cation  of  his  book,  a  company  of  strollers  playing  late  at  night  in 
this  place,  happened  to  be  representing  a  battle  on  the  stage,  and 
suddenly  struck  up  a  loud  alarm  with  their  drums  and  trumpets 
just  as  a  party  of  Spaniards  who  had  privately  landed  the  same 
night  were  marching  to  make  a  real  attack  on  the 'town;  buthear^ 
ing  the  alarm  abovenmentioned,  they  apprehending  a  discovery, 
retired  with  precipitation  4.0  their  boats,  only  firing  a  few  shots  by 
way  of  bravado.  Thus  were  the  Townsmen  delivered  fVom  an  im- 
pending danger,  by  the  accidental  repiresentation  of  a  play^ 
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COX-OirBZ.   VASSAZ.Z., 

Lieutenant' Colonel  of  the  3Sth  Regiment ^  killed  at  the  Storjning  of 
Monte  Video f  South  America,  February y  1807. 

In  the  preparations  for  the  attack  on  Monte  Video,  he  yielded 
to  no  one  in  zeal  and  activity,  and  the  duties  which  fell  to  the 
share  of  the  SSth  were  by  no  means  the  least  arduous  or  the  least 
Important,  as  the  principal  batteries  were  erected  by  them.  On 
the  evening  of  February  the  2nd,  1807,  Sir  Samuel  Auchmuty, 
the  commander  in  chief,  assembled  the  principal  officers,  and  in- 
formed  them  of  the  desperate  nature  of  the  attack  which  he  medita- 
ted for  the  following  morning.  "  I  cannot  ensure  you  success," 
said  he,  "but  now  or  never  is  the  moment;  our  ammunition  will 
not  hold  out  another  day's  siege;  we  must  make  one  bold  effort, 
or  abandon  South  America."  Colonel  Vassall,  with  heroic  intre- 
pidity,  replied,  "  Sir,  I  will  lead  my  regiment  to  the  breach;"  and 
his  answer,  which  seemed  to  inspire  all  his  hearers  with  confidence, 
was  re-echoed  by  every  commander  in  the  army.  When  the  38th 
regiment  was  drawn  up  at  two  o'clock  the  next  morning,  pre- 
paratory to  the  assault, — when  the  moment  was  come,  so  finely 
described  in  ^  Wallace,"  as 

— "  that  pause  of  dread, 
Whose  silent  interval  precedes 
Men's  fault'ring  footsteps,  as  they  tread 
Towards  sanguinary  deeds." 
Even  then.  Colonel  Vassall  retained  his  wanted  composure,  and 
after  making  known  to  his  men  the  service  in  which  they  were 
about  to  be  engaged,  he  added,  as  his  voice  assumed  the  most 
animating  tone,  •'I  am  unused,  38th,  in  making  a  long  speech, 
but  I  am  convinced  that  every  man  of  you  will  do  his  duty,  and 
shew  the  enemy  what  we  are  made  of;  not  one  firelock  must  be 
loaded  on  any  account  without  orders  to  that  effect     You  will 
respect  old  men,  women,  and  children,  but  in  every  man  with  arms^ 
in  Iris  hand  you  sec  an  enemy,  and  must  bayonet  him^'-^-A  look 
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of  confidence  and  approbation  was  evident  on  every  countenance, 
and  seemed  to  promise,  that  there  was  nothing,  which,  under  such 
a  commander,  they  would  not  attempt. 

Satisfied  that  real  courage,  like  real  ^i^tue,  needs  no  amplifica- 
tion, we  shall  not  endeavour,  by  any  borrowed  colouring,  to 
heighten  the  picture  of  Colonel  VassalFs  achievements  in  the 
subsequent  attack,  or  his  still  more  glorious  conduct  after  he  had 
received  the  wound  which  deprived  his  country  of  his  services,  but 
shall  content  ourselves  with  transcribing  the  authentic,  though 
simple  account,  which  a  witness  of  the  transaction  has  already 
given  to  the  public— we  mean  the  letter  which  Serjeant  Matthews, 
who  attended  the  Colonel  as  his  orderly  during  the  whole  of  that 
eventful  morning,  addressed  to  (Sir  Home  Popham,)  t  friend  of  the 
family. 


Monte  Video,  February  l()th,  1807, 


SIR, 


Pardon  the  liberty  I  am  taking,  as  the  gratitude  I  owe  to 
my  ever-lamented  and  best  friend,  Colonel  Vassall,  obliges  me  to 
give  you  and  his  friends  an  authentic  account  of  his  last;  I  being 
his  orderly  serjeant,  and  the  chief  person  to  witness  his  })ravery, 
and  the  gallant  manner  in  which  he  acquitted  himself  in  doing  his 
duty,  in  that  unfortunate  hour  in  which  he  fell. — On^ur  approach 
to  the  wall  we  missed  the  breach ;  the  grape  and  musketry  flew  so 
hot  it  threw  the  men  into  confusion,  and  would  iiave  made  num- 
bers of  them  retreat  but  for  his  exertions.  When  he  observed  any 
of  the  men  stoop  or  flinch,  he  cried  as  loud  as  possible,  "  Bralve 
38th,  my  brave  men,  don't  flinch ;  every  bullet  has  its  billet.  Push 
on,  follow  me.  Thirty-eighth ! "  He  rallied  them  repeatedly  in  this 
manner  until  he  got  them  inside  the  breach.  He  immediately  di- 
rected a  party  to  take  possession  of  the  corner  battery  next  the  sea, 
which  was  done  in  a  few  minutes,  and  another,  under  the  command 
of  Major  Ross,  to  advance  to  the  great  church,  and  he  was  advancing 
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himself  to  the  main  battery  on  the  right,  when  a  grape-shot  broke 
his  left  leg,  and  as  soon  as  he  fell  he  cried  out,  "  Push  on,  some* 
body  will  take  me  up;  my  good  soldiers,  charge  them,  nevermind 
me;,  it's  only  the  loss  of  a  leg  in  the  service."  He  sat  up,  and 
helped  to  tie  on  a  handkerchief  to  stop  the  blood,  and  cried  out  all 
the  time  of  the  action,  *'  I  care  not  for  my  leg,  if  my  regiment 
do  their  duty,  and  T  hope  they  will."  As  soon  as  the  town  sur- 
rendered he  heard  the  men  cheer,  he  joined  them  with  as  great 
spirits  as  if  nothing  had  happened,  and  called  to  me  to  have  him 
carried  to  the  head  of  his  regiment.  1  feel  to  the  heart  for  his 
family.  I  could  wish  to  have  fallen  with  him,  sooner  than  part 
with  a  man  who  was  so  good  a  friend  to  me.  At  half-past  three  on 
the  morning' of  the  3d  he  received  his  wound,  and  at  one  o*clock 
on  the  morning  of  the  7th  he  departed,  and  at  eight  the  same 
evening  he  was  interred  at  the  entrance  of  the  Great  Church,  with 
all  military  honours. 

I  am,  Sir, 

Your  vei7  humble  obedient  servant, 

(Signed)  B.  Matthews. 

We  shall  hext  adduce  an  humble  but  striking  proof  of  the  high 
veneration  in  which  the  late  commander  of  the  38th  was  still  held  by 
the  soldiers  not  only  of  that  regiment  but  also  of  other  corps,  who 
had  opportunities  of  witnessing  his  achievements.  When  the  SStli 
and  some  more  troops,  on  their  returij  from  South  America,  were 
quartered  at  Bandon  in  Ireland,  a  publican  of  a  speculati^ig  turn, 
who  had  but  little  business,  well  acquainted  with  the  sentiments  of 
the  men,  enc^eavoured  to  recommend  himself  to  their  notice,  by 
erecting  over  his  door  a  full-length  picture  of  Colonel  Vassall. 
He  was  not  disappointed.     His  house  was  immediately  crowded, 

J 

and  the  soldiers  who  were  even  quartered  at  the  most  distant  part 
of  th«  town  daily  flocked  to  the  spot  which  was  honoured  with  the 
appellation  of  this  beloved  and  still  fondly  remembered  com- 
mandant. 


^ 
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BISHOP    or    HO&WZCB, 

-4  General  Officer, 

In  the  seventh  year  of  Richard  II.  the  Bishop  of  Norwich,  for 
clivers  military  offences  as  a  General  Officer,  appeared  before  Par- 
liament, and  was  punished  with  the  seizure  of  his  temporalities 
and  a  considerable  fine. 


BIG  SAM. 

SAMUEL    MACDONALD,    a   Private  in    the  93r(f  Regiment 
of  Foot y  eommonly  known  us  BIO  SAM, 

Was  a  native  of  the  parish  of  Larg,  in  the  county  of  Sutherlandy 
and  served  in  the  Sutherland  Fencibles.  He  was  seven  feet  four 
inches  in  height,  and  every  way  stout  in  proportion.  His  parents 
tvere  of  good  size,  but  in  nothing  otherwise  remarkable.  Macdonald 
had  fortunately  a  quiet  equable  temper;  had  he  *been  irritable,  he 
might,  from  his  immense  strength  and  weight  of  arm,  have  given 
St  serious  blow,  without  being  sensible  of  its  force.  He  was  con-» 
sidered  an  excellent  drill,  froth  the  mild  and  clear  manner  of  giving 
his  directions.  On  the  disbanding  of  the  Fencibles,  in  1782,  he 
enlisted  in  the  Royals;  from  thence  he  was  transferred  to  the 
Sutherland  Fencibles  of  1793.  The  Countess  of  Sutherland,  with 
great  kindness,  allowed  him  2s.  6d..  per  diem^  judging,  probablyy 
that  so  large  a  body  must  require  more  sustenance  than  his  military 
pay  could  afford.  He  attracted  the  notice  of  the  present  King^ 
( then  Prince  of  Wales)  and  was  for  some  time  one  of  the  porters 
of  Carlton  House.  Wlien  the  present  93rd  was  raised,  he  could 
not  be  kept  from  his  old  friends ;  and,  joining  the  regiment,  he  died 
in  Jersey,  in  1802,  regretted  by  his  corps  as  a  respectable,  trust- 
worthy, excellent  man. 


■      '        -^■»- 
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WILLIAM    BISKETT. 

During,  one  of  the  engagements  in  tlie  late  war  in  Spaiti,  a  private 
soldier,  named  William  Bisket,.  had  his  thigh  perforated  by  a 
musket  ball.  With  his  musket  in  his  hand  he  quitted  the  field,  the 
Wood  flowed  from  his  wound  as  he  passed  to  the  rear.  He  had 
proceeded  about  two  hundred  yardsy  when  turning  round,^  he  be- 
held his  companions  supporting  the  conflict  with  undiminished 
ardour.  At  the  sight  his  bosom  was  tired  anew ;  he  returned  to 
the  gory  field,  to  assist  his  handful  of  friends  against  the  numerous 
legions  of  their  enemies.  Being  asked  what  motive  induced  him 
to  rejoin  his  company  ?  he  replied,  "  To  have  another  shot  at  the 
rascals,  sir,  before  I  leave  you."  The  gallant  soldier  fired  once,, 
mid  wa»  in  the  act  of  presenting  hia  piece  a  second  time,  when 
another  ball  penetrated  his  arm  above  the  elbow^  shattered  the/bone^ 
and  compelled  the  hero  to  retire  from  the  field  of  honour,  regretted 
bjf  his  admiring  countrymen. 


-<#^«%'«sr«sr^ 


At  th&  BATTLE  of  TALAVERA. 

During  the  battle,  and  at  the  time  the  enemy^s  guris^  were 
playing  on  the  left  of  the  British  line  with  great  effect,  a  solitary 
hare  was  started  on  the  plain  and  valley,  on  the  left  of  the  height,^ 
by  a  shell  bursting  accidentally  near  the  cover  of  the  affrighted 
animal ;  and  being  discovered  by  the  divisions  on  the  height  and 
in  the  valley,  a  halloo  was  set  up  by  the  men,  much  to  the  annoy- 
ance of  the  general  officers,  who  however  could  not  prevent  them 
enjoying  the  chase  in  fancy,  until  the  timid  creature,  unable  to 
extricate  itself,  (the  artillery  playing  from  every  direction  in  which 
it  attempted  to  retreat)  was  shot  by  a  soldier  of  the  rifle  battalion. 


-  ^* 


156  THE  SOLDIER'S  COMPANION, 


MOTTO    FOR   A,   CANNON    BAZ.Z.. 

In  the  church  of  Anipthill,  in  Bedfordshire,  is  a  monument  of 
Robert  Nicholls,  of  Amptbill  Park,  Governor  of  Long  Island,  who, 
being  in  attendance  on  the  Duke  of  York,  was  slain  on  board  his 
Royal  Highness'  ship  in  1672.  A  cannon  ball,  said  to  be  that 
which  caused  his  death,  is  fixed  within  the  pediment,  and  on  the 
moulding  is  this  inscription. 

"   INSTRUMENTUM      MORTES      ET      IMMORTALITAS." 

(The  Instrument  of  Mortality  and  Immortality.) 


HUMANITY. 

JOSEPH  II,  Emperor  of  Germany. 

An  old  Austrian  officer,  who  had  a  pension  very  insufficient  to 
the  demands  of  his  family,  explained  to  the  Emperor  his  indigent 
situation*  and  entreated  his  compassion,  saying,  that  he  l>ad  ten ' 
children  alive.    The  Emperor  wishing  to  know  the  truth  of  thi* ' 
representation,  went  to  the  officer's  house  in -disguise,  and  instead' 
of  ten,  found  eleven  children  there.     "  The  eleventh  child,"  said 
the  old  officer,  "  is  a  poor  orpl;ian  that  I  took  into  my  house  from 
motives  of  compassion."    The  Emperor  astonished  at  such  an  in- 
stance of  humanity,  amidst  so  much  poverty  immediately  ordered  a 
hundred  florins  to  be  given  to  each  of  the  children. 


ANDRXrW    FERRARA, 

A  sword ,  cutler  in  Scotland,  who  excelled  all  the  rest  of  hi» 
countrymen;   and,  from  the  high  estimation  in  which  his  sword' 
blades  were  held  among  that  gallant  people,  the  Highland  sword 
afterwards  went  by  ,his  name.     It  was  the  custom  among  the 
Highlanders  to  wrap  the  blade  round  their  waist  like  a  belt,  and  ' 
cover  the  hilt  with   the  plaid ;  being  much  more  convenient  for 
them  to  carry  it  in  th^t  manner  as  a  part  of  their  dress,  than  to 
have  it  dangling  at  their  sides  in  journeys  through  the  woods,'  over' 
the  mountains,  and  the  glens  of  the  Highlands. 
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ROMANTIC   BZSTO&Y 

Of  JAMIE  M'CULLUM,  Son  of  a  Serjeant  in  the  Forty-second 

Regiment  oj  Foot, 

Passing  over  the  Guadarama  mountains,  on  the  road  to  France, 
seven  leagues  north  of  Madrid,  oh  the  13th  of  October,  1809,  ac- 
companied by  some  British  officers  and  soldiers,  (who,  as  well  as 
myself,  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy,  after  the  battle  of  Tala- 
vara,)  and  several  Spanish  prisoners  of  war,  the  whole  conveyed  by 
a  strong  escort  of  French  troops,  cavalry  and  infantry.  I  perceived 
in  the  centre  of  the  escort,  a  very  interesting  child,  apparently 
seven  years  old,  sitting  with  a  Spanish  female  in  a  kind  of  cart ; 
the  appearance  of  the  boy  indicated  that  he  was  not  a  native  of  a 
southern  climate,  this,  together  with  a  naivete  and  playfulness  in 
his  manner,  induced  me  to  address  him ;  having  spoken  to  him  in 
Spanish)  to  which  he  made  a  suitable  reply,  to  my  no  small  surprise 
he  immediately  after  addressed  me  in  English.  I  then  inquired  of 
the  female,  who  appeared  to  have  the  child  under  her  care,  where 
he  had  learned  to  speak  the  English  language :  she  replied,  that 
this  boy  was  born  in  Scotland,  that  his  father  who  had  been  a  Ser- 
jeant in  the  42nd  Highland  regiment,  and  had  served  the  year 
before  in  the  British  army,  under  Sir  John  Moore,  was  killed  at 
the  battle  in  front  of  Corunna;  previous  to  which,  on  the  retreat  of 
the  British  troops  from  Lugo,  the  mother,  together  with  this  child, 
were  left  behind  sick  in  the  hospital  at  Lugo;  that  she  fell  a  victim 
to  disease,  and  this  boy,  her  child,  was  found  in  the  hospital  in  an 
abandoned  wretched  condition,  by  a  French  officer  of  dragoons, 
who  happened  at  this  moment  to  command  the  cavalry  that  con- 
voyed us  on  our  way  to  France.  When  an  opportunity  offered  I 
introduced  the  subject  to  the  French  Commandant,  who  corrobo- 
rated the  story  related  by  the  Spanish  Lady,  who  it  appeared  was 
bis  mistress.  I  then  mentioned  the  circumstance  to  the  British 
ofiicers,  who,  as  well  as  myself^  conjointly  endeavoured  to  prevail 
on  the  French  officer  to  give  up  the  child  to  his  natural  protectors ; 
but  all  OUT  arguments  and  intreaties  were  in  vain,  for  he  was  so 
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much  attached  to  the  boy  that  he  wonld  not  part  with  him  on  any 
account. 

At  this  period,  independent  of  his  history,  the  manners  of  the 
child  were  extiremely  interesting,. and  he  could  speak  four  languages- 
witk  no  small  degree  of  fluency:  French  he  acquired  from  U»e- 
French  officer;  German  from  the  ofiicer*s  servant,  who  happened 
to  be  of  die  Saxon,  contingent;  Spanish  from  the  female,  wk<^ 
ooukl  not  speak  a  syllable  of  French ;  -and  he  still  retained  a  know— 
ledgje  of  hit  native  tongue. 

We  travelled  together  for  three  weeks  longer  towards  the  French- 
frontier j  and  on  our  arrival  at  Tolosa,  30  miles  south  of  Bayonae^ 
t^e  French  Commandant  received  orders  to  conduct  the  Spanish 
prisoners  of  war  to:  the  fortress  of  Pamplona,  while,  the  Bntikh 
lyound^d,  who  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy  in  the^  heapkal, 
after  the  battle  M  T^avera,  were  ordered  to  ^osecute  their  tdarch 
tpr France;  hewetrer,  as  I  was, subsequently  informed, 'the  road  to' 
Pamplona,  being  intercepted  by  the  Spanish  Guerillas,  it  was  ne- 
cessary that  the  Freneh  officer  should  restore  the  communication  at 
the  head  of  a  large  force ;  in  the  mean-time  be  left  his  establish- 
ment  at  Tolosa,  until  it  would  be  prudent  to  order  it  to  rejoin  him ; 
^ut  the  Spanish  Lady,  oa  a^ccount  of  living  with  a  French  officer^ 
dreaded  the  resentment  of  her  countrymen  so  much,that  in  a  few  days 
after  the  departure  of  her  protector,  she  fled,  and  deserted  the  child  ii* 
her  charge.     In  about  a  month  after  this  period,  Captain  (now 

LieutenantrGolonel)  H- ,  of  the Dragoons,  the  state  of 

whose  woimds  did  not  permit  him  to  accompany  us^  fpom  Madrid,. 
in  passing  through  Tolosa,  on  his  way  to  Verdun,  accidentally 
heard  th^t  there  was  an  English  boy,  in  aTl  abandoned  forlorn  con-* 
djtion  in  the  town ;  he  immediately  took  the  child  under  his  prow 
tection,  and  having  heard  at  Orleans,  that  I  had.  received  a  pa$port 
to  return  to  jEkigland,  and  being  anxious  that  I  should  convey  some 
letters  to  his  family,  ventured  to  proceed  to  Paris:  here  I  recog- 
nised my  little  travelling  companion,  who  recollected  me  immedi- 
ately.    In  a  few  days  I  prevailed  on  Captain  H-- —  to  allow  me  to 
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t^^Le  the  boy  to  England.  Having  presented  my  little  protege  at 
the  Bureau  de  Guerre^  in  Paris,  his  manners  and  history,  which  he 
related  with  much  innocent  simplicity,  soon  obtained  permission  for 
him  to  return  to  England.  Previous  to  leaving  the  French  metro- 
polis Captain  H gave  me  a  letter  addressed  to  His  Royal 

Highness  tke  Duke  of  York,  the  founder  of  the  Military  Asylum : 
f^ld  another  letter  to  the  Marquis  of  Huntley,  Colonel  of  the  regi> 
ment  in  which  the  father  of  the  boy  had  served.  On  arriving  in 
London  I  lost  no  time  in  delivering  these  letters,  and  soon  after 
was,  together  with  the  child,  honoured  by  aii  interview  at  York- 
House,  with  his  Royal  Highness,  who  was  very  much  pleased  with 
the  boy,  took  him  in  his  arms,  and  spoke  to  him  in  French  and 
German,  to  which  the  little  fellow  made  prompt  and  suitable  replies. 
His  Royal  Highness  was  pleased  to  make  every  necessary  arrange- 
ment for  the  boy*s  admission  to  the  Royal  Military  Asylum,  Chelsea, 
with  as  little  delay  as,  possible. 

Lord  Huntley,  on  receipt  of  Captain  H 's  letter,  immediately 

wrote  to  the  Colonel  of  the  1st  battalion,  42nd  regiment,  then 
quartered  at  Canterbury,  to  make  enquiry  if  the  child  had  any 
friends  living  in  Scotland.  In  a  few  days  after  (it  being  necessary 
to  procure  the  Marquis  of  Huntly*s  signature  to  some  papers  previ- 
ous to  the  boy*s  admission  into  the  Asylum)  I,  together  with  jny 
Uttle  protege,  was  proceeding  to  Richmond-house  for  the  ab#ve 
purpose,  when,  on  our  teaching  Charing-cross,  I  perceived  a  soldier 
in  the  Highland  uniform,  walking  leisurely  about  100  yards  before 
me:  I  quickened  my  pace,  and  soon  overtook  this  nian,  who  hap- 
pened to  serve  in  the  42nd  regiment.  Having  inquired  of  him  if  he 
had  been  acquainted  with  Serjeant -M^CuUum,  of  his  regiment,  who 
was  killed  the  year  before  at  Corunna;  he  replied — "  Sir,  I  did  not 
know  any  man  of  that  name  who  was  killed:  but  will  you  be  so 
good,  Sir,  as  to  tell  ma. why  you  have  asked  me  that  question?" 
'"  Because  swd  I,"  poinCiuig  out  to  him  the  boy,  "  that  is  his  child, 
whom  I  found  in  Spain.**  **0h!  Sir,**  said  he,  rushing  over  to 
the  boy,  "he  is  my  ditidi — Jamie,  don*t  you  know  mc?'*     The 
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scene  that  took  place  can  be  more  easily  imagined  than  described: 
the  altertitions  of  joy  and  grief,  exultation  and  despondency,  de- 
picted in  the  countenance  and  evinced  in  the  manners  of  this- 
soldier,  on  the  sudden  discovery  of  his  long  lost  child,  and  on  his 
being  simultaneously  made  acquainted  with  the  death  of  his  wife, 
I  must  confess  affected  me  so  much,  that  (as  well  to  repress  my 
feelirigS  as  to  avoid  the  crov^^d  that  Collected  around  us  in  the  street) 
I  was  obliged  to  retire  into  the  next  shop  that  presented  itself.  In 
a  short  time  we  proceeded  together  to  Richmond-house,  where, 
after  having  presented  my  protege  to  Lord  Huntly,  I  related  to  his 
Lordship  the  discovery  I  had  just  made,  and  the  extraordinary  cir- 
cumstance attending  it,  On  the  soldier  being  brought  forward,  hC' 
delivered  a  letter  to  Lord  Huntly,  from  Colonel  Sterling,  then  com- 
manding the  1st  battalion,  42nd  regiment,  at  Canterbury;  in  this 
letter  Colonel  Sterling  stated,  (in  reply  to  that  which  Lord  Huntly 
had  written  to  him  two  days  before,)  that  he  was  happy  to  inform' 
his  Lordship,  the  man  alluded  to  in  his  letter  relative  to  an  orphan 
boy,  of  the  regiment  was  n9i  killed,  but  received  a  severe  wound  at 
Corunna,  from  which  he  recovered,  and  was  the  bearer  of  that  letter, 
and  he  had  sent -the  soldier  to  town  without  making  him  acquaint- 
ed with  the  object  of  the  journey.  It  then  appeared  that  this  sol- 
dier was  in  the  act  of  proceeding  to  Richmond -house  with  this 
Ie1%r  \o  Lord  Huntly,  when  I  accidentally  fell  in  with  him.  In  a 
few  days  after,  the  boy  was  admitted  into  the  Royal  Military  Asylum. 
We  parted  from  each  other  with  mutual  regret,  and  at  the  moment 
of  separation  he  wept  so  bitterly  that  his  tears  were  nearly  conta- 
gious ;  indeed,  I  was  obliged  to  make  use  of  a  stratagem  to  get 
away  trom  him.  In  looking  over  that  noble  establishment,  the 
Royal  Military  Asylum,  which  does  so  much  honour  to  his  Royal 
Highness  the  Duke  of  York,  as  the  founder,  the  portrait  of  hrs 
Royal  Highness  immediately  attracted  the  earnest  attention  of  my 
young  companion,  who  exclaimed,  "that  is  the  picture  of  the 
Gentleman  who  was  so  kind  to  me  thie  other  day."  While  he  was 
contemplating  the  painting,  I  took  that  opportunity  of  stealing 
away  from  him  unperceived. 
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We  should  add,  that  the  hero  of  the  story  joined  his  father's 
regiment;  and  subjoin  a  letter  from  the  Serjeant-Major: — 
•  "  The  boy  alluded  to,  together  with  an  elder  brother,  are  serving 
in  the  regiment,  and  are  very  well  conducted  boys:  the  one  in 
question  joined  the  regiment  in  November,  1807,  in  consequence 
of  his  having  volunteered  from  the  Royal  Military  Asylum  to  the 
regiment  his  father  served  in.  A  corporal  was  sent  from  Armagh, 
to  London  to  receive  him.  His  father  was  transferred  from  the 
42nd  to  the  3rd  Royal  Veteran  Battalion,  on  the  19th  of  May, 
1815 — on  the  reduction  of  that  corps  was  admitted  an  out-pensioner 
of  Chelsea^ Hospital,  at  Is.  per  day,  and  is  now  residing  in  Kilmar- 
nock, Scotland. 

*'  Military  Register,** 


Besides  the  national  provision  for  soldiers  at. Chelsea,  there  is, 
in  the  City  of  Hereford,  an  hospital  of  private  endowment,  for 
superannuated  non-commissioned  officers  and  private  soldiers,  and 
ancient  servants  of  good  character.  It  was  founded  about  1614, 
by  Sir  Thomas  Coningsby,  of  Hampton  Court,  in  the  County  of 
Hereford)  on  the  scite,  and  out  of  the  ruins  of  the  convent  of  Black 
Friars. 

This  fraternity  consists  of  a  corporal,  chaplain,  and  ten  servitors; 
their  weekly  sustenance  is  four  shillings  and  ten-pence  in  money, 
besides  bread  and  beer;  the  corporal  and  servitors  ought  to  be 
resident  in  the  hospital,  and  when  regularly  admitted,  cannot  be 
displaced,  but  for  some  crime.  The  vicar  of  Bodenham  (for  the 
time  being)  is  always  chaplain;  his  stipend  is  £30  per  annum. 

The  qualifications  of  the  persons  to  be  admitted  as  servitors  are 
many,  and  relate  to  the  county,  service,  and  pofession : — as  to  the 
first,  they  must  be  natives  of  Shropshire,  Hereford,  or  Worcester- 
shire; their  profession  military,  either  by  sea  or  land,  for  three 
years  at  least;  their  service  seven  years  in  one  family. 
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AN    ARMV    OF    FIDDX-XmS. 

Ranulph  sought  a  retreat  from  the  attacks  of  the  Welch,  in 
the  castle  of  Rhudlan,  which  underwent  a  violent  siege  for  some 
time,  till  Roger  Lacy,  constable  of  Chester,  collected  a  formidable 
band  of  fiddlers,  and  other  motley  minstrels,  who  had  assembled 
together  at  a  fair  at  Chester,  founded  by  Hugh  Lupus ;  one  leading 
privilege  of  which  was,  the  protection    of  rogues,  thieves,  and 
vagabonds  of  every  description,  during  its  continuance,  from  re- 
restraint  or  punishment.     With  this  regiment  of  ro^ners  did  he 
march  into  Wales,  where,  (strange  to  tell)  they  played  so  good  a 
tune,  that  it  in  a  short  time  closed  with  the  raising  of  the  siege,  for 
which  service  Ranulph  rewarded  Lacy  with  full  power  over  all  the 
cat-gut  scrapers  in  the  county,  a  privilege  which  his  son  transferred 
to  the  family  of  the   Duttons,  in  Cheshire;  and  it  is  within  the 
recollection  of  many  persons  now  living,  that  the  atmiversary  of  this 
whimsical  solemnity  was  regularly  celebrated,  on  the  festival  of  St. 
John  the  Baptist,  by  a  procession  of  the  minstrels  to  the  church 
of  their  tutelar  saint  in  Chester,  to  the  no  small  amusement  of  the 
spectators. 


DUTCB   DZSFUTIES. 

In  the  war  of  the  confederates  with  France,  in  the  reign  of 
Queen  Anne^  the  Deputies  of  the  States  of  Holland  were  a  constant 
obstruction  to  4e  views  <^  Prince  Eugene  and  the  Duke  of  Mari- 
boroughr  The  Duk^  was  one  day  asked  how  it  happened,  that 
Alexander  the  Great,  and  mat^y  other  heroes  had,  ip  one  year^ 
mad^  such  considerable  progress;  and  that  now  all  the  greatest 
a|>d  {QpBt  able  generals  could  do,  was  to  take  two  or  three  tofi^iis 
.ia  the  course  of  a  Mrhole  o^mpaign.  *'  The  reason,"  said  the  dttfct^ 
.'^  is  obvious  eppugh;  Alexander  and  other  heroes,  never  bad 
Deputies  frpm  the  ^U^^^  Genersd  in  th'eir  camps." 
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COX.ONEX.  GAXUizzrxua^ 

'     '  (1 3th    REGIMENT    Ot    D'RAGo6KS) 

Was  a  cadet  at  the  battle  of  RamiUies,  in  1706,  and  was  of  a 
party  in  **  siibrlorn  hope,"  and  commanded  on  what  reined  almost 
a  desperate  service, ^^to  dispossess  the  French  of  the  church  yarA 
at  RamiUies^  where  a  considersible  number  of  theiii  were  posted  to 
remarkable  advantage*  They  succeeded  much  better  than  was 
expected.  He  had  planted  his  colours  on  an  advanced  ground ; 
and  while- he  was  galling  to  bis  men,  received  a  shot  in  his  raouth> 
which,  without  beating  out  any  of  his  teeth^  or  touching  his  tongue, 
went  through  his  neck,  and  came  out  about  an  inch  and  a  half  on 
the  left  side  of  the  yertebrse.  Not  feeling  at  first  the  pain  of  the 
stroke,  he  wondered  what  was  become  of  the  ball,  and  in  his 
surprize  bega;i  to  suspect  he  had  swallowed  it ;  but  dropping  soon 
after,  he  traced  the  passage  of  it  by  his  finger,  when  he  Qould  not 
discover  it  any  other  way. — Colonel  Gardiner  was  afterwards  killed 
at  Prestoii  I^ans,  in  1745. 

BREACH    OF    TRUST. 

In  anckjijt  times^  when  a  governor  in  trui^  a  geaiercJ,  or  pom* 
mandant,  s^rxendered  shamefully,  he 'was  degcaded  in  the  following 
manner  :-^4he  delifiquent  was  arned  oap-a->'pk,  he  next  niouiited 
on  a  scaffoldy  and  m  ■  «oon  is  his  sentence  had  been  read 
to  him,'  by  whiich  he  was  declared  guilty  of  a  breach  of  trusty 
traitorous,  and  disloyal,  twelve  prie^s  began  to  sing  the  psalms 
of  "all  souls  day;'* 'at  the  conclusion  of  each  psalm,  the  priests 
paused,  when  the  herald  at  arms  stripped  the  chininal  of  one  part 
of  his  annour,  saying  aloud,  **  This  is  the  helmet— this  is  the  shield 
of  a  traitor!  *'  When  the  last  psalm  was  over,  a  bason  of  warm 
water  was  poured  on  his  head,  a  rope  tied  under  his  arms,  and  he 
was  led  down  from  the  scaffold;  he  next  was  laid  on  a  hurdle, 
covered  ifrith  a  shroud,  and  carried  to  the  church,  where  th^  priests 
concluded  the  ceremony  of  the  degradation  by  singing  the  psalm, 
**  Dens  Laudem  meam  ne  tacueris,'*  which  contains  imprecatk)us 
against  traitors.  When  he  had  undergone  this  humiliating  icere*- 
mony,  he  was  dismissed  the  service. 
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ON  A  SHXFWRZSCK  IN  DUBZ.IN  BAV. 

How  sweet  sleep  the  brave  in  the  hour  of  their  glory, 
Where  wildly  the  rank  grass  waves  over  their  bed ! 

How  blest  in  remembrance,  how  honoured  in  story ! 
How  glorious  the  turf  wheie  the  soldier  is  laid ! 

< 
At  the  soft  evening  hour,  there  shall  beauty  be  kneeling, 

While  the  tear  of  affection  shall  moisten  the  grave ; 

And  the  soul-breakihg  strain  all  around  shall  be  stealing, 

That  pours  the  sad  dirge  o'er  the  tomb  of  the  brave. 

Such  Maida's  proud  band,  who  stood  foremost  in  danger, 
All  glorious  they  lie  on  the  blood-crimson'd  plain ; 

But  their  memory  shall  live,  nor  their  name  be  a  stranger 
To  glory,  while  Britain  and  glory  remain. 

JBut  o'er  you,  hapless  heroes,  wnose  tomb  is  the  ocean. 
No  dirge  shall  be  sung  but  the  wild  billows'  roar. 

For  you,  oh !  sad  fate  of  your  youthful  devotion, 
No  tomb  but  the  waves,  or  the  wave-beaten  shore. 

How  noble  to  die  in  the  battle  victorious. 

To  fall  where  the  brave  are  all  falling  around ! 

For  theij,  had  you  lain  where  your  death  had  been  glorious, 
A  grateful  remembrance  had  hallow'd  the  ground. 

Yet  still,  hapless  youths,  though  you  perish  untimely, 
The  tear-drop  of  pity  shall  swell  the  sad  eye ; 

And  still  as  he  turns  where  the  rock  stands  sublimely. 
The  stranger  shall  pour  to  your  memory  a  sigh ! 


/ 
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aZSNZSRAZ.    MZSDOWS, 

Equally  renowned  for  his  wit  and  bravery,  being  on  a  recon- 
noitring party  in  the  Mysore  country,  a  twenty-four  pound  shot 
struck  the  ground  at  some  distance  from  the  general,  and  was 
passing  in  such  a  direction  as  would  have  exposed  him  to  danger, 
had  he  continued  his  road.  Quick  as  lightning  he  stopped  his 
horse,  and  pulling  off  his  hat  very  gracefully,  as  the  shot  rolled 
on,  good  humou redly  said,  "  I  beg  you  to  proceed,  sir,  I  never 
dispute  precedence  with  any  gentleman  of  your  family." 


ON    S^R   WIX.X.IAM   lPiriX.X.IAMS,   BART. 

CAPTAIN'   IN    THE    16th    REGIMENT   OF    DRAGOONS, 

Killed  at  the  Siege  of  Belleisle,  1761. 

(by, GRAY.) 

.    Here  foremost  in  the  dangerous  paths  of  fame. 

Young  Williams  fought  for  England's  fair  renown ; 
His  mind  each  Muse — each  Grace  adorn*d  his  frame, 
Nor  Envy  dared  to  view  him  with  a  frown. 

At  Aix  his  voluntary  sword  he  drew — 


There  first  in  blood  his  infant  honor  sealed ; 
From  fortune,  pleasure,  science,  love,  he  flew. 
And  scorn'd  repose  when  Britain  took  the  field. 

With  eyes  of  flame,  and  cool  undaunted  breast, 
Victor  he  stood  on  Belleisle's  rocky  steeps ; 

A  gallant  youth — this  marble  tells  the  rest, 

Wliere  Melancholy,  friendless,  bcinis  and  weeps. 
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BONO&AJLX  SiXSnirCZXONS, 

NZVS. 

16th  Regiment  of  Dragoons. 

•  1st,  3rd,  4th,  9th,  11th,  28th,  31st,  32nd,  34tb,  4^nd,  43rd, 

50th,   52nd,   57th,  59th,  61st,  66th,   71st>  79th, 

84th9  and  91st  Regiments  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade, 


2nd,  3rd,  5th,   Uth,  23rd,  27th,  28th,  31st,  32nd,  34th,  36th, 

42nd,  43rd,  45th,  48th,  51st,  52nd,  53rd,  57th,  58th, 

60th,  61st,  66th,  68th,  74th,  79th,  83rd,  8tth, 

88th,  and  91st  Regiments  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade. 


1st,  6th,  "Sth,  82nd,  89th  Regiments  of  Foot* 
And  the  Flank  Companies  of  the  41st  Regiment. 


14th  Regiment  of  Dragoons. 

5th,  6th,  7th,  11th,  20th,  23rd,  24th,   27th,  2gth,  34th,  42nd, 

45th,  48th,  50th,  52nd,  58th,  60th,  61st,  66th,  68di,.  71st, 

74th,  83rd,  87th,  88th,  and  91&t  R^ments  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade. 

(  To  be  continued,) 
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ABNERAZ.    MVRRAV. 

COLONEL    at    tHE    OLD   78th,    OR     ATHOL     HIGHLANDERS, 

Before  the  reduction  of  the  regiment,  in  1783,  he  assembled  the 

officers,  and  taking  a  memorandum  of  the  wishes  and  views  of  each 

individual,  he  made  such  good  use  of  his  own  and  family's  influence, 

that,  before  he  died,  and  without  any  further  application  on  their 

parts,  he  got  every  _^one  who  was  so  inclined  restored  to  full  pay. 

This  good  man  was  indefatigable  and  unwearied  in  his  zeal  to  serve 

his  officers.    The  late  Lord  Sydney,  when  secretary  of  state,  used 

to  call  him  the  Bishop  of  Dunkeld;  "  for,"  said  his  lordship, 

"  never  see  his  face  but  when  there  is  some  vacant  church,  or  some 

office  in  Perthshire,  or  something  formerly  in  the  gift  of  the  Bishop 

of  Dunkeld  to  give  away."    The  late  Mr.  Lewis,  of  the  war  office, 

called  him  him  the  Athol  Forester;  **  not,"  says  he,  **  as  the  forester 

or  keeper  of  Athol  deer,  but  as  the  guardian  and  friend  of  his 

Highlanders  of  the  Athol  regiment,  for  whom  he  will  take  no 

refusal.  "  Stewart's  Sketches" 

» 

ANZSCDOTZi    OF   A   SOIAXSR. 

(from  Lambert's  travels  ix  Canada.) 

An  anecdote  is  told  of  a  soldier,  who  a  few  years  ago,  purloined  a 
mutton  carcase  from  one  of  the  Habitans,  (a  person  who  supplies 
the  market  with  provisions)  and  carried  it  into  the  adjoinmg  bar- 
racks. The  countryman  got  information  of  it,  and  applied  to  the 
officer  on  duty  for  leave  to  search  the  barrack-rooms  for  his  mutton. 
The  officer  accordingly  accompanied  him;  and  after  going  through 
several  of  the  apartments  they  came  into  one  where  two  or  three 
women  were  crying  and  groaning  lamentably  over  a  dead  body, 
stretched  out  on  the  bed  and  covered  with  a  sheets  The  officer 
asked  who  was  dead  ?  *^  Ah !  plase  your  honour  it*s  poor  i^tulrooney , 
who  died  suddenly  with  the  gripes  this  morning."  The  Habitans, 
however,  began  to  suspect  that  poor  Mulrooney  might  be  no  other 
than  his  mutton^  and  therefore  requested  to  see  the  corpse.  The 
officer  was  upon  the  point  of  complying  with  his  wishes,  when  the 
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women  immediately  set  up  the  Irish  howl,  shrieking  and  tearing 
their  hair  most  pitepusly,  and  falling  on  the  body,  declared  that 
they  never  would  suffer  poor,  dear,  Mulrooney  to  be  taken  Tor  the 
carcase  of  a  sheep,  and  would  scratch  the  Frenchman's  eyes  out 
for  wishing  to  disturb  the  dead.  They  were  just  going  to  put  their 
threats  into  execution,  when  the  countryman  alarmed  for  his  safe- 
ty, and  frightened  at  their  bowlings,  immediately  took  to  his  heels 
and  ran  out  of  the  barracks,  though  not  without  strong  suspicions 
that  Mulrooney's  body  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  his  mutton. 
The  fact  was  afterwards  discovered;  and,  I  believe,  sqme  remune- 
ration was  made  the  man  for  the  loss  of  his  sheep. 


BRXTXSB    blSCIFX-INE    AND    FRENCB 

GRATITUDE. 

(ninety-second    REGIMENT    OF    FOOT.) 

Extract  of  a  letter  from  the  Hon.  Lieutenant-General  William 

Stewart,  commanding  the   second  division  of  the  British  army, 

addressed  to  Lieutenant-Colonel  Cameron,  commanding  the  92nd 

Highland  regiment,  dated  Aire,  March  9th,  1814. 

Sir, 

The  Mayor  and  inhabitants  of  this  town  having  requested 

me  to  convey  to  you,  with  their  sentiments  of  gratitude,  the  accom- 
panying address,  I  feel  infinite  pleasure  in  so  doing,  and  deem  the 
sentiments  expressed  in  it  most  justly  due  towards  you,  and  towards 
the  distinguished  regiment  under  your  command. 

I  am,  Sir,  yours,  &c. 

.         W.  STEWART,  Lieutenant-General. 

To  M.  Cameron,  Lieutenant-Colonel  commanding  the  92nd 

Scotch  Highlanders. 
Sir, 

The  town  of  Aire  is  not  ignorant,  that  if  it  has  been 

preserved  from  pillage  and  fire,  after  the  obstinate  and  bloody 

battle  of  the  2nd  March,  it  is  indebted  for  the  exemption  from  the 
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calamity  to  your  very  honorable  conduct,  and  to  the  strict  discipline 

which  you  have  maintained  among  the  troops  under  your  orders. 

Penetrated  with  sentiments  of  the  most  lively  gratitude  towards 

a  chieftain  distinguished  by  such  noble  qualities,  the  town  of  Aire 

charges  me  to  be  its  interpreter  to  return  you  thanks,  and  to  offer 

you  the  homage  of  its  respectful  esteem. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  with  respect,  sir,  your  very  humble  and 

obedient  servant, 

CADROY,  Mayor. 
Aire,  March  9,  1814. 

Extract  fiom  the  Second  division  orders. 

The  public  thanks  of  the  town  of  Aire,  and  the  high  ap- 
probation of  tfhe  second  division,  are  due  to  Lieutenant-Colonel 
Cameron,  and  to  the  gallant  92nd  Highlanders,  for  having  pre- 
served order,  and  prevented  pillage  in  the  said  town,  during  the 
night  of  the  2nd  instant,  and  after  the  action  of  that  evening.  This 
honourable  proof  of  discipline,  and  of  the  humanity  (always  con- 
nected with  true  courage)  on  the  part  of  that  distinguished  corps, 
will  be  duly  reported  to  the  commander  of  the  forces,  through 
Lieutenant-General  Sir  R.  Hill. 

W.  STEWART,  Lieutenant-General. 
Aire,  Marfeh  7th. 


SXNGUZ.AR    CAPTURE. 

English  history  does  not  record  a  more  daring  action  than  that 
of  Edward  Stanley,  an  English  officer,  at  the  attack  of  one  of  the 
forts  of  Zutphen,  in  the  Low  Countries,  in  the  year  1586.  Three 
hundred  Spaniards  defended  the  fort,  and  when  Stanley  approached 
it,  one  of  them  thrust  a  pike  at  him  to  kill  him ;  he  seized  hold 
of  it  with  both  his  hands,  and  held  it  with  such  force,  that  the 
Spaniards,  unable  to  wrest  it  from  him,  drew  him  up  into  the  fort 
He  instantly  drew  his  sword,  and  dispersed  all  that  were  present : 
this  so  astonished  the  garrison,  that  it  gave  Stanley's  followers  time 
to  storm  the  fort,  and  establish  themselves  in  their  conquest. 
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COIXIXEZ.    SBAW. 

Extract  from  Miss  Plumptre's  Narrative  of  a  Three  Year's 

f 

Residence  in  France. 

"  Another  of  our  Coftipany  in  the  diligence,  was  an  officer 
who  had  commanded  the  French  garrison  of  Pondicherry,  when  it 
was  taken  by  the  English,  smce  the  renewal  of  the  war,  and  he 
entertained  us  with  a  detail  of  his  adventure  upon  this  occasion. — ^ 
When  he  found  that  I  was  an  English  woman,  and  returning  to  Eng- 
land, he  asked  roe  if  ~I  happened  to  be  acquainted  with  Colonel 
Shaw,  who  commanded  the  troops  by  whom .  Pondicherry  was 
taken.  I  replied,  that  my  acquaintance  did  not  lie  much  among 
tho  military  gentlemen  of  my  country,  and  that  I  really  ha^d  not 
the  honor  of  knowing  any  ofHcer  of  that  name.  He  then  said  that 
chance  might  possibly  one  day  or  other  lead  me  into  his  company, 
and  i^uld  tha?t  be  the  case,  he  would  be  much  obliged  to  me  to 
m^ke  his  compliments  to  him,  and  say  how  much  be  thought 
himself  obliged  for  all  the  civiUties  he  had  received  from  him  on 
that  occasion.  The  officer  did  tell  me  his  name,  but  as  I  am  not 
sure  ths^t  I  understood  it  rightly,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  insert  it 
here,  it  will  be  sufficiently  pointed  out  as  the  .commander  of  the 
garrison. 

He  spoke  in  the  highest  terms  of  the  treatment  which  the  whole 
corps  had  received  from  the  English,  both  officers  and  soldiers,  but 
fVom  Colonel  Shaw  in  particular,  who,  as  the  commander,  was 
of  cotirse  the  person  to  whom  he  considered  himself  as  the  most 
indebted.  He  said  he  should  always  eagerly  embrace  every  op- 
portunity  presented  him  of  acknowledging  his  politeness;  and 
-wished  very  much  that  some  fortunate  chance  might  throw  me  in 
the  coloriel's  way,  that  I  might  bear  testiiboiiT  to  his  gratitude; 
but  as  my  habits  and  pursuits  are  not*  6f  a  liattore  which  are  ever 
likely  to  bring  about  the  accomplishment  6f  the  officer's  -wishes, 
Iby  leading  me   into   Colonel  ^ha^v's   company,   1    inemittB  the 
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drcnrnmsnct  Kcre,  that  if  these  pages  should  fall  into  his  hands, 
I  inay  be  ac(]^uitte4  of  my  Qpmmission  towards  him,  that  the  just 
tribute  may  be  paid  to  conduct,  on  his  part,  so  worthy  the  character 
of  a  man  and  a  gentleman/*^ 


A  MARCrB  OF  SO  MIZ.ES  WITBOUT  BJESST 

OR   BJESFRESBMBNT. 

Extract  from  General  Orders,  dated  Fort   WiUianiy  Bengal, 

February  9,  1811. 

The  right  honourable  the  Governor  General  in  council  has^ 
recently  had  the  satisfaction  to  notify  in  general  orders,  the  gaDant 
and  successful  attack  upon  the  partizans  of  Gopaul  Sing,  by  a 
detachment  of  the  force  employed  in  the  province  of  Bundlecund^ 
against  that  marauder;  and  his  lordship  in  council  now  has  great 
pleasure  in  publishing  for  general  information,,  the  report,' dated 
the  21st  December,  (the  receipt  of  which  has  been  retarded  by 
accidental  circumstances)  of  a  further  advantage  obtained  by  a  part 
of  the  same  force,  under  the  immediate  command  of  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Brown,  of  the  first  regiment  of  native  cavalry,  over  a  body 
of  horse  commanded  by  Gopaul  Sing  himself. 
.  The  professional  skill  and  gallantry  of  Lieutenant-Colonel  Brown,, 
and  the  officers  and  men  under  his  command,  entitle  them  to  the 
distinguished  approbation  of  the  Governor-General  in  council ;  but 
kis  Lordship  in  council  contemplates,  with  peculiar  admiration,  the 
extraordinary  and  indefatigable  exertions  of  the  detachment,  in  the 
pursuit  of  the  enemy  through  a  difficult  country,  in  the  course  of 
which  the  detachment  is  stated,  in  authentic  accounts  which  have 
reached  the  Governor-General  in  council,  to  have  marched  the 
distance  of  fifty  miles,  without  a  halt  for  the  purpose  of  rest  or 
refreshment! 
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XtXEUTBXrANT-GSiNBXtAZ.    X.ORD    PAGBT, 

« 

NOW    GENERAL    MARQUIS     OF    ANGLESEA. 

Description  of  the  magnificient  piece  of  gilt  plate,  which  was 
voted  by  the  officers  of  the  hussar  brigade  to  their  General,  Lord 
Paget,  in  1809. 

On  the  top  is  the  figure  of  Victoiy,  leading  out  the  fiery  steeds 
of  Mars.  This  beautiful  and  spirited  group  is  placed  on  a  truncated 
column,  which  is  embellished  with  basso-relievos,  representing  the 
Genii  of  War  raising  military  trophies,  one  of  wliom  is  more  par- 
ticularly occupied  in  placing  the  equestrian  standard  in  preference 
to  an  imperial  eagle.  On  two  of  the  pannels  are  basso-relievos 
of  British  cavalry  charging  the  French.  On  the  third  are  the 
arms  of  his  Majesty,  apd  on  the  fourth  are  those  of  Lord  Paget. 
Four  lions  range  on  the  bases,  upon  which  is  the  inscription  on 
one  side,  and  on  the  reverse  the  names  of  the  several  officers  who 
were  subscribers  to  the  plate. 

TBZS    INSCRIPTION. 

This  piece  of  Plate  is  presented 

To  Lieutenant-General  LORD  PAGET, 

By  the  Prince  Regent, 

His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Cumberland, 

And   the  inscribed  officers  of  the   Hussar  Brigade, 

Who  have  served  under  his  Lordship's  command. 

In  token  of  their  admiration 

Of  his  high  Military  Acquirements, 

And  of  the  Courage  and  Talent  constantly  displayed  by  him. 

In  leading  the  Hussars  to  Victory,  against 

The  French  Cavalry, 

During  the  Campaign  in  the  Peninsula,  in  1808. 
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CLASSIC   COS.&fiS7dxi»IIirCB. 

A  detachment  from  the  .French  Republican  army  wais  once  pasdingf  ^ 
through  a  small  town  in  a  catholic  part  of  Gerniany,  whett  the ; 
troops^  being  in  want  of  provision,  the  general  sent  to  require  a 
certain  supply  to  be  furnished  by  the  town.     The  principal  inha- 
bitants came  to  him  in  teats,  ai^uring  him  that  the  whok  town 
could  not  furtiish  what  he  required,  and  eamestly  praying  him  to' 
have  compassion  on  them,  atid  relai^  in'hisden^i^ds.    What  must 
be  dohe  Ihe^n?.  asiked'the  general ;  his  army  waid  iifi  great  want 
of  proviston8^--couid  they  not  ht  collected  in  th^^eighbourhoodf 
The  deputies  replied,  that  the  only  place  in  the  o^hbourhooS 
which  could   be  supposed  capable  of  supplyirig  any  quantity  of 
provisions,  was  a  convent,  at  a  very  short  distance  from  the  town. 
Oh!  said  the  general,  a  convent!  that*d  the  Very  thing; — ^yes,  yes, 
we  shall  be  well  supplied *from  thence,  a  convent  may  always  be* 
depended  on  for  having  a  pantry  and  cellar  wett  stored.     Me  iin- 
mediately  wrote  a  very  polite  letter  to  the  ^upteriof,  stating  the- 
wants  of  the  detachment,  and  praying  him  td  .send  them  a  supply 
from  the  stores  of  the  convent. 

The  superior  consulted  with  his  monks,  and  aH  agreed  unanP 
mously  in  not  being  very  willing  to  comply  with  the  general's 
request;  and  as  he  seemed  disposed  to  be  polite,  they  thought 
that  a  refusal  couched  in  polite  terms,  might  be  ventured  upon; 
But  here  a  difficulty  arose,  under  what  form  the  answer  could  be, 
sent.  A  verbal  one  would  not  appear  respectful,  seeing  that  the 
general  had  sent  his  request  in  writing.  If  they  should  write  in 
French,  their  style  and  language  might  expose  them  to  the  ridicule 
of  the  general  and  his  officers ;  and  German  ptobabiy  would  not  be 
iindbrstood  by  them.  At  length,  after  much  consultation,  it  was 
resolved  that  the  letter  should  be  written  in  Latin.  It  was  accord- 
^^^gly  penned,  and  cont^ined^  an  elaborate  apology,  couched  in 
v^ry  polite  terms,  for  not  pomplyin^with  the  re^quest  which  had 
been  made;  but  unfortunately,  from  the  peculiar  circumstanceic 
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of  the  tunes,  the  convent  was  particularly  short  of  supplies  of  every 
kind  at  that  moment.  This  was  consigned  to  the  messenger,  who 
immediately  returned,  and  delivered  it.  into  the  hands  of  the 
general.  He  opened  it,  but  unluckily  not  having  had  a  classical 
education,  he  did  not  understand  a  word  of  it,  and  gave  it  to  his 
secretary  to  iead»  The  latter  having  been  at  school  ia  his*  youth, 
retained  a  sufficient  recollection  of  his  scholastic  studies- ta  com-^ 
prehend  that  the  billet  was  written  in  Latin,  and  contained  a 
refusal  of  the  supplies.  "  How !  "  cried  the  general,,  swearing  a 
hearty  oatK  or  two^  "  do  the  rascals  dare  not  only  to  refuse  my, 
demaiuls,.  but  have  they  the  assurance  also  to  write  to  me  in  Latin? 
ril  teach  them  to  write  Latin  ancxther  time!  *'  He  then  made  the 
secretary  take  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  an,d  dictated  to  him  as  follows : 
<<  'Fripenibus  de  moinibus,  si  vous  ne  m'envoyibus  instantibus^  les^ 
provisionibiLSy  que  je  votts  ai  demandibu&  je  mettrai  le  feu  a  voire 
conventibuSy  etje  vousferai  pendrihus,  touiibus/' 
.  The  monks  understood  the  general's  L^tin  extremely  well,  though 
be  had  not  perfectly  comprehended  theirs;  and  seized  with  a 
mortal  panic,  the  supi^ies  were  immediately  sent. 


ZNDE7ENSENT   COXaVANZSS. 

The  best  idea  says  Grose,  of  these  companies,  may  be  gathered 
from  the  definition  given  of  them  by  a  private  soldier  at  Belleisle^ 
during  the  siege  of  Palais. 

A  number  of  these  independent  companies  being  regimented, 
were  sent  out  to  that  place  one  night  in  the  trenches ;  an  officer 
overheard  several  of  Ihe  men  in  high  dispute  concerning  the  mean-- 
ing  of  the  term  independent,  in  which  they  could  by  no  means 
dgree;  till  one  of  them,  an  old  grenadier^  raising  his  voice,  called 
his  comrades  a  pack  of  stupid  fellows  for  puzzling  at  so  obvious  a 
term.  "  You  see  what  stuff  they  are/'  said  he,  "  now.  it  is  plain, 
t))ey  are  called  independents,  because,  they  are  not  to  be  depended 
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KANCfi    CO&POB.A&   »IC£AUa9£Air, 

'*  EXTRACT  FROM  GENERAL  ORDERS, 

Kandy,  Ceylon,  7th  July,  1818. 

In  concluding  thes§  orders,  it  is  with  feelings  no  less  gt-atifying 
that  the  Commander  of  the  Forces  places  on  record  a  display  of 
heroism  most  honourable  to,the  individuals  who  achieved  it,  in  the 
instance  of  Lance  Corporal  M'Laughlan  of  the  73rd,  and  a  detadh* 
ment  of  four  rank  and  file  of  that- regiment, — six  rank  and  file  of 
the  1st, — and  six  rank  and  file  of  the  2nd  Ceylon  regiment,  when 
on  their  march  on  the  1 1th  ultj  from  Passera  to  Badullfe. 

This  small  party  wsls  beset  about  midway^  by  a  horde  of  rebels  iri 
a  thick  jungle^  who  fired  on  the  detachment  from  their  concealment, 
killing  two  soldiers  of  the  light  infantry  of  the  73rd  (Jaimes  Suther* 
land  and  William  Chandler)  on  the  spot ;  and  immediately  shewing 
themselves  in  numbers  around  this  little  band  of^btave  soldiers^ 
whom  they  no  doubt  considered  a  certain  prey ;  but  regardless  of 
their  menaces,  and  faithful  to  their  fallen  comratdes,  ten  of  these 
gallant  men  encompassed  the  dead  bodies  6f  their  brother  soldiers^ 
while  Corporal  M'Laughlan  with  the  remaining  four  fought  their 
way  to  Badulle,  at  two  miles  distaincfe,  throngh  some  hundred 
Kandians,  to  report  the  situation  of  the  detachment  they  left  sur- 
rounded by  90  immense  and  disproportionate  a  force,  in  conflict 
with  whieh  they  continued  for  two  hours ;  when  being  relieved  by 
a  party  detached  by  Major  M* Donald,  under  the  command  of 
lieutenant  Bams  of  the  81st  regiment  from  Badulle,  they  had  the 
triumph  of  seeing  the  insurgents  fly  before  them,  and  of. bringing 
m  the  dead  bodies  of  their  comrades  to  be  honourably  interred. 

The  Conttnander  of  the  Forces,  has  not  language  sufficient  to 
ext6l  the  noble  traits  of  generous  feeling,  to  save  from  barbarous 
msult  and  mutilation  the  bodies  of  their  dead  comrades,  which  he 
ventures  to  believe  is  without  a  parallel ;  and  to  mark  his  admhra- 
^on  of  such  an  acf,  the  lieutenant^General  is  pleased  to  promoted 
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Lan9e  Corporal  M^Laughlan  to  b6  a  superimmeraty  Serjeant  ialhe 
73rd,  to  bear  date  on  the.  16th  ult.  and.  to' succeed  to ihe  first 
effective  vacancy  that  occurs  in  the  regiment ;  and  with  respect  to 
the  detachment  he  commanded,  the  Commander  of  the  Forces 
desires  that  IVfajor  McDonald  will  report  their  names,  that  the 
Lieutenant-Genei:al  may  consider  how  it.may  be.  in  his  power 
adequately  tp  distinguish  them."    ,  .        , 

GA7T.  OGBTSS.£ONa  &.  XiXBUT.  FEYTOSr, 

'  Of  the  60tk  Regiment  of  Foot, 

At  the  siege  of  Quebec,  Captain  Ochterlong  and  Lieutenant: 
Peyton,  both  ,of -General  Monckton's  regiment,  were  wounded,  and 
fpll  before  the  breast-work  near  the  falls;  the  former  mortally— rthe 
latter  severely  in  the  .knee.    Two  savages  pushed  down  upon  them 
with  the  utiAOst  precipitation,  arm6d  with  their  knives.    The  first 
seized  on  Captain  Ocbterjbng^  when  Lieutenant  Peyton,  who  lay! 
reclining  on  his  fiisee,  discharged  it,  and  the  savage  dropt  imme-^ 
diately  on   the  body  of  his   intended  prey.     The. other  savage' 
advanced  with  much  eagerness  to  Lieutenant  Peyton,  who  had  i^o* 
nioire  time  than  to  disengage  his  bayonet,  and  conceal  its  disposition. 
With  pn^  a^rm  he  warded  pff  the  proposed  blow,  and  with  the  other 
laid  him  lifeless  by  his  side.     A  straggling  grenadier,  who  had  hap- 
pily escaped  the  slaughter  of  his  companions,  stumbled   upon 
Cgptaiu  Ochterlong,  and  readily  offered  him  his  services.     The 
Captain,  with  the  spirit  and  bravery  of  a  true  Briton,  replied, 
"Friend,  I  tliank  you!  but  with  respect  to  me,  the  musket,  or 
scalping  Jtjaife,  will  only  be  a  more  speedy  deliverance  from  pain. 
I  h^Ve  but  a  fewniinutes  to  live.     Go;  make  haste,  and  tender, 
your  service,  vhere  there  is  a  possibility  it  may  be  usefid."     At  the 
same  time  he  pointed  to  Lieutenant  Peyton,  who  was  then  endea-^ 
vouring  to  crawl  away  on  the  sand.     The  grenadier  took  Lieutenant 
Peyton  pn. bis  back,  and  conveyed  him  to  the  boat,  biit  not  with-^ 
Qut  each  ]:eciei¥ipg  a  woun.d;  I^eotenalit  Peyton  in  bis  back/  aadr 
his  rescuer  near  his  shoulder.     .    ;  - 
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,   TBS  DUKE    OF   CUMBSRXiAirB 

I 

And  a  Lieutenant  of  the  Third  Regiment ,  or  Old  Buffs, 

■■  '  •  .  >  •        ■ 

.The  following  ciro«tastance, '  which  occurred  to  the  grandfather 
of  an  officer  now  alive,  probably  laid  the  foundation  of  his  present 
honorable  distinction  and  alliance.  After  the  peace  of  Aix-la- 
Chapelle,  a  number  of  oflftcers  of  regiments,  were  reduced.  Ohe  of 
these  gentlemen  accidentally  introducing  himself  into  a  subscription 
billiard-room,  at  a  coffee-house  near  St.  James's,  found  the  Duke 
of  Cumberland,  his  late  Majesty's  uncle,  at  play  with  a  Colonel  of 
the  guards ;  it  was  k  match  for  a  considerable*  sum,  and  the  termi- 
nation of  it  was  looked  for  with  apparent  eagerness  by  the  numerous 
spectators.  His  Royal  Highness  lost  the  game,  and  immediately 
putting  his  hand  info  his'  pocket,  discovered  he  had  lost  a  gold 
snuff'  box,  on  the  top  of  which  was  a  fine  portrait  of  Fr^erick  of 
l^mssia,  set  round  with  brilliants.  A  general  confusion  eqsuedv 
t^e  door  wa^  inimediately  locked j  and  a  search:  called  for^  which, 
was  readily  assented  to  by  all  present  except  the  stranger,  who 
declared  he  would  lose  his  life  befofe  he  would  submit  to  the  pro- 
posal ;  little.doubt  was  then  entertained  but  he  w«5  ^e  pick-pocket, 
aud  resiistanoe  appeared  useless.  The  indigiiant  soldier  then  re- 
quested that  His  Royal  Highness  would  honour  him  w4th  a  private 
interview:  to  this  the  Duke  instantly  assented,' and  die  company 
remained  in  the  greatest  ,suspens0r  Oq  entering  the  room,  the 
officer  thus  addressed  the  Duke — **  May  it  please^  your  Royal 
Highness,  I. am  a  Soldier ;  but  my  sword, is  no  longer  of  service  to 
me  or  my  country,  and  the  only,  gleans  I  have  to  support  the  cha- 
racter of  a  gentleman  (which  no  distress  shall  induce  me  to  forfeit) 
is  the  half  pay  whi^i^  J  receive  from  the  bounty  of  mfy  Sovereign ; 
my  name  is  C;: — — ,  my  rank  a  Lieutenant,  in  the  Old  Buffs.  I 
dined  this  day  at  a  chop-house,  where  I  paid  for  a  rump  steak ;  but 
eating  only  half  of  it,  I  have  the  remainder  wrapped  up  in  paper  in 
my  pocket,  for  another  scanty  meal  at  my  humble  lodgings;'*  and 
immediately  producing  it,  added,  *'  I  am  now,  Sir,  ready  to  undergo 
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the  strictest  search/'    "  Til  be  d d  if  you  shall/'  replied  the 

Duke ;  and  pn  their  returning  to  the  billiard  room,  the  flap  of  His 
Royal  Highnesses  coat  struck  against  the  entrance ;  when  it  was 
discovered  that  the  seam  of  his  pocket  was  unsewed,  and  the  Iqst 
valuable  was  safe  in  the  silk  lining,  A  few  days  after,  the  gallant 
officer  received  a  Captain's  commission,  with  a  flattering  lettef 
of  promise  from  the  Rpyal  Duke,  of  future  promotion , 


IffAJOIt   7ACKS, 

Jloycd  Horse  Guarii. 

The  following  is  a  copy  of  the  inscription  on  the  -marble  tablet, 
placed  in  St.  George's  Chapel,  Windsor  as  a  tribute  from  the 
Oflicers  of  the  Royal  Horse  Guards  (Blue,)  to  the  memory  of  their 
gallant  comrade.  Major  Packe,  who  fell  in  the  battle  of  Waterloo! 

To  the  Memory 

Of  RoBEBT  Christopher  Packs,  Esquue, 

Second  Son  of  Charles  James  Packe,  Esquire,  of  Prestwold, 

Leicestershire, 
And  Major  in  the  Royal  Regiment  of  Horse  Guards  (Blue,) 
Who  was  killed  at  the  head  of  his  Squadron, 
When  charging  the  French  Cuirassiers,  at  tlie  Ever- 
Memorable  Battle  of  Waterloo,  on  the  18th  June,  1815; 

In  the  Thirty-third  year  of  his  Age, 

This  Monument  was  erected  by  the  Officers  of  the  Regiment, 

In  which  he  had  served  for  more  than  Fifteen  Years, 

In  testimony  of  their  High  veneration  for 

His  distinguished  Military  Merit, 

And  of  their  sincere  Regret  for  the  loss  of  a  Companion 

So  long  endeared  to  their  Affections  by  his  amiable  Manners 

And  Private  Virtue , 
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SBVBNTY-SZXTB     REaZMBNT. 

(consecration  of  the  colours,  presented  26th  JAN.  1808.) 

Tins  bravery  and  discipline  of  thro  regiment  were  so  xsiMispitruous 
in  India,  that  the  Hon.  East  India  Company  requested  permission 
from  his  Majesty  George  ill.  to  "present  them  with  Honorary 
Colours :— -they  were  presented  by  General  Don,  at  Jersey,  and 
consecrated  by  the  very  Reverend  Dr.  Dupre,  the  Dean  of  that 
Island. 

The  following  extract  forms  the  conclusion  of  tiie  sermon  deli- 
vered on  that  occasion,  from  the  following  text : 

Nehemiah  Chap.  iv.  ver.  14. 

**  Se  not  afraid  of  them ;  remember  tlie  Lord  who  is  great  and 
**  terrible  f  and  fight  for  your  brethren,  your  sons^  and  your  daughters^ 
**  your  wiveSf  and  your  houses" 

O  soldiers,  what  a  noble  task  is  yours]  In  the  performance  of  it, 
you  will  decline  no  toils,  no  dangers ;  when  every  thing  lies  at 
stake,  for  which  a  wise  man  would  chuse  to  live,  or  dare  to  die^ — 
That  cool  undaunted  courage,  so  gloriously  displayed  by  your 
regiment  on  the  plains  of  India,  beneath  other  skies,  ai?d  for  a 
length  of  years,  you  will  still  continue  to  display.  And  here  I 
cannot  cast  my  eyes  on  those  ancient  and  honorable  banners, 
^awful  in  their  decay)  worn  out  in  many  a  wefl-fought  day,  without 
a  degree  of  veneration  which  my  feelings  will  not  allow  me  to 
express.  Their  lacerated  state  carry  the  mirid  back  with  a  kind 
of  enthusiastic  admiration  to  the  fields  of  Agra,  Delhi,  Alyghur, 
Lasswarree,  and  Dieg,  the  theatres  of  your  glory  and  of  yQur 
exploits,  where  your  gallant  corps  obtained  the  meed  of  never- 
dying  fame.  They  now  stand  before  us,  noble  monuments  of  your 
pasty  and  a  certain  presage  of  youT  future  services  to  your  king 
and  country :  they  are  like  the  aged  oak,  which,  though  assailed 
by  the  fury  of  the  elements,  and  despoiled  of  its  ornamental 
branches,  still  exhibits  a  tttink  unimpaired  by  external  injuries — 
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still  retain^  an  aif  of  inflexible  steadiness  and  majestic  grandeur* 
These  new  colours,  bestowed  by  the  hand  of  gratitude  on  unshaken 
bravery,  and  which  we  are  about  to  jconsecrate,  will  receive  addi- 
tional lustre  from  the  distinguished  personage  so  judiciously 
selected  by  the  Hon.  East  India  Company  to  present  them ;  let 
personage  whose  life  has  been  one  uninterrupted  series  of  active 
zeal  and  devotion  to  his  country.  Those  colours,  soldiers!  you 
wjU  follow,  as  ypu  Jiave  followed  your  former  banners,  whether  to 
life  or  to  death.  Nought  shall  ever  be  able  to  tear  them  from  your 
grasp,  whilst  you  have  a  heart  that  beats,  and  a  hand  to  hold 
them.  Thus  shall  you  continue  to  entitle  yourselves  to  the  gratis 
tude  of  your  king  and  country. 

Remember  then  the  Lord,  who  is  great  aiid  terrible,  and  fight 
for  your  brethren,  yOur  sons;  and  your  daughters,  your  wiv^s  and 
your  bourses. 


On  ike  Presentatiqn  pf  the  Colours  io  thelQtl^  (yr  HiniopsiaT^ 

Tho-  noxious  blight  thro'  Europe'^  plains 

Its  keen  malignant  poison  flings, 
The  wreaths  of  ancient  heroes  stains. 

While  sick'ning  eagles  droop  their  wings; 
On  Britain's  happy  Isles  alone, 

Th*  unsullied  laurel  still  survives. 
Braves  clouds  of  threats  from  Gallia  blown, 

And  midst  surrounding  tempests  thrives. 

From  India  brought,  the  victors'  spoil, 

It  shoots  again  immortal  wreaths. 
Loves  Britain's  independent  soil, 

Where  long-distinguished  valour  breaths; 
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,  Tr^splanted  by  this  gallant  band. 
From  far  Hindoostan's  martial  scene. 
Beneath  the  glorious  warrior's  hand. 
It  still  assumes  a  brighter  green. 

.  Upon  their  banners  lo!  it  shines, 

Surrounding  each  triumphant  feat; 
Or  in  deserv'd  alliance  twines, 

Pleas'd  with  the  British  oak  to  meet. 
The  Elephant*  that  proudly  floats, 

A  double,  symbol  here  conveys, 
As  Asia's  emblem  it  denotes, 

So  brav'ry's  firmness  it  displays. 

Than  Don,  no  worthier  delegate 

Could  honour's  choice  with  power  endue, 
*Twap  valour  that  discharg'd  the  debt. 

By  gratitude  to  glory  due: 
The  youthful  w^rripcs  frQm  his  tongue, 

Enthusiastic  ardour  caught. 
Each  bosom  felt  th'  impression  strong. 

Of  precept  by  example  taught. 

From  the  old  batinets,  stamp'd  by  Fame, 

Victory's  radiant  spirit  flew, 
Imparting  of  its  noble  flame 

The  illustrious  portion  to  t£e  x|ew: 
And,  as  the  fabled  bird  acquires 

Its  vigour  from  the  sire's  decline,  -  - 

So,  where  they  wave,  bright  glory's  fires 

Shall  round  their  valiant  guardians  shine*  . 

*  AUoding  to  the  Badge^of  the  R^ment; 
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SUSrSlTDSB    AXflMATZON. 

(SERJEANT  fiUSB,  TWENTY-EIGHTH  REQIMENT  OF  FOOT.) 

The  following  instance  of  suspended  animation,  is  perhaps  one 
t)f  the  most  remarkable  in  the  annals  of  the  Humane  Society. 
Mr.  W.  H.  Crowfoot,  Surgeon  of  Beccles,  was  called  professionally 
to  Kessinglandy  on  Tuesday,  1 7th  December,  1805,  and  met  by 
accident  a  cart  containiiig  (as  he  was  told)  th<  dead  body  of  a 
soldier.  The  history  of  the  supposed  deceased  man  was  briefly 
thus : — That  on  the  preceding  day  about  eleven  o'clock,  after  suf- 
fering shipwreck  with  part  of  the  28th  regiment  of  foot,  he  sank  in 
a  state  of  insensibility  upon  the  deck  of  the  ship,  where  he  remain- 
ed during  the  night,  and  was  said  to  have  perished  during  the 
inclemency  of  the  weather.  He  was  brought  on  shore  between 
eleven  and  twelve  o'clock  the  next  day,  and  was  left  on  the  beach 
for  more  than  an  hour,  under  a  conviction  that  he  was,  as  repre- 
sented by  the  by-standers,  a  lifeless  corpse.  Mr.  C.  desired  to 
examme  the  body,  and  perceived,  he  thought,  some  remaining 
warmth  about  the  heart,  he  resolved  to  use  his  endeavours  to 
festore  the  man.  To  the  astonishment'  of  those  present,  he  very 
fortunately  succeeded,  after  three  hours  unwearied  application  in 
the  means  usually  employed  on  such  occasions. . 


**  EXTRACT  PROM  GENERAL  ORDERS." 

Bombay,  28th  November,  1817. 

The  Right  Honorable  the  Governor  in  Council,  has  perused  with 
feehngs  of  the  highest  gratification,  the  information  afforded  by  the 
President  of  Poona,  of  the  exemplary  conduct  of  Sheick  Hoosein 
a  Jemadar  of  the  2nd  battalion  of  the  6th  regiment,  and  of  Hurry 
Bhoy,  a  private  in  the  IsTt  batts^ion  of  the  7th  regiment  Native 
Infantry,  in  resisting  the  powerfuV  temptations  of  pecuniary  ani) 
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honorary  rewards,  personally  made  by  the  Peishwa,  to  seduce  them  . 
from  their  allegiance,  and  to  desert  with  as  many  of  their  comrades 
as  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  accompany  them  at  the  moment  of 
attack. 

The  Governor  in  Council  h^  brougllt  the  conduct  of  Jemadar 
Sheick  Hoosein,  and  of  Hurry  Bhoy  to  the  particular  notice  of  His 
Excellency  the  Commander  in  Chief  for  promotion,  and  as  a  mark 
of  the  sense  entertained  by  the  government  of  their  fidelity  and  at- 
tachment to  Uie  Honorable  Company,  the  Governor  in  Council  has 
resolved  to  grant  to  each,  double  the  amount  of  the  pay  allotted,  to 
the  advanced  rank,  to  which  he  will  be  promoted  from  the  5th  of 
the  month,  the  date  of  the  battle  of  Gunnesh  Candy ;  on  which  day 
it  was  vainly  imagined  by  the  Peishwa,  that  they,  with  a  number  of 
their  brave  associates  would  have  deserted  the  British  colours. 

It  is  the  intention  of  the  Governor  in  Council  also  to  bestow  on 
each  a  medal,  with  a  suitable  inscription,  and  to  recommend  to  the 
Honorable  Court  of  Directors,  the  grant  to  each  on  retirement  from 
the  service,  and  to  their  heirs  in  perpetuity,  lands  in  Enam,  in  such 
parts  of  the  British  Territory  they  may  prefer;  yielding  an  income 
equal  to  double  the  amount  of  the  ordinary  pension  of  the  rank 
they  may  hold,  oo'tl^^ir  retiring  from  the  service. 


SZPXiOlllKATZC   COItXlSSrONDENGB. 

In  the  early  settlements  of  the  Massachusetts,  the  Naragansett 
Indians  were  very  hostile  to  the  colonists.  By  the  prudent  conduct 
of  the  latter,  peace  was  a  long  time  preserved.  Canonicus,  the 
Naragansett  chief,  seeking  a  rupture,  had  the  generosity  to  give 
the  colony  notice  of  it,  by  sending  the  governor  a  bundle  of  arrows 
bound  with  the  skin  of  a  serpent.  The  governor,  instead  of  being 
intimidated  by  the  threat,  returned  the  skin  filled  with  powder  and 
ball; — this  reply  was  effectual.  The  chief  was  afraid  Of  the 
contents— returned  itunopei^ed — and  remained  quiet. 
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'  lUS  SElCOirD,   OR   QUfiSZrS   ROYAX. 

xbEanaEHT  of  foot. 

I 

This  regiment  bad  three  colours  as  a  distingutshmg  mark  of 
honour;  his  Majesty's  arms  were  in  the  centre  of  the  first;  the 
Queen's  cypher  in  the  centre  of  the  second ;  both  of  which  were  in 
other  respects' Unions:  the  third  was  sea-green  (the  original  facing 
of  the  corps)  and  the  Colonel's  arms  or  crest  were  in  the  centre. 
On  the  regiment  marching  over  island-bridge  into  Dublin  duty  in 
1750,  this  last  mentioned  colour  was,  by  order  of  General  Fowke, 
taken  out  of  the  ensign's  hands,  furled  and  never  flew  since!  Th6 
men  grumbled  exceedingly,  at  being  deprived  of  an  honour  no 
Other  corps  then  enjoyed;  and  which  this  had  carried  since  its 
creation  in  1661.  Whenevisr  the  King  reviews  this  regiment,  aA 
soon  as  the  Colonel  presents  the  teturfi,  his  Majesty  most  graci- 
ously hands  it  to  his  royal  consort  (if  there)  it  being  the  Queen's 
royal  regiment  of  foot. 

*^  DonkirCs  Military  Collections.^ 


Hu»XA;nrzTY; 

During  the  retreat  of  General  Moore's  army  from  Spain,  ia 
1808^  an  officer  of  one  of  the  British  regiments,  overcome  with 
fatigue  and  hunger,  and  no  longer  iStble  to  kef  p^  \ip  ^wjth  his  cgiptipa- 
nions,  had  dropped  behind.  He  espied  a  tuft  of  trees  in  a  field 
adjoining  the  road,  towards  which  he  crawled^  with  a  view  of  rest* 
ing  his  weary  limbs  secure  from  the  sabres  of  his  pursuing  enemy; 
On  his  coming  near  to  the  treesy  he.  perceived  a  woman^^  seemingly 
a  soldier's  wife,  stretched  upon  the  ground^  and  a  little  infant  lying 
near  her.  He  approached  to  administer  such  assistanqe  as  was  in 
his  power.  It  was  too  late ;  the  hand  of  death  was  upon  her,  and 
'  she  was  scarcely  ablie  to  utter  these  words — "  God  bless  you,  it  is 
all  over,"  wh^n  she  expired.  The  officer  sat  down  beside  her;  he 
f^k  her  han(j,  it  was  clay^cold;  he  had  nothing  to  succour  her 
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with;  a  brook  was  near,  he  filled  his  hat  with  water,  and  be- 
sprinkled her  face  and  hands ;  all  was  in  vain,  and  he  was  convinced 
she  was  utterly  gone.     Having  rested  himself  so  as  to  be  able 
again  to  go  on,  he  tied  the  little  infant  in  the  poor  woman^s  hanil- 
kerchief,  and  having  fastened  it  to  his*  back,  he  pursued  his  march;' 
in  this  condition,  procuring  what  sustenance  iie  oould  fof  himself 
and  the  little  opphan,  he  at  last,  after  a  long  and  wretched  joum^ey, 
reached  the  port  of  Vigo,  which  at  that  time  happened  to  be  unoc- 
cupied by-  the  French ;  tliere  he  got  on  board  of  a  transpoit,  and 
reached  England  with  his  little  charge.     His  regiment  had  arrived' 
before  him,   and  he  joined  it,  still  accompanied  by  the  infant. 
He  had  one  of  the  women  of  the  regiment  to  nurse  it;  and  he  de- 
clared that  this  little  brphan,  whom  Heaveh  threw  upon  his  protec- 
tion, should,  let  his  future  fortune  through  life  be  good  or  bad,'- 
share  it  with  him. 


TWSNTV-THX&D,    OXl    ROVAXi   WBXiGB 


This  regiment  has  a  privilegeous  honour  of  passing  in  review 
preceded  by  a  goat  with  gilded  horns,  and  adorned  with  riijiglets  of 
flowers.  Every  1st  of  March,  being  the  anniversary  of  their  tutelar 
Saint,  David,  the  officers  give  a  spl ended  entertainment  to  all 
their  Welch  brethren ;  and  after  the  cloth  is  taken  away,  a  bumper 
is  filled  round  to  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  of  Wales,  (whose 
health  is  always  drank  to  first  that  day)  the  band  playing  the  old 
tune  of  "  The  noble  race  of  Shenkin,*'  when  an  handsome  drum- 
boy,  elegantly  dressed,  mounted  on  the  goat  richly  caparisoned  for 
the  occasion  is  led  thrice  round  the  table  in  procession  by  the 
drum-major.  It  happened  in  1775,  at  Boston,  that  the  animal  gave 
such  a  spring  from  the  floor,  that  he  dropped  his  rider  upon  the 
table,'  and  then  bouncing  over  the  heads  of  some  of  the  officers  h« 
ran  to  the  barracks  with  all  his  trappings,  to  the  no  small  amusement 

of  the  garrison  arid  populace. 

<*  Donkin^s  Military  Collect ton^.^^ 
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EXBMVXiAXlV   CONDUCT 

Of  the  OuardSy  in  their  Marcfies  and  Quarters  in  Portugal. 

.  The  perfect  good  order  and  regularity  observed  by  the  British 
troops,  in  their  marches  and  quarters,  in  Portugal^  is  highly  honor-* 
able  to  thenf,  and  must  prove  satisfactory  to  the  nation  at  large. 
The  conduct  of  the  Guards  was  particularly  exemplary,  as  appears 
by  the  following  letter.  The  commendation  and  reward  so  proper- 
ly bestowed  by  the  high  authority  whence  it  proceeds,  cannpt  fail 
ta  have  the  best  effect  upon  the  army. 

Vizen,  January  15th,  1810. 
Sir, 

I  have  taken  frequent  occasions  of  stating  publicly  the 

great  satisfaction  which  the  conduct  of  the  Guards  has  invariably 
given  me— which  satisfaction  has  been  renewed  in  the  recent  march 
through  Portugtil,  in  which,  as  they  were  at  the  head  of  the  column, 
they  set  the  example  to  the  other  troops  of  the  most  orderly  and 
regular  manner. 

I  am  anxious  to  testify  this  satisfaction  in  a  manner  which  shall 
make  an  impression  on  the  Non-commissioned  Officers,  and  sh^U 
prove  to  them  that  the  attention  they  pay  to  their  duty  is  not  un- 
observed by  their  superiors ;  and  if  the  Commanding  Officers  of* 
the  two  battalions  of  Guards,  will  be  so  kind  as  to  recommend  a 
Serjeant  each,  I  will  recommend  them  to  vacant  Ensignpies  in  the 

army.  , 

Wellii^gton. 

To  the  Hon.  Col.  Stopford,  commanding 

2nd  Brigade  of  Guards. 


BUKU   OF   XttARX-SOKOVGH:. 

After  the  battle  of  Hochstedt,  Marlborough  having  observed 
among  the  wounded  prisoners  a  brave  soldier,  whom  he  had  noticed 
in  the  action,  said  to  him,  ^'  If  thy  master  had  many  soldiers  like 
thee,  he  would  be  invincible.**  The  brave  fellow  replied.-^-"  My 
master  does  not  want  soldiers  like  roe,  but  generals  like  you.*' 
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(from  an   IRISH  NEWSPAPER.) 

A  Captain  in  a  Militia  Regin^ent,  who  at  length  being  relieved 
from  the  hardships  of  war,  is  now  willing  to  offer  his  serviees  as 
Land  or  House  Agent,  (the  latter  would  ,be  preferred)  to  any 
Nobleman  or  Gentleman  of  fortune.  The  Captain  having  had  the 
advantage  of  two  years  continued  marching  and  countermarching 
through  England,  is  perfectly  conversant  in  all  the  improved  modes 
of  agriculture  practiced  in  that  delightful  country.  The  Captain 
will  be  found  a  thorough  accountant,  having  for  many  years  (and 
no  blame  to  him)  supported  a  numerous  offspring  on  his  pay  alone. 
The  ^Captain  has  been  long  accustomed  to  command  and  obey;  he 
will  therefore  be  found  preremptory  and  authoritative  to  those  under 
him,  and  at  the  same  time,  subservient  and  obsequious  to  his  era* 
ployers.  The  Captain  flatters  himself,  he  will  be  a  very  useful  man 
in  a. family; — carves  neatly, — dresses  sallad,-^— makes  punch,->~and 
for  drawing,  would  not  give  the  bush  to  any  man  in  Ireland. 

N.  B.  He  will  cheerfully  undertake  the  management  o£  the 
cellar.  For  particulars  apply  to  A.  B.  Gosson's  Hotel,  Bottom 
Street,  Dublin.     If  by  letter.  Post  Paid. 

SING   WZXiXiZAXa   ZZZ.    &    GENZ:SLAZi 


After  the  defeat  at  the  Boyne,  in  Ireland,  King  William  said 
to  Sarsfield,  who  was  a  subordinate  general  in  the  Irish  service, 
and  had  been  taken  prisoner,  <'  I  am  surprised,  sir,  that  you  should 
be  defeated,  when  your  numbers  were  superior  to  ours."  "  Could 
we  change  Generals  even  now"  answered  Sarsfield,  bowing  to  the 
King,  "  we*d  beat  the  enemies  out  of  the  field."  His  Majesty  felt 
the  compliment,  and  acknowledged  it  by  shaking  Sarsfield  by  the 
band. 


\ 


,       y*         ■       -|M»PB|       ■!! Illll^  I  111         ■IIiImOiI        11  ,0  I        !■■!  ■■  *       rf  ■■      I   ■         al  I  I  ■ 

190  THE  SOLDIER'S  COMPANION, 


Or,  a  Rash  Adventure  crowned  with  success. 

In  war»  impetuosity,  with  sudden  and  unexpected  attacks, 
hare  often'  proved  as  successful,  as  deliberate  schemes  of 
councel  and  ^ddressu  .  In  the  war  which  King  William  made  on*. 
James  II;  in  Ireland^  a  headlong  party,  of  Iniskilling  Yblunteers, 
by  bravely  persisting  in  what  was  thought  a  very  rash  action,  did 
great  service <ta  the  common-cause.  Duke  Schomberg  laid  siege 
to  Newry,:  a  fort  of  great  strength  and  impprtancel  The  Iniskilling . 
volunteers  had  been  out  on  a  scout  all  night,  and  at  morning  when 
the  reveille  was  beat,  noiie  of  them  appeared;  at  last  between  twa 
and  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  one  of  them  gallopped  up  to 
the  General's  tent,  and  told  him  they  had  met  the  French,  and 
instead  of  returning,  they  had  driven  them  into  Newry,  and  sum- 
moned the  garrison  to  surrender;  and  that  he  was  sent  to  bring 
more  force.  At  fir»t  Schoihberg  laughed  out  loud  at  the.  story ; 
but  YeeoUecting  himself,  he  considered  something  might  be  made 
of  their  rashheis,  and  the  French  panic;  he  sent  troops.,  and  took 
the  fort  at  once,  and  made  all  within  it  prisoneDs  df  war. 


.^»i».»»»  #>**<»*«»- 


FXlBNCa   INGBNUIT3r» 

A  French  prisoner  in  Norman  Cross  Barracks,  had  recourse  ta 
the  following  stratagem  to  obtain  his  liberty : — He  made  himself  a 
complete  uniform  of  the  Hertfordshire  Militia,  and.  ia  wooden  gun, 
stained,  surmounted  by  a  tin  bayonet.  Thus  equipped,  he  mixed 
with  the  guard,  (consisting  of  men  from  the  Hertford  regiment,) 
and  when  they  were  ordered  to  march  out,  having  been  relieved. 
Monsieur  fell  in  and  marched  out  too.  Tims  far  he  was  fortunate, 
but  when  arrived  at  the  guard-room,  lo!  what  befel  him.  His  new 
comrades  ranged  their  muskets  on  the  rack,  and  he  endeavoured 
to  follow  their  example;  but  ashis  wooden  piece  was  unfortunately 
a  few  inches  too  long,  he  was  imabledsto  place  it  proj^rly.  This 
was  observed,  and  the  unfortunate  captive  obliged  to  forego  the  hopes 
of  that  liberty  for  which  he  had  so  anxiously  and  so  ingeniously' 
laboured. 


■  -  ■     ■      ■     4  '  ■        ■  * 
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SZSTZNGnXSBBB    MBKXT. 

IBRAHAM  CAWN,  of  the  Ut  Battalion^  3rd  Regiment  Bombay 

Infantry, 

Bombay,  August  22d,  1800. 

An  official  report,  highly  honourable  to  the  character  of  Ibraham 
CawD,  subadar  in  the  first  battalion  third  regiment  Bombay  native 
infantry,  having  been  made  through  the  Hon.  Colonel  Wellesley, 
for  his  gallant  and  soldier-like  attack  of  a  pagoda  in  the  vicinity  of 
Carwar,  in  which  a  notorious  robber,  by  whom  that  district  was 
for  many  years  infested,  had  taken  post  with  his  followers,  and  for 
his  subsequent  seizure  of  the  robber's  person,  the  commanding 
officer  of  the  forces,  with  the  approbation  of  the  Hon.  the  Governor 
in  council,  directs  that  a  badge  of  gold,  with  an  appropriate  in- 
scription,  be  publicly  presented  to  the  subadar,  as  a  mark  of  the 
high  sense  which  government  ever  entertains  of  distinguished  merit, 
In  whatever  branch  of  the  service  it  may  be  shewn. 

And  in  order  to  evince  to  the  native  troops  the  more  genenJly, 

'that  an  actnre  exertion  of  duty  shall  not  in  any  way  escape  the 

-notice  of  government,  the  commanding  officer  of  the  forces,  with 

Hthe  same  approbation  of  the  Hon.  the  Governor  in  council,  further 

directs,  that  this  distinction  be  extended  to  the  havildars  who  were 

present,  and  who  may  have  conspicuously  exerted  themselves  on 

the  same  occasioh,  with  this  difference,  that  the  badge  shall  be  of 

silver,  to' be  worn  on  the  right  arm. 

Lieutenant-Colonel  Williamson,  commanding  officer  of  the  first 
battalion  third  regiment,  ivill  transmit  to  the  adjutant-general,  by 
the  first  opportunity,  the  names  of  the  havildars  that  may  be  pointed 
out  to  him  as  entitled  to  the  above  distinction.  The  above  order 
to  be  publicly  read  and  explained  on  the  parade  of  every  native 
corps  in  the  service. 

R.  Gordon,  Adj.  Gen, 


N 
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GBNB&AX.    TBBOBO&E    &ESZNG, 

Commanding  the  StOiss   Troops  in  the  Service  of  Spain. 

(from  the  journal  of  a  GERMAN  OFFICER.) 

r  cannot  refrain  (says  the  officer)  from  relating  an  anecdote^ 
which  throws  such  a  pleasing  light  on  the  character  of  the  immor- 
tal Don  Theodore  Reding,  a  man  who  by  his  intrepidity,  personal 
valour,  and  sound  judgment  in  the  military  art,  greatly  contribu- 
ted to  the  success  of  that  day.     On  the  evening  before  the  battle, 
several  dragoons  of  one  of  our  most  distant  pickets  of  cavalry 
brought  bound  into  the  camp,,  about  twenty  Andalusian  peasants, 
who  were  conducting  a  number  of  mules  and  asses  loaded  with, 
water,  by  a  secret  road,  to  the  French,  when  they  were  seized  by 
our  people.    The  heat  was  so  excessive,  that  persons  of  eighty 
years  of  age  remembered  nothing  to  equal  it..    The  peasants  trem- 
bling awaited  their  sentence,  before  the  General's  tent,  well  know- 
ing that  death  was  the  consequence  of  their  crime.     At  last  the 
Commander  appeared.     Curiosity  had  drawn  together  some-young 
officers,  to  whom  Reding  said — "  Gentlemen,  form  a  circle.    These 
men,  (continued  he,  addressing  us  with  great  seriousness)  were  con-> 
veying  to  the  enemy,  whos^xe,  we  know,  suffering  for  want  of  water,, 
that  necessary  article;    now  determine  their  punishment — I  will 
collect  your  votes."     "  The  gallows  according  to  the  laws  of  war,"' 
said  the  first,  the  second,  and  the  third.    The  peasants  turned: 
pale.     Some  voted  for  shooting  them ;  the  most  compassionate  for 
drawing  lots  and  punishing  every  fifth  man.    "But do  not  let  us,"' 
said  the  General,  "  decide  too  hastily  in  a  case  of  such  importance ; 
which  of  you,  gentlemen,  can  know  how  many  of  us  may  survive 
,  to-morrow !    What  induced  you,  (turning  to  tlje  peasant^,)  to  act 
in  this  manner!     You  ought  to  contribute  to  our  success; — ^you, 
whose  interest  it  is  ^o  do^the  French  all  possible  harm,  even<you, 
brinp;  provisions  to  the  enemy's  camp !" 

'^General,  we  have  done  wrong,  (said  one  of  the  peasants,)  but 
have  some  excuse  to  offer.     Our  huts  and  our  corn  were  a  prey  to 
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the  flames.  We  are  all  fathers  of  families,  and  no  prospect  but  star- 
vation remained  to  us  for  the  approaching  winter.  We  knew  very 
well  that  the  French  paid  two  reals  for  a  glass  of  water, — with  this 
money  we  hoped  to  relieve  ourselves  from  want.  Our  sons  are 
here  in  the  army,  and  we  are  also  prepared  to  die  fighting  for  our 
country.  A  part  of  this  very  money  was  intended  for  powder,  af^ 
we  are  too  poor  to  procure  our  ammunition,  as  it  is  required  of  lis. 
Tears  sparkled  in  the  eyes  of  the  hero.  He  went  into  his  tent^ 
came  out  with  a  purse  in  his  hand,  and  gave  every  peasant  a  piece 
of  gold  worth  five  ducats,  saying,  '*  Divide  the  water  among  your 
countrymen,  and  leave  the  French  to  me ;  to-morrow  they  will  have 
something  to  drink."  He  would  not  stop  to  receive  their  thanks, 
but  immediately  after  this  noble  action  withdrew. 

It  is  remarkable,  that  in  this  battle,  Swiss  were  seen  figMing 
against  Swiss,  who  here  murdered  each  other  fo^  the  pay  which 
they  received  from  foreign  nations.  The  French  Swiss  regiments, 
who  wore  a  red  uniform,  were  called  by  ours  the  Red  Swiss,  and 
they  were  in  fact  not  a  little  inveterate  against  each  other.  Two 
Redings  commanded  Spanish  troops,  and  one  a  French  Brigade. 
Don  Theodore  would  not  see  this  latter,  Don  Carlos  Reding,  when 
he  was  made  prisoner. 

\ 

FORI^ORir  HOPS. 

.  ,  The  forlorn  hope  at  Seringapatam,  in  1799,  was  led  by  a  Ser- 
jeant of  the  light  company  of  the  Bombay  European  regiment,  who 
volmteered  his  services  on  the  occasion.  His  name  Was  Graham. 
He  ran  forward  to  examine  the  breach,  and  mounting  it,  pulled 
off  his  hat,  and  with  three  cheers,  called  out  success  to  Lieutenant 
Graham^  (alluding  to  his  having  a  commission  if  he  survived)  on. 
which  he  rejoined  his  party,  and  remounted  with  them,  with  the 
-colours  in  his  hand.  Upon  reaching  the  rampart,  he  stuck  thc^ 
xolour-staff  in  it,  exclaiming,  d — n  them,  I'll  shew  them  the  British 
flag:  and  was  that  instant  shot  through  the  head. 

n2 


194  THE  SOLDIER'S  COMPANION, 


BBROZSM    JSLKli    DEVOTION 

.  Of  a  Subaddr  of  the  2nd  Battalion  of  the  2nd  Bengal  Native 

Infantry. 

At  the  passage  of  the  Banass  river,  on  the  24th  of  August,  1804, 
the  rear  guard,  cojisisted  of  the  2nd  battalion  2nd  regiment, 
and  the  piquets  of  the  line,  under  the  gallant  Major  Sinclair; 
this  gallant  remnant  wa&  nearly  annihilated  by  the  overwhelm- 
ing force  which  the  enemy  brought  against  them,  after  the  rest  of 
the  detachment  had  crossed  the  river,  aijd  could  render  it  no  sup- 
port, large  bodies  of  tb^  enemy's  horse  having  also  crossed  the  river 
to  keep  them  in  check.  In  this  dilemma,  a, remarkable  instance 
of  heroism  and  devotion  was  displayed  by  a  Subadar  or  Jemndar 
of  the  2nd.  He  was  seen  from  the  opposite  side  of  t)ie  river, 
retiring  with  a  stand  of  colours  in  one  hand,  and  defending  himself 

with  the  other.     At  last  he  reached  the  bank  of  the ,  river,  into 

»    •     ■  ■  .  ...  ... 

which  he  plunged ;  but  sunk  with  the  colours,  to  rise  no  more. 
BAP  AX.  COMMIOfSATZON  OF  BRZTZSB 


TWELFTH  KEGIMENT  OF  LIGHT  DRAGOONS. 

Coi^  of  a  Letter  from  the  Cardinal  de  Zelada,  Secretary  of  State^ 
..  to  His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  the  Sixth,  to  Sir  John  Cox  Hippisley^ 
Bart  Member  of  the  British  Parliament, 

FROM    THE    VATIC  AX, 

May  30th,  1794. 

The  marked  considerati,on  which  the  Holy  Father  h^^  always 

entertained,  and  will  never  cease  to  entertain,  for  the  generous  and 

illustrious  English  nation,  induces  him  not  to  neglect  the  c^portu- 

^nity  of  giving  a  proof  of  it,  which  is  now  afforded  by  the  stay  of  a 

British  regiment  at  Civita  Vecchia.     As, his  Holiness  cannot  but 
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applaud  the  regular  and  praise-worthy  conduct  of  the  troops  in 
question^  he  has  determined  to  evince  his'  entire  satisfaction  by 
presenting  a  gold  medal  to  each  of  the  officers,  including  General 
Sir  Janaes  Steuart,  and  Colonel  Erskine,  though  absent.  And 
since  these  medals,  twelve  in  number,  are  not  at  the  present  mo- 
ment in  Teadiness,  nor  can  be  provided  before  the  departure  of  the 
regiment  from  Civita  Yecchia,  the  Holy  Father  will  be  careful  that ' 
they  shall  be  sent  as  soon  as  possible  to  Sir  John  Cox  Hippisley, 
who  will  be  pleased  to  transmit  them  to  the  respective  officers, 
making  them  acquainted  at  the  same  time  with  the  feelings  by 
which  his  Holiness  is  animated,  and  with  the  lively  desire  which  he 
entertains  of  manifesting,  on  all  occasions,  his  unalterable  regard, 
whether  it  be  towards  the  nation  in  general,  or  towards  every  indi- 
vidual Englishman. 

In  thus  making  known  ib  Sir  John  Cox  Hippisley,  member  of* 
the  British  Parliament,  the  dispositions  of  the  supreme  Pontiff,  the 
Cardinal  de  Zelada,  Secretary  of  State,  begs  leave  to  add  an  offer  •  ' 
of  his  own  services,  and  the  assurances  of  his  distinguished  esteem. 

To  Sir  John  Cox  Hippisley,  Bart 
Member  of  the  British  Parliament.  / 

GENERAL    ORDERS, 

Lisbon,  17th  March,  1798. 

The  Commander  in  Chief  is  confident  that  he  has  no  occasion  to 
remind  the  12th  Light  Dragoons,  of  the  hospitality  and  friendship 
they  received  from  the  sovereign  Pontiff,  when  in  the  Roman  State. 
And  it  must  give  the  officers  and  soldiers  of  that  regiment  infinite  ' 
satisfaction  to  be  in  possession  of  badges,  which  they  received  in 
gift  from  his  Holiness,  on  account  of  their  good  behaviour — badges 
which  they  are  recommended  to  wear  at  the  present  moment,  in  ' 
token  of  their  regret  for  his  misfortunes,  and  the  high  sense  they 
retain  of  the  virtues  of  a  Prince,  who,  though  oppressed  with  old 
age,  and  suffering  under  the  greatest  of  all  human  calamities,  had 
the  firmness  to  remain  with  his  people. 
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snne-uxiAxt  fxieservatzon. 

Ik  the  civil  wars  in  France,  on  account  of  the  religious  disputes, 
when  the  catholics  besieged  Rouen,  in  1562,  Francis  Civile,  one  of 
the  mQ»t  intrepid  gentlemen  of  the  calvinist  party,  received  a 
wound  which  made  him  fall  senseless  from  the  rampart  into  the 
town.  Some  soldiers,  who  supposed  him  dead,  stripped  and  buried 
him,  with  the  usual  negligence  on  those  occasions.  A  trusty  and  afiec- 
tiouate  person  whom  he  had  retained  iu  his  service,  desirous  of  pro- 
curing for  his  master  a  more  honourable  burial,  w^nt  with  a  design 
to  find  his  body.  His  search  being  fruitless  amongst  several  dead 
bodies  which  were  quite  disfigured,  he  covered  them  again  with 
earth,  but  so  as  that  the  hand  of  one  of  them  remained  uncovered. 
As  he^was  returning  he  looked  behind  him,  and  perceived  that 
hand;  and  the  apprehension  he  was  under,  that  such  an  object 
might  excite  the  dogs  to  unearth  the  dead  body  for  devouring  it, 
induced  him  to  come  back  in  order  to  cover  it.  The  moment  he  was 
going  to  exercise  this  pious  office,  a  gleam  of  light  firom  the  moon, 
just  coming  from  under  a  cloud,  made  him  perceive  the  diamond^ 
ring  Civile  «wpre  on  his  finger.  Without  loss  of  time,  te  takes  up 
his  master,  who  had  still  breath  in  him,  and  carries  him  to  the  hos- 
pital of  the  wounded.  But  the  surgeons,  who  had  been  quite 
fatigued  with  labour,  and  considering  him  as  on  the  point  of  death, 
would  take  no  trouble  about  his  wound.  The  servant  then  found 
himself  obliged  to  transport  him  to  his  own  inn,  where  he  languish? 
ed  four  days  without  any  help.  At  the  end  of  this  time,  two 
physicians  had  the  complaisance  to  visit  him.  They  cleansed  his 
wound,  and,  by  their  care,  put  him  in  a  way  to  live.  The  town 
having  been  ts^en  by  asss^ult,  the  conquerors  were  so  barbarous  as 
to  throw  him  out  of  the  window.  He  fortunately  fell  on  a  heap  of 
dung,  where,  abandoned  by  every  one,  he  still  passed  three  days« 
Ducroiset,  his  relation,  had  him  carried  off  privately  in  the  night, 
apd  sent  to  a  house  in  the  country,  where  his  wounds  were  dressed 
at  leisure.  There,  after  so  many  kinds  of  deaths,  he  recovered  so 
perfect  a  health,  that  he  survived  forty  years  all  those  accidents. 
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That  particular  Providence,  which  had  saved  this  man  from  so  many 
perils,  had  also  presided  over  his  birth.  His  mother,  dying  with 
child ,  during  the  absence  of  her  husband,  had  been  buried,  without 
any  one  thinking  to  extract  the  child  by  the  Caesarian  operation. 
The  day  after  she  was  interred,  the  husband  arrives,  and  learns, 
with  surprize,  the  death  of  his  wife,  and  the  little  attention  that  was 
had  for  the  fruit  of  her  womb.  He  requires  her  grave  to  be  dug 
up^  and,  having  had  her  opened,  Civile  was  extracted  still  living. 

"  Thuanus*  History  of  the  Civil  Wars.*" 


i)f  a^etachment  of  the  Qird  Regiment  in  Sicily,  in  1811. 

^£AD    QUARTERS, 

Messina,  November  10th,  I81K 

Lieutenant-Gen  EJBrAL  Maitland  feels  the  greatest  satisfac- 
tion in  notifying  to  the  army,  the  bravery  and  good  conduct  of  a 
detachment  of  the  62nd  regiment,  consisting  of  250  men,  under  the 
command  of  Major  Darley.  This  detachment  with  50  royal  marines^ 
commanded  by  Lieutenant  Pipon,  landed  from  His  Majesty's  ships 
the  Imperieuse  and  the  Thames,  in  the  face  of  the  enemy,  who 
were  about  1 000  strong,  commianded  by  General  Pignatelli  Cerchiam, 
attacked  and  carried  the  position  of  the  enemy,  and  being  them- 
selves attacked,  repulsed  the  enemy  in  a  charge,  driving  him  from 
his  ground,  and  maintaining  their  position  for  two  days ;  they  also 
took  a  convoy  of  nine  gun-boats  and  20  other  boats,  laden  with 
naval  articles,  which  were  in  the  bay  of  Polinurus ;  two  batteries 
were  also  taken,  v^ith  a  telegraph  tower.  The  conduct  of  the  officers 
and  soldiers  is  considered  by  Major  Darley  as  being  glorious  and 
conspicuous.  Lieutenant-Generar  Maitland  is  very  sensible  that 
the  intrepidity  and  judgment  of  Major  TDarley  conducted  the  troops 
to  this  fortunate  success,  and  he  sincerely  thanks  the  Ma^or  and 
all  the  Officers  and  soldiers  for  their  operations,  which  have  been 
worthy  of  the  reputation  which  this  army  has  acquired. 
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WATERXiOO. 

Idfies  written  white  in  the  Hospital  at  Brussehy  by  a  Private  Soldier 
in  the  Scotch  Greys,  who  received  eighteen  sabre-wounds  in  the 
Battle  of  Waterloo,  on  the  ISth  of  June,  1815. 

Happy  the  bard  by  nature  made, 
And  bless*d  with  learning's  friendly  aid  ; 
Does  gratitude  inspire  his  song, 
In  happy  rhymes  it  runs^along. 
But  though  this  gift  I  ne'er  possessed, 
And  why?  because  God  saw  it  best; 
Yet  FU  endeavour  to  rehearse, 
A  miracle  in  homely  verse : 
For  He,  who  gave  me  life  and  breath, 
Has  snatch'd  me  from  the  jaws  of  death. 
'Twas  in  the  battle's  hottest  rage. 
When  fiercely  host  did  host  engage 
I  fell,  through  oft-repeated  blows, 
Beneath  the  sabre  of  my  foes. 
There  faint,  and  smear'd  in  blood  1  lay, 
Till  ev'ning  shades  shut  in  the  day: 
While  loud  the  thundering  cannons  roar. 
And  stain'd  the  ground  with  human  gore. 
In  this  distress  I  made  my  moan. 
To  God,  my  God,  and  Him  alone. 
And  lo !  when  life  was  almost  spent, 
A  friend  was  to  my  succour  sent; 
From  Prussia's  land  the  stranger  came, 
Unknown  to  me  his  house  or  name : 

■ 

'  Suffice,  he  knew  the  healing  art. 

And  lov'd  to  act  a  friendly  part; 
He  first  with  bandage  gently  tied, 
The  balm  he  to  my  wounds  applied — 
And  then  when  I  of  thirst  complain'd, 
A  cooling  draught  he  soon  obtained : 


y 
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Then  flew  with  sympathizi'ng^speed 
To  all  he  could  that  stood  in  ^eed. 
And -thus  a  monument  I  stand, 
A  proof  of  God*s  almighty  hand, 
That  those  who  on  his  strength  rely. 
Hosts  may  assail,  but  can't  destroy. 
Oh !  that  I  had  an  angeFs  tongue, 
I'd  tell  his  pow'r  to  old  and  young — 
I'd  tell  them  how  he  rescu'd  me, 
And  shout  his  praise  from  sea  to  sea. 
But  wait  my  soul,  the  time  will  come  . 
When  God  will  say,  "  Enough,  come  home. 
Then  how  I'll  make  heav'n's  arches  ring 
With  songs  of  praise  to  God  my  King>     . 
Methinks  I'll  all  the  Saints  outsing. 


M 


CBAltI.BS  XZZ.  OF  SWEOSir. 

Predestination. 

As  General  Liewen  was  standing  by  the  side  of  Charles  the  XIL 
a  little  too  openly,  a  Saxon  gunner  perceiving  him,  pointed  his 
cannon  that  way,  and  took  off  one  of  his  legs,  in  consequence 
of  which  he  died  the  same  evening,  much  lamented,  on  account 
of  his  bravery  and  experience  in  the  art  of  wari  Liewen  had  im- 
providently  distinguished  himself  by  the  richness  of  his  dreSs,  which 
the  king  observed,  and  imagining  he  might  on  that  account  be 
singled  out  by  the  enemy,  he  ordered  him  to  stand  behind  himself, 
but  Liewen,  who- was  afraid  of  endangering  his  majesty,  hesitated 
to  obey  him.  The  king  then  took  the  general  by  the  arm,  and 
pulled  him  behind  him,  at  which  instant  he  received  the  mortal 
wound,  from  a  cannon  which  was  fired  on  his  flank.  "  This  acci- 
dent," says  Voltaire,  **  confirmed  the  king  in  his  opinion  of  an 
absolute  predestination ;  and  that  his  destiny  had  preserved  him 
for  the  execution  of  very  great  actions/' 

Alder sfeld's  Mist,  Charles  XIL 


=c» 
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BOiroxtAR'sr  sisTzzrcrzoirs, 

( Continued  from  Page  \6S,) 

PBNZirSUXiA. 

1st  and  2nd  Regiments  of  Life  Guards. 

Royal  Horse  Guards. 

3rd,  4th  and  5th  Regiments  of  Dragoon  Guards. 

Ist,  3rd,  4th,  7th,  9th,  10th,*  Uth,  12th,  13th,  14th,  15th, 

and  16th  Regiments  of  Dragoons. 

1st,  2nd  and  3rd  Regiments  of  Foot  Guards. 

ist,  2nd,   3rd,  4tb,  5th,  6th,  7th,  9th,  10th,  11th,  20th,  23rd, 

24th,  27th,  28th,  29th,  30th,  31st,  32nd,  34th,  36th,  37th, 

38th,  39th,  40th,  42nd,  43rd,  44th,  45th,  47th,  48th, 

50th,   51st)  52nd,  53rd,  57th,  58th,  59th,  60th, 

'61st,  62nd,  66th,  67th,  68th,  7l8t,  74th,  76th, 

77th,  79th,  81st,  82nd,  83rd,  84th,  85th, 
87th,  88th,  91st,  and  92nd  Regimentjs  of  Foot, 

Rifle  Brigade. 

Royal  Waggon  Train. 

Royal  Staflf  Corps^ 


2nd,  3rd,  6th^  7th,  11th,  20th,  23rd,  24th,  27th,  28th,   31st, 

34th,  42nd,  45th,  48th,  50th,  53rd,  57th,  58th,  61st,  66th, 

68th,  71st,  74th,  79th,  and  91st  Regiments  of  Foot. 

QUEESrS   TOWN. 

41st,  and  49th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

ROX-EZA. 

5th,  9th,  29th,  45th,  60th,  and  71st  Regiments  of  Foot. 

,  Rifle  Brigade. 

(To  be  contintted,) 
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BOMAGB    FAZS    TO    BSEItXT. 

COLONEL  BUTLER  of  the  Spanish  Regiment  of  Lena. 

"  Camp  before  Malaga,  April  16th,  1812." 

**  Soldiers  ! — ^in  the  action  of  the  4th,  you  added  fresh  laurels 
to  those  which  the  enemy  usually  afford  you  an  opportunity  of  ga- 
thering. You  saw  them  betake  themselves  to  flight,  pverawed  by 
your  valour,  and  abandoning  their  artillery,  baggage,  and  wounded. 
Your  conduct  has  secured  to  you  my  utmost  regard;  but  I  deeply 
lament  the  loss  of  D.  Jayme  Butler,  the  gallant  Colonel  of  the  re- 
giment of  Lena,  who  gloriously  fell  in  the  action.  This  deserving' 
Officer,  who  possessed  all  the  qualities  of  a  warrior,  had  been  in 
many  battlea  and  affairs,  distinguishing  himself  upon  every  occa- 
sion, and  forcing  respect  from  the  enemy.  You  have  witnessed 
his  valour  and  intrepidity,  and  acknowledge,  that  his  services  have 
entitled  him  to  the  gratitude  x)f  his  country  and  to  immortality.  It 
is,  therefore,  right  to  reward  his  merit,  and  to  prove  to  the  army, 
that  he  who  distinguishes  himself  is  recompensed ;  I  have  accord- 
ingly determined,  that  at  all  the  musters  of  his  regiment,  he  shall 
be  considered  as  present,  that  his  pay  shall  be  received  by  his 
daughter,  to  whom  the  Commandant  of  Lena  shall  impart  this  my 
determination,  and  that  until  it  shall  have  been  approved 'by  Go- 
vernment, it  shall  be  taken  out  of  my  own  appointments.  This 
homage  paid  to  merit,  has  no  other  object  than  to  perpetuate  the 
memory  of  that  gallant  officer.  Soldiers,  let  it  be  for  ever  engraven 
in  your  hearts,  and  remembered  with  enthusiasm,  to  the  honour  of 

the  4th  army. 

"  Ballasteros." 

TBZRTT-NINTB   REGIMENT   OF    FOOT. 

The  ^r St  English  Regiment  in  the  East  Indies. 

This  regiment  embarked  in  1754,  and  was  the  first  British 
regiment  that  ever  rounded  the  Cape  of. Good  Hope, 
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Lieutenant' Colonel  JAMES  WELCH,  East  India  Company*s 

Service. 

He  joined  the  forces  under  the  command  of  Lieutenant-Colonel 
the  Hon.  A.  Sentleger,  on  the  6th  February;  took  the  command  ' 
of  the  2nd  battalion  Srd  regiment,  (five  companies  of  the  first ' 
battalioii  being  also  present)  and  was  immediately  detached  about 
two  miles  in  advance,  to  watch  the  enemy's  motions,  the  force 
being  then  encamped  about  five  miles  outside  of  the  Travencore 
lines.     Here  on  the  9th  of  February,  when  no  battering  guns  were  \ 
within  '200  miles,    and  a  small  subsidiary  force  in  the  interior 
was  known  to  be  surrounded,  and  in  danger  of  being  destroyed  ' 
by  a  whole    population    in    arms,   he  volunteered  ^his  services, 
and  planned  an  attack  upon  a  fortified  hill  which  flanked  and 
commanded  the  strong  lines  of  Arambooly,   mounting  52  pieces  ■ 
of  cannon,  and  defended  by  9  or  10,000.     The  storming  party, 
consisting  of  'a  few  pioneers  with  scalinj^  ladders,  a  few  European  ' 
artillery  men,  150  men  of  his  Majesty's  69th  regiment,  and  nine  • 
companies  selected,  from  both  battalions  of  the  3rd  native  regiment, 
under  25  officers,  assembled  at  his  post  in  advance  at  eight  o'clock  » 
r^M.  ^  He  explained  his  plans  to  all  the  officers,  and  then  set  for-  • 
ward  on  an  expedition,  which  appeared  so  rash,  even  to  those  ' 
whom  he  was  leading,  that  ere  they  had  proceeded  far,  he  formed 
a  forlorn  hope  of  volunteer  Europeans,  and  headed  it  himself.    The  ' 
night  was  extremely  dark,  and  though  the  total  distance  was  within 
three  miles,  it  took  exactly  eight  hours  and  a  half  to  reach  the  ' 
works  at  the   summit  of  the  hill,  scrambling  through  very  thick 
jungles,  into  deep  ravines,  and  over  rugged  rocks.     At  half-past 
four  A.M.  the  10th  of  February,  he  found  himself  and  Lieutenant 
Bertram '  of  the  pioneers,  with  the  forlorn  hope  alone,  at  the  foot 
of  a  stone  wall  twelve  feet  high,  having  been  directed  to  it  by  the 
enemy's  patroles  who  had  just  parsed  by  with  numerous  lights'; 
this  was  the  mooicnt  for  decision — he  seized  it,  and  with  twenty  • 
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,  resolute  followers  entered  the  place,  cHmbing  upon  each  other's 
shoulders,  &c.  Nearly  at  the  same  time,  the  head  of  the  storming 
party  reached  a  part  of  the  wall  about  200  yards  lower  down;  the 
ladders  were  applied,  and  the  whole  works  carried  by  day -"light, 
und^r  a  very  heavy  fire  of  cannon  ^nd  musketry,  which  however 
did  little  execution.  He  was  publicly  thanked  in  detachment  and 
general  orders,  and  the  works  named  after  him,  though  su'use- 
quently  destroyed.  The  surviving  officers  of  the  storming  party 
presented  him  with  an  address,  and  a  piece  of  plate,  on  which  is 
.inscribed  their  admiration  of  his  conduct* 


BE&MIT   OF   CANSV. 

THOEN,  a  Private  in  the  Bengal  Artillery, 

Scarcely  had  the  advanced  troops  of  the  British  army,  under 
General  Brownrigg,  occupied  the  Capital  of  Candy,  during  the 
march  of  1814,  when  a  living  object  first  presented  itself  to  the 
contemplation  of  the  commanding-officer:  with  a  face  meagre  and 
shallow,  a  beard  long  matted,  cloathing  ragged,  scanty,  and  of  the 
same  description  as  that  worn  by  the  Cingalese.  He  spoke  the 
English  tongue;  his  name,  he  said,  was  Thoen;  he  hatd  served  as 
a  private  in  the  Bengal  artillery;  had  accompanied  the  ill-fated 
expedition  of  1803,  and  survived  the  massacre  of  Major  Davie's 
corps,  having  been  one  of  the  sick  in  the  hospital,  felled  by  a 
blow  from  the-'  butt-end  of  a  musket,  and  thrown  promiscuously 
out  among  the  dead.  Being  the  next  morning  seen  crawling  to  an 
excavation  in  the  ground,  desirous  of  shelter,  he  was  seized,  hung 
by  the  neck  on  thfe  branch  of  a  tree,  and  again  left  to  his  fate; — 
the  rope  broke,  and  he  fell; — he  was  discovered  to  be  alive  once 
more,  and  again  liung,  but  the  rope  a  second  time  gave  way. 
Recovering  a  little  strength,  after  some  time,  by  great  efforts  he 
reached  a  deseited  hut,  where  he  remained  ten  days,  without  any 
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other  sustenance  than  the  rain  which  fell  through  its  roof,  and  the 
grass  that  grew  around  this  habitation.  By  accident  as  it  were,  an 
old  Candian  looked  into  the  hut,  but  seeing  its  tenant,  he  precipi- 
tately  fled.  Humanity  had  touched  him,  notwithstanding,  for  he 
soon  returned  back,  slipped  in  a  plate  of  rix^e,  and  then  disappeared. 

That  infamous  wretch  Peleme  Talere,  the  chief  adigar,  (who  in 
1798  had  dethroned  the  issue  of  his  rightful  King,  and  given  the 
sceptre"'  to  a  young  Malabar  of  low  birth,  on  condition  of  subservi- 
ency to  him)  this  monster,  though  he  had  never  felt  the  quality 
of  mercy,  yet,  being  told  the  tale  of  Thoen,  yielded  to  his 
superstitious  fears,  and  spared  his  life.  Regarding  him  in  a 
suspicious  light,  however,  he  contrived  to  render  his  existence  as 
miserable  as  possible.  Thoen  once  ventured  to  send  a  message  to 
Major  Davie,  by  a  woman,  who,  being  detected  in  this  act  of  real 
humanity,  was  instantly  put  to  death.  » 

Shielded  by  that  Providence  which  had  so  wonderfully  and  so 
long  preserved  him,  Thoen  at  length  got  in  safety  to  Columbo ;  and 
it  seems  an  affecting  coincidence  that,  like  his  countryman,  Robert 
Knox,  he  obtained  possession  of  a  fragment  of  an  English  Biblef; 
from  which  he  derived  the  greatest  consolation  in  his  long  confine- ' 
ment,  and  no  small  relief  to  his  affliction. 

Robert  Knox,  to  whom  some  allusions  has  been  made,  discovered, 
like  Thoen,  a  Bible  in  the  midst  of  the  Candian  dominions ;  and 
his  previous  state  of  despondency  from  the  de^th  of  his  father,  his 
only  friend  and  companion,  whose  grave  he  had  but  just  dug  with 
his  own  hands,  being  as  he  says,  '*  left  desolate,  sick,  and  in  capti- 
vity;" his  agitation,  joy,  and  terror  on  meeting  with  a  book  he 
had  not  seen  for  such  a  length  of  time,  nor  hoped  to  see — ^his  anx- 
iety lest  he  should  fail  to  procure  it — and  the  solace  it  afforded  him 
during  his  affliction — are  told  in  such  a  strain  of  true  piety  and 
genuine  simplicity,  as  cannot  fail  to  interest  and  affect  every  reader 
of  sensibility. 
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KXarO    OF   PERSIA'S 

Approval  of  the  Coiiduct  of  Lieutenant  SadlieTy  and  a  Detachmejit 
of  the  4:7  th  Regiment  whilst  stationed  in  his  Dominions. 

Some  years  back  the  King  of  Persia  applied  to  our  Government 
in  India  for  a  certain  number  of  military^  for  the  purpose-  of  intro* 
ducing  amongst  the  Persian  troops  the  European  system  of 
discipline. 

Captain  G.  F.  Sadlier,  then  a  Lieutenant^  was  selected^  and  sent 
to  Persia  with  a  detachment  of  British  troops;  where  (obtaining  the 
nominal  rank  of  Major  according  to  usage)  the  detachment  with 
Lieutenant  Sadlier  remained  three  years^  conciliating  the  esteem 
t)f  the  inhabitants. 

On  being  recalled  to  the  British  army  in  India,  the  following 

letter  was  transmitted  to  the  Officer  commanding  the  47th  regi-^ 

ment: — 

**  Bombay^  July  27th,  1815. 
Sir, 

I  am  directed  by  the  Commanding  Officer  of  the  forces 
to  forward  to  you  the  annexed  extract  of  a  letter  from  Mis  Majesty's 
Ambassador  at  the  Court  oLPersia^  to  the  Right  HoiK)urable  the 
Governor  of  this  Presidency,  expressive  of  the  "high  sense  enter- 
tsdned  by  His  Majesty  of  the  services  of  Captain  Sadlier,  of  the 
47th  regiment,,  and  the  non-commissioned  officers  employed  m 
Persia. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c 
/Signed)  •     GEORGE  LLEWELLYN, 

Acting  Adj.  Gen."" 
**  To  the  Officer  Commanding 
His  Majesty's  47th  Regiment,  Surat." 

The  letter  referred  to,  is  dated  23id  March^  1815,  and  expressed 
the  approval  of  the  King  of  Persia  of  the  conduct  of  Major  Sadlier 
and  his  detachment,  and  that  he  had  been  pleased  to  present  a 
>«ord  to  that  officer,  accompanied  by  a  firman,  expressive  of  sucb 
appiebatioR  of  their  conduct  whilst  in  Persia. 
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CURIOUS  PESCfRIVTION  OF  A  DESERTBIL 

.    '  From  the  22nd  Regiment  of  Foot, 

(from     THEv  LONDON    GAZETTE    OF    JULY,  .1689.) 

Run  away,  out  of  Captain  Soames'  company,  in  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk's  regiment  of  infantry,  quartered  at  Newport.in 
Shropshire,  Roger  Curtis,  a  barber-surgeon,  a  little  man,  with 
short  black  hair,  a  little  curled;  round  visage,  fresh-coloured,  in  a 
light-coloured  cloth  coat,  with  gold  and  silver  buttons,  and  the 
loops  stitched  with  gold  and  silver,  red  plush  breeches,  and  white 
hat;  he  lived  formerly  at  Downham  Market,  in  Norfolk.  Whoever 
wiir  give  notice,  to  Francis  Baker,  the  agent  to  the  said  regiment, 
in  Hatton  Garden,  so  that  he  may  be  secured,  shall  have  two 
guineas  reward. 


-^^#«#^»»#  ^»' ' 


AWScaoTB 

'       *       Of  a  Sbldier  of  the  Eighty -third  Regiment. 

At  the  battle  of  T^lavera,  a  private  of  the  83rd  regiment,  whose 
.  arm  had  been  broken  in  the  conflict,  perceived  one  of  the  enemy's 
tmarksmen,  who  had  ascended  a  tree,  taking  deliberate  aim  at  a 
Eritifth  ofHcer.  The  soldier,  disabled  by  his  wound  from  using  his 
;muilket,  instantaneously  drew  his  bayonet,  which  he  threw  with 
siich  excellent  aim,  that  the  point  entered  the  jugular  vein  of  the 
rifleman,  perforated  his  throat,  and  killed  him  on  the  spot. 


ANCIENT    FR]:VIZ.EOE. 

(third  regiment  of  foot,  or  old  buffs.) 

The  third  regiment  of  foot,  raised  in  1665,  known  by  the  anci- 
ent title  of  the  Old  Bufls,  have  the  privilege  of  marching  through 
London,  with  drums  beating,  colours  flyipg!  which  the  city  disputes 
jiot  only  with  all  other  corps,  but  even  with  the  King's  guaxdft, 
going  on  cluty  to  the  Jqwev  I 


H  I  I         .  >-  !*,• 
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OBNBRAZ.   WAXJStTBZir 

Was  intrepid  in  the  field  of  battle,  but  he  was  singularly  super- 
stitious, as  the  following  story  shews.  He  was  at  Gross  Mese- 
ritsch,  in  Moravia,  in  1 625,  aud.  completely  absorbed  in  laying  the 
plan  of  the  ensuing  campaign :  his  custom  was  to  pass  part  of  the 
night  in  consulting  the  stars.  One  of  these  nights,  being  at  his 
window,  lost  in  contemplation,  he  felt  himself  violently  struck  on 
the  back :  he  turned  himself  round  instantly,  and  knowing  that  he 
was  alone,  and  his  chamber  door  locked,  this  warrior,  bold  as  he 
was  in  battle,  was  seized  with  fright.  He  did  not  doubt  that  this 
blow  was  a  sign  from  heaven,  to  warn  him  of  impending -dangen 
He  fell  into  a  deep  melancholy,  nor  could  any  of  his  friends  obtain 
his  secret  from  him.  His  confessor,  a  capuchin,  undertook  to 
discover  it,  and  had  art  enough  to  induce  one  of  the  pages  of  the 
Generalissimo  to  acknowledge,  that  he  being  intent  on  playing  one 
of  his  comrades  a  trick,  had  hid  himself  in  the  apartment  to  which 
Walstein  had  retired,  and  mistaking  him  for  his  object,  had  struck 
him  with  all  his  might;  but  having  found  his  error,  while  his 
master  was  examining  the  room,  he  jumped  out  of  the  window. 
The  confessor  pledged  his  word  of  honour  to  the  page  that  no  evil 
should  befal  him  on  this  account:  and  he  thought  himself  happy 
in  being  able  to  quiet  the  trepidations  of  the  general.  But  what 
was  his  despair  when  he  heard  Walstein  order  the  immediate  hang- 
ing of  this  mistaken  youth !  His  orders  were  absolute ;  the  gibbet 
was  ready ;  the  page  delivered  to  the  executioner  in  the  presence  of 
the  general.  The  principal  officers  of  the  army  were  seized  with 
indignation ;  the  lower  classes  exclaimed  against  such  barbarity ; 
the  miserable  confessor  threw  himself  repeatedly  at  the  feet  of  this 
inexorable  commander.  The  page  had  mounted  the  ladder,  when 
suddenly  the  general  cried  out  "  Stop ! ''  Then,  with  a  voice  like 
thunder,  he  said  to  the  page,  "  Well,  young  man.  have  you  now 
experienced  what  the  terrors  of  death  are?  I  hav^  served  you  asr 
you  served  me : — now  we  are  quit/* 
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INTERESTING    NARRATIVE 

I 

Of  the  wonderful  Escape  of  an  Officer j  lost  in  the  Wilds  of 

Caff r  aria. 

Extract  of  a  letter,  from  an  Officer  serving  with  the  army  in 
Caffraria : — 

"  I  have  now  been  three  months  under  canvas,  exposed  to  most 
inclement  weather,  cut  otf  for  a  long  time  from  communication  with 
the  Colony,  from  the  rivers  being  swollen,  and  deprived  of  the 
comforts  of  life  and  almost  its  necessaries.  On  my  first  entering 
this  country,  I  wrote  a  long  letter,  describing  the  alarming  state  of 
the  settlement,  from  the  dreadful  depredations  and  excesses  com- 
mitted by  tiie  Caffres,  in  a  series  of  incursions,  accompanied 
witli  a  general  attack  by  their  concentrated  force  of  10,000 
men,  upon  the  military  dep6t  of  Graham's  Town.  The  small 
military  fotce  of  Europeans  opposed  to  the  Caffires,  not  ex- 
ceeding 250  men,  rendered  the  event  at  first  extremely  dubious. 
The  Caffres  made  a  tremendous  charge  from  an  elevated  height  with 
a  hideous  yell,  and  had  they  not  suddenly  stopped  on  approaching 
us,  must  in  spite  of  every  effort  on  our  part,  have  overwhelmed 
and  destroyed  every  one  of  us.  The  Caffres  stood  motionless, 
allowing  our  troops  to  mow  them  down  by  hundreds,  till,  panic 
struck  with  viewing  the  dreadful  effects  of  musketry  arfd  field 
ordnance,  they  retired  in  a  body,  after  three  hours  and  a  half  con- 
flict, leaving  about  500  killed  on  the  field,  and  as  many  more 
wounded.  The  charge  of  the  Caffres  was  firm,  regularly  conducted, 
and  with  a  rapidity  of  foot  almost  incredible.  Their  immense 
force  and  warlike  appearance  were  calculated  to  create  apprehen- 
sion in  the  most  undaunted  mind,  and  the  idea  of  neither  giving 
quarter  to  man,  woman,  or  child,  nor  taking  it  themselves,  ren- 
dered the  affair  one  of  the  utmost  desperation,  revolting  in  the 
extreme  to  a  civilised  and  enlightened  mind.  For  myself,  I  viewed 
the  misguided  savages  with  an  eye  of  commiseration.     The  predic- 
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tions  of  their  Chiefs,  that  we  were  to  fall  into  their  power  by  a 
miracle,  led  them  to  the  act  which  they  have  since  been  feeling  the 
ill  effects  of  having  engaged  in^  Works  were  thrown  up  for  the 
protection  of  Graham's  Town,  and  the  different  posts,  prior  to  en- 
tering Caffraria  with  a  hostile  fotce  of  2,000  men,  and  ,which  took 
place  in  the  month  of  July ;  since  that  period,  we  have  continued 
traversing  the  country  in. all  directions,  driving  the  savsiges  before 
us,  but  never  bringing  them  to  an  engagement.  The  Caffres  have 
every  where  deserted  their  homes,  leaving  their  women  and  children 
to  their  f^ate,  and  who,  in  many  instances,  have  lost  their  lives  from 
our  not  being  able  to  distinguish  them  from  men,  the  costume  of 
the  dress  being  so  much  the  same.  My  employment  was  such  as 
obliged  me  to  be  detached  with  a  few  followers  continually,  and 
often  alone,  and  in  one  instance,  early  in  the  month  of  August,  I 
rode  out  by  myself  to  discover  the  course  of  a  river.  In  my 
anxiety  for  the  object  in  pursuit,  I  lost  sight  of  the  closing  of  the 
day.  My  compass  failing  to  give  me  information  of  my  direction, 
I  sought  in  vain  for  the  track  I  had  taken,  become  benighted,  lost 
my  way,  and  found  myself  destitute  in  an  enemy's  country,  with- 
out a  chance  of  discovering  a  road  to  any  spot,  and  surrounded  by 
elephants,  lions,  tigers,  wolves,  and.  savages.  Picture  to  your- 
self my  situation;  but  attend,  -and  it  will  become  still  more 
deplorable.  Finding  myself  benighted,  I  got  off  my  horse,  took 
the  bridle  and  saddle,  laid  them  by  my  side,  and  concealed  my- 
self under  a  thick  bush,  securing  my  horse  to  a  tree  at  hand.  As 
riight  spread  her  sable  mantle  round,  the  roaring  of  lion^  and  cry 
of  elephants  alarmed  me.  "  I  had  but  a  brace  of  pistols  to  defend 
myself  with.  After  remaining  in  the  bush  for  two  hours,  a  herd  of 
at  dozen  elephants  approached,  and'  frightened  my  horse,  which 
broke  loose,  fan  away,  and  came  to  the  spot  where  I  was  for  safety. 
I  climbed  the  highest  tree  around  me,  but  could  not  ascend  beyond 
the  reach  of  these  monstrous  beasts,  which  arranged  themselves 
a(round  me  in  procession.'  By  the  moon,  which  had  just  risen,  I 
discoverfetf  theit  ftiof  ehients  to  be  playful,  which  gave  me  coiifii- 

o  2 
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dence,  and  after  looking  at  me.  with  the  insignificance  I  deserved, 
they  retired  in  disgust^  to  my  great  joy.  In  vain,  however,  did  I 
look  for  my  horse :  he  was  gone  never  to  return.  The  apprehen- 
sion of  a  second  visit  from  wild  beasts  obliged  me  to  keep  my 
situation  in  the  tree  for  some  time,  till  fancying  I  heard  the  sound 
of  bugles  from  the  camp,  I  descended,  took  my  pistols  and  saddle 
with  me,  and  proceeded  in  the  direction  I  judged  the  sound  came 
from.  Hope  ever  flattering,  led  me  first  in  one  direction,  then  in 
another^  during  the  whole  nighty  till  despair  at  last  took  possession 
of  my  breast;  I  fired  both  pistols  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  for 
signals,  but  without  effect.  Exhausted  with  fatigue  I  threw  down 
my  saddle,  and  again  took  shelter  under  a  thicket.  In  this  dilem- 
ma, I  fervently  invoked  the  Almighty  for  protection,  for  I  felt  that 
without  his  aid  I  must  inevitably  perish.  At  day  break  a  gleam  of 
hope  dawned  on  me,  and  eagerly  did  I  seek  to  ^discover  in  the 
features  of  the  country  some  point  to  which  I  might  direct  my  steps. 
Fruitless  as  my  endeavours  were  the  preceding  night,  so  were  they 
on  the  succeeding  morning.  I  rose  from  my  concealment  in  the 
utmost  anguish  of  mind :  ere  I  had  paced  a  dozen  yards  a  tremen- 
dous large  lion  presented  himself  to  my  view,  couchant  under  a 
bush :  I  passed  within  a  yard  of  his  tail,  so  immediately  did  I  come 
upon  him ;  but  he  stirred  not^  and  if  he  saw  me  he  was  regardless 
of  his  prey.  Never  rose  the  sun  more  majestically  grand  than  on 
this  eventful  day.  O  God,  it  was  then  I  aqknowledged  thy  power 
supreme !  Placing  myself  under  the  Almighty  proteetiouy  I  bent 
my  steps,  as  it  were  by  instinct,  in  a  direction  which  brought  me  to 
a  river.  Here  I  paused  on  the  banks  to  reflect  on  my  condition. 
The  alternative  presented  was,  either  to  follow  its  course,  which 
might  bring  me  to  a  known  point,  whence  I  might  enter  the  colony, 
or  else  to  remain  where  I  was  with  expectation  of  being  picked  up 
by  a  party  sent  from  the  camp  in  search  of  me.  The  former  offered 
so  many  obstacles  that  I  gave  up  the  idea  as  totally  impracticable 
in  such  a  country,  anct  without  food;  the  latter  I  embraced,  though, 
had  I  possessed  my  pistdi  loaded  at  the  time>  my  state  of  mind  was 
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such,  that  its  distraction  might  have  driven  me  to  the  rashest  and 
basest  of  acts.  Foar  hours  elapsed  in  this  state.  I  saw  Caffres  in 
every  direction,  but  Providence  screened  me  from  their  vie^.  I 
became  faint  for  want  of  food,  which  had  not  entered  my  lips  for 
thirty-six  hours,  and  I  was  so  lacerated  by  thorns,  &c.  that  I  began* 
to  think  of  a  future  state  as  near  at  hand.  Towards  mid-day, 
however,.  I  was  roused  by  the  sound-  of  bugles ;  I  listened,  and 
found  it  was  not  imaginary,  as  before,  but  at  a  great  distance. 
How  to  make  myself  heard  I  knew  not,  and  having  lost  my  horse, , 
I  could  not  proceed  with  any  dispatch  towards  the  sound.  I  threw 
away  the  incumbrance  of  my  pistols  and  part  of  my  dress,  and 
made  for  the  highest  and  most  cl ear  point  of  land  near  me.  Perched 
upon  this  I  again  listened,  but  the  sound  retired.  I  left  my  post 
and  ran  at  my  utmost  speed,  found  I  approached,  and  gained  con- 
fidence and  spirits.  After  two  hours  I  could  make  myself  heard, 
was  answered,  and  at  length  discovered  by  a  party,  which  had  all 
night  been  looking  for  me,  and  were  returning,  giving  up  the  pur- 
suit. You  may  judge  my  joy  was  unbounded;  I  cried  like  a  child, 
so  strongly  were  my  feelings  acted  upon.  Being  congratulated  on 
my  wonderful  escape,  by  my  deliverers,  I  was  placed  on  horseback 
and  conducted  to  the  camp,  where  I  had  been  given  up ;  and  on 
my  arrival  being  announced,  it  was  asked,  if  not  my  remains, 
rather  than  a  living  carcase,  approached.  Thus  ends  my  tale. 
The  distance  at  which  I  was  found  was  ten  miles  from  the  camp^ 
and  it  moved  the  same  day ;  another  half  hour,  and  my  doom  had 
been  sealed." 


The  Thracians,  besieged  on  a  high  mountain^  where  the  enemy 
could  not  attack  them,  contributed  each  a  little  grain,  with  which 
they  fed  some  lambs,  and  afterwards  drove  them  to  the  enemy's 
guard,  who  took  and  killed  them ;  when,  on  finding  the  remains 
of  grain  in  their  entrails,  it  was  conceived  that  the  Thracians  had 
yet  abundance,  since  they  could  give  it  to  their  beasts;  and  the 
enemy  retired. 
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SEZ.F-BBVOTION   AND    TRBACSXSRV. 

The  following  annecdote  is  relaled  by  Captain  KorfF,  who 
served  in  Spain,  in  a  regiment  of  infantry  of  the  guard  of  Jerome, 
the  Ex-King  of  Westphalia. 

Fatigued  and  exhausted  by  forced  marches,  the  regiment  to 
which  Captain  Korff  belonged,  arrived  before  the  monastery  of 
Figueras  in  Spain.  The  colonel  of  the  regiment,  a  Frenchpian, 
sent  in  an  officer  to  demand  of  the  prior  the  necessary  refreshment 
for  the  men,  as  well  as  for  the  staff,  consisting  of  about  twenty 
officers.  The  prior,  with  some  of  the  monks,  qame  out  to  meet  the 
general,  assuring  him  that  the  inhabitants  of  Figueras  would  pro- 
vide for  the  soldiers,  but  that  he  himself  would  prepare  a  frugal 
meal  for  the  staff.  The  prior's  offer  was  accepted;  Captain  Korff 
received  some  commissions  for  the  regiment,  and  about  an  hour 
afterwards  it  was  announced  to  the  prior,  that  the  dinner  was 
served  up  in  the  refectory  of  the  monastery.  The  ^general,  who 
was  aware  that  the  French  in  Spain  had  reason  to  be  on  their 
guard  in  eating  and  drinking  what  was  offered  by  the  natives,  in- 
vited the  prior- to  dine  with  them:  he  and  two  other  monk^ 
accepted  the  invitation  in  such  a  manner  as  to  leave  no  doubt  that 
he  felt  himself  much  flattered  by  it.  After  the  officers_had  taken 
their  seats,  the  prior  said  grace,  carved,  eat  of  every  dish  first,  and 
with  his  two  brethren,  who  poured  out  the  wine,  drank  plentifully 
with  his  guests.  It  was  not  till  towards  the  end  of  the  repast,  that 
Captain  Korff  returned,  having  been  detained  by  the  commissions 
of  the  General  longer  than  he  expected.  During  that  interval  he 
had  found  an  opportunity  to  take  some  refreshment,  and  only  par-^ 
ticipaled  in  the  conversation  of  the  company,  hosts  as  well  as 
guests,  at  the  monastery.  The  General,  in  particular,  expressed 
his  satisfaction  to  the  prior,  whose  kind  reception  has  surpassed  all 
expectation.  Suddenly,  however,  the  cheerfulness  of  the  prior  was 
changed  into  profound  seriousness ;  he  rose  from  his  seat,  th^ked. 
the  company  for  the  honour  they  liad  done  him,  and  concluded 
with  asking  if  any  of  them  had  any  affairs  to  settle  in  this  world  \ 
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adding  with  emphasis,  **  This,  gentlemen,  is  the  last  meal  you  and 
I  shall  take  on  earth:  in  an  hour  we  shall  all  be  before  the  Judg- 
ment Seat  of  God ! "  •  Cold  trembling  horror,  seized  the  amazed 
guests ;  for  the  prior  and  his  two  monks  had  poisoned  the  wine  in 
which  they  had  pledged  the  French  officers;  all  the  antidotes 
given  by  the  French  physicians  were  in  vain :  in  less  than  an  hour 
every  man  of  them  had  ceased  to  live.  There  are  few  examples  of 
self-devotion  more  striking  than  the  above;  but  although  to  die  for  our 
country  is  noble,  we  cannot  help  turning  with  horror  from  that  mis- 
taken notion  which  disgraces  patriotism  and  is  unworthy  true  cou- 
rage, which,  as  in  the  present  case,  sacrificed  the  laws  of  hospitality 
to  treachery,  and  returned  murder  for  confidence. 


INTREPIDITY 

Of  Corporal  MICH  A,  at  the  Siege  of  Turin,  in  1706. 

The  French  had  broken  into  one  of  the  largest  subterraneous 
galleries  belonging  to  the  citadel,  for  which  service  the  engineer 
was  rewarded  with  two  hundred  louis-d*ors.  The  French,  in  pos- 
session of  this  passage,  in  which  they  immediately  ported  200 
grenadiers  to  secure  it,  already  considered  the  citadel  as  their  own. 
One  Micha,  a  Piedmontese  peasant,  who  had  been  compelled  to 
serve  as  a  pioneer,  and  who  for  his  skill  had  been  made  a  corporal, 
was  then  w6rking  under  the  gallery,  with  about  twenty  men,  in 
completing  a  mine ;  but  hearing  the  French  securing  themselves 
above,  he  immediately  formed  the  brave  resolution  of  springing  his 
mine,  notwithstanding  he  foresaw  he  must  inevitably  perish  in  the 
execution,  the  mine  being  unprovided  with  a  proper  train.  To  save 
his  companions,  he  ordered  them  instantly  to  quit  the  mine,  and 
fire  a  musket  as  a  signal  when  they  were  in  a  place  of  safety, 
desiring  them  to  acquaint  his  Majesty,  that  JMicha  implored  a 
subsistence  for  his  wife  and  children.  Upon  hearing  the  signal, 
he  set  fire  to  the  mine,  sacrifising  his  own  life,  and  blowing  the 
200  French  grenadiers  into  the  air.  The  king,  in  consideration 
of  the  important  service,  provided  for  his  widow,  and  settled  an 
annuity  of  600  livres  upon  his  descendcnts. 
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Written  by  an  Officer  of  the  92c2  Highlanders^  and  sung  by  him  at 
the  mess  of  that  regiment  on  the  anniversary  of  the  battle  of 
Waterloo. 

TUNE. "scots  WHA  HAE  WI  WAH.ACE  BLED/^ 

Revolving  time  has  brought  the  day 
That  beams  with  glory's  brighest  ray, 
la  history's  page  or  poet's  lay. 

The  day  of  Waterloo ! 

Each  British  heart  with  ardour  burns, 

As  this  resplendent  day  returns, 

While  humbled  France  in  secret  mourns, 

The  day  of  Waterloo! 

Then  lift  the  brimful  goblet  high, 
While  rapture  beams  in  every  eye, 
Let  shouts  of  triumph  rend  the  sky, 

The  toast  is  Waterlpo! 

To  all  who  can  the  honour  claim, 
From  Wellington's  immortal  name, 
Or  humblest  son  of  martial  fame. 

Who  fought  at  Waterloo ! 

Fill,  fill,  the  wine  cup  yet  again. 
But  altered  be  the  joyous  strain. 
To  those  the  cup  now  silent  drain. 

Who  fell  at  Waterloo! 

Sigh  soft  ye  breezes  o'er  the  grave. 
Where  rest  the  relics  of  the  brave. 
And  sweetest  flowrets  o'er  them  wave. 

Who  sleep  on  Waterloo ! 


1     > 
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From  their  ensan^inM  honour'd  bed, 

The  olive  rears  its  peaceful  head, 

Nurs'd  by  the  sacred  blood  they  shed,         « 

At  glorious  Waterloo ! 

hi  freedom's  sacred  cause  to  die^ 

In  victory's  embrace  to  lie. 

Who  would  not  breathe  the  latest  sigh. 

Like  those  at  Waterloo ! 


SHIPWRECK    OF   TBE    78th   REOZMENT, 

On  the  5th  of  November,  1816. 

The  Francis  Charlotte  transport,  with  a  detachment  of  the  78th 
regiment,  struck  on  a  reef  off  the  desert  Island  of  Preparis,  half 
way  betwen  Cape  Negrais,  on  the  Pegu  Coast,  and  the  Andamans. 
On  the  10th  Capt.  Wetherall,  of  the  Prince  Blucher,  on  nearing 
the  Island,  fell  in  with  some  boats  belonging  to  the  unfortunate 
vessel,  and  took  on  board  the  crews,  who  had  been  several  days 
without  food.  Learning  that  the  rest  of  the  seamen  and  troops, 
with  a  number  of  women  and  children,  had  got  on  shore  on  the 
Island,  he  sent  her  boats  the  next  day  to  bring  off  as  many  as 
possible.  They  returned  on  the  12th  with  Major  M'Pherson  and 
his  lady,  Mr.  M'Queen,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Brown,  Lieutenants  M'Kenzie 
and  M'Rumman,  with  a  number  of  Lascars,  and  soldiers'  wives 
and  children.  A  storm  coming  on,  frustrated  an  attempt  to  get 
off  the  remainder  next  day.  Captain  Wethei^all  then  made  sail  for 
Calcutta,  and  arrived  on  the  26th.  Next  day,  the  Nautilus  cruiser 
was  sent  off  with  a  supply  of  provisions  for  the  sufferers  on  the 
Island,  consisting  of  six  officers,  ninety  privates,  and  forty  Lascars. 

Extract  from  the  Calcutta  Gazette ,  January  16,  1817. 

The  whole  of  the  unfortunate  persons  cast  away  on  the  Island 
of  Preparis,  have  now  reached  town.     The  officers  and  men  of  the 
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78th  regiment  are  in  much  better  condition  than  could  have  been 
pre-supposed,  from  the,  privations  they  have  undergone.  Seven 
or  eight  casualties  occurred  on  board  the  Mearchus  and  George, 
chiefly  from  the  debiHtating  effect  of  ,cold",on  the  worn-out  frames 
of  old  soldiers,  and  from  the  shock  caused  by  a  sudden  change 
from  want  to  comparative  plenty ;  we  are j  however,  .glad  to  hear 
that  among  the  survivors  the  sick  list  is  far  from  numerous.  Having 
been  disappointed  in  the  expectations  which  we  entertained  of 
obtaining  ^  a  connected  and  detailed  narrative  of  the^sufferings  of 
the  detachment,  during  its  dreary  sojourn  on  this  desert  spot,  and 
of  the  means  by  which  they  so  long  contrived  to  support  existence,, 
we  must  be  contented  with  presenting  to  our  readers  the  few 
circumstances  which  we  have  been  able  to  pick  up  during  casual 
conversations. 

"When  the  party  landed,  a  bag  and  a  half  of  rice  was  the  whole 
of  their  stock  of  provision.  It  was  clear  that  this  would  not  last 
long,  to  feed  above  160  persons;  measures  were  therefore  soon 
taken  for  exploring  the  Island,  and  discovering  its  natural  pro- 
ductions. The  party  sent  to  the  interior  returned  in  three  days, 
^nd  brought  the  welcome  tidings  of  having  found  a  more  healthy 
place  of  encampment,  abounding  in  much  purer  water  than  any 
yet  produced.  Thither  the  whole  of  the  Europeans  repaired.  The 
Lascars  and  other  natives  however  formed  a  different  colony,  and, 
as  afterwards  appeared,  fared  better  than  their  late  companions; 
having  accidentally  fallen  in  with  a  part  of  the  shore  to  which 
numbers  of  turtle  resorted.  The  eggs  of  these  animals  afforded 
them  a  safe  and  excellent  repast.  The  Europeans,  less  fortunate, 
at  first  had  no  other  means  of  support  than  shell  fish,  berries, 
and  a  species  of  large  rat,  which  burrowed  near  the  shore:  these 
were  killed  in  the  following  manner.  During  the  moon-light 
nights,  when  they  used  to  resort  to  the  sea-side  in  search  of  food, 
they  were  knocked  down  on  the  sand  by  parties  who  silently  lay 
in  wait  for  them. 

As  time  slipped  on,  new  resources  suggested  themselves.  Of  these 
the  most  productive  wa«  a  wecl,  or  enclosure  formed  of  two  walls. 


-- V- 
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with  a  centrical  matted  work,  for  catching  fish.  The  fish  came  in 
with  the  tide,  and  were  left  against  the  walls  of  the  weel  as  the 
tide  ebbed.  This  scheme  did  not  prove  very  successful,  except  in 
the  spring  tides. 

The  men,  encouraged  by  the  cheering  example  of  their  ofl&cers, 
whom  they  saw  sharing  without  murmur  all  their  hardships,  kept  up 
their  spirits  wonderfully,  and  patiently  waited  for  that  relief  which 
they  hoped  must  soon  come  to  their  aid ;  but  the  bitterest  part 
of  their  sufferings  was  the  repeated  disappointment  of  their  hopes. 
More  than  once  a  ship  hove  in  sight,  and  after  getting  so  close  to 
the  shore  that  her  crew  could  be  plainly  perceived  on  deck,  again 
stood  out  to  sea,  as  if  in  mockery  of  the  poor  men  whose  eyes 
were  eagerly  bent  to  her  for  deliverance.  In  one  case  they  followed 
a  vessel  during  the  whole  day.  as  she  coasted  the  Island;  and 
when  exhausted  by  fatigue,  were  at  length  forced  to  give  up  the 
vain  pursuit.  At  another  time,  a  ship  sent  off  a  boat,  which  came 
80  near  to  the  land  that  she  seemed  as  if  almost  entering  one  of  the 
creeks;  and  then,  without  apparent  cause,  suddenly  dashed  into 
deep  water.  It  is  difficult  to  account  for  these  repeated  disap- 
pointments^ on  any  other  supposition  than,  that  the  crews  of  the 
vessels  felt  alarm  at  the  red  coats  and  other  military  shew  of  the 
Highlanders.  At  last  the  Nautilus  appeared,  and  fortunately  put 
a  period  to  the  distress  of  the  sufferers ;  when  want,  disappoint- 
ment, and  dejection  had  equally  exhausted  their  minds  and  bodies, 
and  produced  an  unspeakable  degree  of  depression. 
.  The  merchants  of  Calcutta  presented  a  piece  of  plate  to  Captain 
Weatherall,  with  the  following  inscription. 

"  Presented  to  Captain  M.  T.  Weatherall  by  the  merchants  of 
"  Calcutta,  in  testimony  of  their  sense  of  his  meritorious  and 
"  eminent  exertions  in  the  cause  of  humanity;  having,  whilst  in 
•*  command  of  the  Prince  Blucher,  rendered  every  practicable  aid 
"  in  saving  the  lives  of  a  majority  of  a  detachment  of  his  Majesty's 
"seventy-eighth  regiment,  who  were  wrecked  on  board  the  Fraficis 
"Charlotte,  on  the  Island  of  Preparis,  in  the  night  of  the  5th 
"  of  November,  1816." 


I  ■  I 
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CHARJLES  X.II.  OF  SWEDBIT. 

He  once  went  early  in  the  morning  to  consult  his  prime  Minister. 
He  was  in  bed,  and  Charles  was  obliged  to  wait  till  he  rose.  Charles 
passed  the  time  talking  to  a  soldier,  whom  he  found  in  the  ante- 
chamber. At  last  the  Minister  appeared,  and  made  many  apologies. 
The  soldier,  extremely  confused  for  having  accosted  his  Sovereign 
with  so  much  freedom,  threw  himself  at  his  feet,  and  said,  ^'  Sire, 
forgive  me,  for  I  really  took  you  for  a  man."  "  You  have  done  no 
harm,  friend,"  said  the  King :  "  your  mistake  was  natural,  for 
nothing  is,  I  assure  you,  so  much  like  a  man,  as  a  Eang." 


y 


SXHOUX.AR   BXSTO&'S' 

Of  Lieutenant  OSWALD j  gazetted  to  the  Ind  Battalion  of  the 
42nd  (the  present  73d)  Regiment,  on  ifs  formation  in  1780. 

The  history  of  this  officer  is  rather  singular.  He  was  the  son 
of  a  goldsmith  in  Edinburgh,  and  had  received  a  good  education, 
but  from  some  frolic,  enlisted  with  a  recruiting  party  of  the  18th, 
or  Royal  Irish,  in  which  regiment  he  was  appointed  Serjeant,  and 
when  quartered  at  Deal,  married  a  young  woman  possessed  of  some 
money.  Soon  afterwards,  he  obtained  his  discharge  from  the 
Royal  Irish,  and  purchased  an  ensigncy  in  the  first  battalion  of  the 
Royal  Highlanders,  from  which  he  was  immediately  promoted  to  a 
lieutency  in  the  second  battalion,  in  1780.  He  accompanied  the 
regiment  to  India,  and  fought  a  duel  with  the  officer  commanding 
on  board  his  transport,  while  the  squadron  lay  in  Porto  Praya  Bayl 
From  this  circumstance,  and  his  finances  being  low,  he  did  not 
associate,  or  dine  with  the  officers  in  the  cabin,  but  employed  his 
whole  time  in  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  the  Greek,  Hebrew,  and 
Gaelic  languages,  and  was  particularly  fond  of  Ossian's  poemsl 
In  India,  he  imitated  the  Gentoos,  abstained  from  animal  food,  and 
regularly  performed  the  usual  ablutions.  For  a  short  time  he 
acted  as  adjutant  to  the  battalion,  and  soon  afterwards  sold  his 
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commission,  and  returned  to  London,  where  he  lived  several  years, 

supporting  himself  by  the  labour  of  his  pen.     He  was  a  warm 

republican,  and  on  the  breaking  out  of  the  revolution,  went  to 

France,  where  he  got  the  command  of  a  regiment,  and  was  killed 

in  1793  ip  La  Vendee,  along  with  his  sons,  whom,  in  the  true 

spirit  of  equality,  he  made  drumniers  in  his  regiment. 

"  Stewart:' 


SIR   WZZ.XJCAM   MVXSRS, 

Lieutenant-'Colonel   of  the  1th  FuzUeerSy  killed  at  the 

Battle  ofAlbuera. 

.    We  are  pleased  in  being  able  to  give  the  following  letter  which 

Lord  Wellington  honoured  Lady  Myers,  on  the  death  of  her  son, 

together  with  an  extract  from  the  general  orders  to  the  army  after 

the  battle  of  Albuera.     It  would  be  injustice  to  the  memory  of  Sir 

William  Myers  to  withhold  such  honourable  testimonials  from  the 

public,  and  which  is  equally  honourable  to  the  heart  of  the  noble 

commander.  ' 

^/vo^,  May  20^A,  1811. 
.   "  Madam, 

I  cannot  allow  the  dispatches  which  I  am  now 

sending  ,to  England,  to  go  away,  without  writing  a  few  lines  to 

condole  with  your  ladyship  upon  the  severe  loss  of  which  tkey 

qonvey  the  intelligence. 

"  Although  the  mind  of  the  wives  and  mothers  of  soldiers  must 
be  in  some  degree  prepared  to  receive  intelligence  of  this  descrip- 
tion, it  cannot  be  expected  that  you  should  not  be  severely  afflicted 
by  the  loss  which  you  have  sustained ;  and  I  do  not  address  your 
ladyship  with-  the  hope,  that  any  thing  I  can  write  will  have  the 
immediate  efiect  of  alleviating  your  sorrow. 

"  It  must,  however,  be  some  consolation  to  you  hereafter  to 
know,  that  your  son  fell  in  an  action,  in  which,  if  possible,  the 
British  troops  surpassed  all  their  former  deeds,  and  at  the  head 
of  the  fuzileer  brigade,  to  which  a  great  part  of  the  final  success 
of  the  day  was  to  be  attributed. 
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"  As  an  officer  he  had  already  been  highly  distinguished,  and 
if  Providence  had  prolonged  his  life,  he  promised  to  become  one 
of  the  brightest  ornaments  to  his  profession,  and  to  increase  the 

« 

military  reputation  of  his  family,  and  to  be  an  honor  to  his  country. 
"  I  could  not  deny  myself  the  melancholy  satisfaction  of  com- 
municating to  you  my  sense  of  your  late  son's  merits,  in  hopes  that 
at  some  future  period,  the  occasion  and  mode  of  his  death,  as  well 
as  this  evidence  of  ray  favorable  opinion  of  him^  under  whose 
command  he  bad  served  for  some  time,  may  alleviate  your  affliction. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  Madam, 

Your  ladyship's  most  obedient 

Humble  servant, 

Wellington." 


^^^^^■^^■^^- 


z.zi:uti:nant  zsvstace, 

THIRTY-FIFTH  REGIMENT. 

Such  was  the  esteem  in  which  our  valuable  young  countryman, 
the  late  Lieutenant  Eustace,  was  held  by  the  Officers  of  his  regi- 
ment, that  they  erected  a  handsome  marble  tablet  in  the  west 
end  of  the  Church  of  Carlow,  to  perpetuate  his  memory.  The  base 
of  the  monument  is  of  variegated  Italian  marble,  and  the  form  of 
the  tablet  ovaL  It  bears  the  following  inscription,  which,  though 
simple,  is  soldier-like  and  expressive: — 

Sacred 

To  the  Memory  of 

LIEUTENANT  THOMAS  EUSTACE, 

Late  of  the  35th  Regiment, 

Who  departed  this  life  on  the  6th  of 

June,  1S19. 

This  Stone  was  erected  by  his  Brother  Officers,  as  a  mark 

of  their  esteem  for  his  person,  and  their 

regret  for  his  loss. 


Mu 
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THE    SOX-BZER. 

A  Soldier  am  I,  the  world  over  I  range, 
And  would  not  my  lot  with  a  Monarch  exchange ; 
How  welcome  a  soldier  whenever  he  roves, 
Attended,  like  Venus,  by  Mars  and  the  Loves: 
How  dull  is  the  ball,  and  how  cheerless  the  fair, 
What's  a  feast  or  a  frolic  if  he  be  not  there; 
Kind  hearted  and  gallant,  and  joyous  we  come, 
And  the  world  looks  alive  at  the  sound  of  the  drum ! 

"  The  Soldiers  are  coming,"  the  villagers  cry, 
All  trades  are  suspended  to  see  us  pass  by ; 
Quick  flies  the  glad  sound  to  the  maiden  up  stairs, 
In  a  moment  dismissed  are  her  broom  and  her  cares : 
Outstretched  is  her  neck,  till  the  soldier  she  sees, 
From  her  cap  the  red  ribbon  plays  light  in  the  breeze ; 
But  lighter  her  heart  plays,  as  nearer  they  come, 
And  redder  her  cheek  at  the  sound  of  the  drum ! 

The  veteran,  half  dozing,  awakes  at  the  news, 
Hobbles  out,  and  our  column  with  triumph  reviews; 
Near  his  knee,  his  young  grandson  with  ecstacy  hears 
Of  Majors  and  Generals,  and  fine  Brigadiers ; 
Of  the  marches  he  took,  and  the  hardships  he  knew. 
Of  the  battles  he  fought,  and  the  foes  that  he  slew ; 
To  h\&  heart  spirits  new  in  wild  revelry  come, 
And  make  one  rally  more  at  the  sound  of  the  drum! 

Who  loves  not  a  Soldier? — the  generous  the  brave. 

The  heart  that  can  feel,  and  the  arm  that  can  save ; 

In  peace  the  gay  friend,  with  the  manners  that  charm, 

I'he  thought  ever  liberal,  the  soul  ever  warm; 

In  his  mind  nothing  selfish  or  pitiful's  known. 

Tig  a  temple  which  honour  can  enter  alone ; 

No  titles  I  boast,  yet  wherever  I  come, 

I  can  always  feel  proud  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 
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jroBzr  GVNzr, 

(the    highland    bobber.) 

Early  in  the  last  century,  John  Gunn,  a  noted  Highland 
robber,  infested  Inverness-shire,  and  committed  his  depredations 
up  to  the  walls  of  the  capital.  The  pay  of  the  garrison  was  at  that 
time  transmitted  in  specie,  under  a  small  escort.  The  officer  who 
once  commanded  it,  having  lost  his  way,  was  unexpectedly  obliged 
to  sleep  at  a  miserable  inn.  While  eating  his  supper,  he  was 
joined  by  a  Highlander,  who,  on  invitation,  accepted  (but  seemingly 
with  reluctance)  a  portion  of  his  fare. '  The  officer  partly  imparted 
his  business,  and  the  fears  he  entertained  of  John  Gunn ;  and 
discovering  that  his  guest  was  well  acquainted  with  the  country, 
requested  his  company  on  the  following  morning.  The  Highlander 
paused  for  a  moment,  but  complied.  As  they  passed  a  solitary 
glen,  the  discourse  natarally  returned  to  John  Gunn.  "  Would 
you  like  to  see  him?"  said  the  guide; — and  without  waiting  for  an 
answer,  he  gave  a  loud  whistle,  when  they  were  instantly  sur- 
rounded by  a  large  body  of  Highlanders,  all  completely  armed. 
"  Stranger!"  said  the  guide,  "  I  am  John  Gunn!  you  feared  me, 
\and  not  without  reason;  I  came  to  the  inn  last  night  for  the 
express  purpose  of  learning  your  rout,  and  easing  you  of  your 
charge — but  you  confided  in  me,  and  I  am  incapable  of  betraying 
a  trust— I  have  convinced  you  that  you  are  in  my  power ;  but  I 
dismiss  you  unplundered  and  uninjured."  He  then  gave  him 
directions  for  his  journey,  and  disappeared  with  his  feUows. 


BISCIPXpINE. 

Ly SANDER,  the  Lacedemonian,  chastised  one  who  had  quitted 
the  line  of  march ;  and,  on  his  excusing  himself,  that  he  had  not 
done  it  with  any  view  of  pltinder,  answered,-^**  You  must  not  even 
appear  to  have  the  inclination." 
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A   TROOPER'S    HORSE. 

When  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  was  at  Berlin-,  Frederick  1. 
King  of  Prussia,  exhibited  for  the  duke  a  battle  of  wild  beasts. 
A  trooper's  hbrse  and  bull  were  fir6t  turned' out;  and  ^oon  after 
was  let  loose  a  lion,  a  tiger,  a  beair  and  a  wolf,  kept  hungry  for  the 
purpose.  The  tiger  crawled  along  upon  the  ground  like  a  cat,  and 
jumped  upon  the  bull's  back,  which  soon  brought  the  bull  down, 
and  then  the  great  scramble  began,  the  beasts  tearing  the  bull  to 
pieces,  and  likewise  one  another.  The  wolf  And  the  tiger  were 
first  dispatched.  The  lion  and  the  bear  had  a  long  contest.  The 
lion  with  hi^  teeth  and  with  his  claws  wounded  the  bear  in  several 
places,  but  could  not  penetrate' much  farther  than  the  skin.  The 
bear,  some  how  or  other,  took  the  lion  at  an  advantage,  got  hint 
within  his  grasp,  and  gave  him  such  a  hug  as  squeezed  the  breath 
out  of  his  body.  The  bear  then  furiously  attacked  the  trooper's 
horse,  who  stood  grazing  all  this  time  at  a  little  distance,  and  not 
fHindihg  what  had  been  done;  but  the  horse  gave  the  bear  such  a 
kick  upon  the  rib's,  as  prdvoked  him  into  tenfold  fury.  At  the 
Second  attack,  a  second  kick,  which  fell  upon  his  head^  broke  both 
his  jaws,  and  laid  him  dead  upon  the  ground;  so  that,  contrary  16 
all  expectation,  the  trooper's  horse  remafned  master  of  the  field 
6f  battle. 


THE    ZNBZAN    FATHER. 

Trandated  from  the  Ecole  du  Soldat  of  Berenger, 

In  the  last  American  war,  a  troop  6f  Abenakis  savages  defeated 
a  small  detachment  of  the  English,  and  treated  them  with  a  barba- 
rity uncommon  even  among  themselves.  In  flight,  the  only  chance 
which  remained  for  their  lives,  they  were  soon  outdone  by  the 
Indians,  and  the  consequence  was  dreadful. 

A  young  English  officer,  closely  pressed  by  two  savages  with 

p 
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upraised  hatchets,  no  longer  hoped  for  life,  and  only  nesolved  to 
sell  it  dearly;  when,  at  the  moment  that  he  expected  to  sink  be- 
neath them,  an  old  Indian,  armed  with  a  bow,  approached  him: 
and  prepared  to  aim  an  arrow ;  but  having  adjusted  it,  in  an  instant 
he  dropped  his  bow,  and  ranilb  throw  himself  between  the  young; 
officer  and  his  assailants :  they  immediately  retired  wjth  respect. 

The  old  man  took  his  pnfEoner  by  the  hand,  encouraged  him  by 
caresses,  and  conducted  him  to  his  cabin. — It  was  winter  and  they 
were  retiring  home.  Here  he  kept  him  for  some  time,  treating  him 
with  undiminished  softness^  and  making  him  less  his  slave  (as  is 
customary)  than  his  companion.  At  length  he  learned  the  Abena- 
kis  language,  and  the  riide  arts  in  use  among  that  people.  They 
became  perfectly  satisfied  with  each  other,  and  the  young  officer 
comparatively  happy — except  at  times,  when  his  heart  was  wrung 
to  perceive  the  old  man  casually  fix  his  eyes  on  him,  and  having 
regarded  him  awhile  attentively,  dropt  tears  I 

However,  at  the  return  of  the  spring,  the  Indians  returned  to- 
arms,  and  prepared  for  the  campaign.  The  old  man,  yet  suffix 
ciently  strong  to  support  the  fatigues  of  war,  set  out  with  them, 
accompanied  by  his  prisoner. 

The  Abenakis  made  a  march  of  more  than  !300  leagues  across 
the  desert,  till  at  length  they  arrived  within  sight  of  an  Englisli 
camp ;  the  old-  Indian  pointed  it  out  to  the  young  officer,  at  the 
same  time  contemplating  him  wistfully. 

"Behold  thy  brothers,"  said  he  to  him:  "behold  where  they 
wait  to  give  us  battle! — Hear  me! — I  have  saved  thy  life,  I  have 
learned  thee  to  make  a  canoe,-  bows,  arrows,  to  obtain  the  means: 
to  make  them  from  the  forest,  to  manage  the  hatchet,  and  to  take 
off  the  scalp  of  an  enemy. — What  wert  thou,  wheA  I  took  thee  to 
my  cabin? — ^Thy  hands  were  those  of  a  child,  fhey  neither  served 
to  nourish  nor  defend  thee ;  thy  soul  was  in  night — thou  knewest 
nothing;  thou  owest  me  all! — Wilt,  thou,  then,  be  ungrateful 
enough  to  join  thy  brothers^  and  raise  the  hatchet  against  us?" 

The  young  Englishman  vowed  he  would  rather  lose  his  life  a 
tlioiisand  times,  than- spill  the  blood  of  one  Abenakis. 
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The  Indian  put  his  two  hands  on  the  face  of  t\ie  young  man,  at 
the  same  time  kissing  his  head,  and,  after  being  some  time  in  this 
attitude,  he  contemplated  him  in  his  usual  manner,  and  enquired, 
in  a  mingled  tone  of  tenderness,  and  sorrow: — Hast  thou  a 
father?" — "He  was  alive,"  answiiiied  the  young  man,  "when  I 
left  my  country." — "  Oh  how  miseraWe  is  he!"  cried  the  savage; 
and  after  a  moment  of  silence^  he  adoied: — "  Knowest  thou  that  I 
have  been  a  father? — 1  am  so  no  more!  I  saw  my  child  fall  in  the 
battle — he  was  at  my  side. — I  saw  him  die  like  a  warrior;  he  was 
covered  with  wounds,  my  child,  when  he  fell ! — But  I  have  avenged 
him ! — Yes,  I  have  avenged  him ! " — He  pronounced  these  words 
with  strength;  all  his  body  trembled;  he  was  almost  stifled  by  th^ 
sighs  which  he  would  not  suffer  to  escape  him.  His  eyes  were 
ivild,  and  his  tears  would  not  flow.  He  calmed  himself  by  degrees, 
and  turning  towards  the  east,  where  the  sun  was  just  rising,  he 
said  to  the  young  Englishman : — "  See'st  thou  that  beauteous  sun, 
resplendant  of  brightness!— Hast  thou  pleasure  in  seeing  it?" — 
"  Yes,"  answered  he :  "  1  have  pleasure  in  seeing  that  beautiful 
sky." — "  Ah,  well !  I  have  it  no  more,"  said  the  Indian,  shedding 
a  torrent  of  tears.— -A  moment  after,  he  shewed  th^  young  officer 
a  flowering  shrub — "  See'st  thou  that  fine  tree,"  said  he  to  him; 
**and  hast  thou  pleasure  in  looking  upon  it?" — "  Yes,  I  have,"  he 
answered. — "  I  have  it  no  more,"  returned  the  Indian,  with  preci- 
pitation; and  immediately  after,  he  added — Go,  return  to  thy 
country,  that  thy  father  may  again  with  pleasure  mark  the  rising 
sun,  and  behold  the  flowers  of  spring ! " 


RETORT    VAZ.ZANT. 

Two  Spanish  officers  having  a  violent  quarrel,  one  Accused  the 
pther  with- a  slackness  in  the  time  of  danger,  and  added,  that  such 
pnsilanimous  conduct  would  ruin  his  character. — "  Well,"  replied 
the  accused,  "  I  should  never  incur  the  accusation  of  feeling  any 
fears  against  troops  cbmposed  of  such  men  as  you." 

p2 
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EQVAZ.   WEAPOZrS. 

AN  IRISH  REPARTEE. 

An  Irish  Serjeant  having  killed,  with  a  stab  of  his  halbert,  a  dog, 
that  made  a  furious  attack  n'ptfn  him,  was  cited  by  the  owner  of  it 
before  a  magrstrate,  who  asked  him  how  he  could  have  taken  the 
life  of  the  canine  assailant^  The  serjeant  having  answered  that  he 
had  done  so  in  his  own  defence,  the  man  of  authority  said,  "  But 
you  ought  to  have  made  use  of  the  butt-end  of  your  halbert,  not 
the  point."  **  Yes,  I  would  certainly  have  done  -so,  plase  your 
worship,"  replied  the  accused,  "  if  the  dog  had  bitten  me  with  his 
tail,  and  not  with  his  teeth." 

iBATTZ.Ii    OF   •WA'tHTiiMOO, 

GALLANTRY    OF    THE    28th    REGlftfENT    OF    FOOT. 

The  28th  regiment  formed  into  a  square,  repelled  the  furious^ 
attacks  of  the  French  cuirassiers,  whose  armour  inspired  them  with 
confidence  and  courage ;  still  they  could  not  stand  the  English 
charge  with  the  bayonet,  and  again  and  again  they  were  repulsed 
by  the  28th  regiment,  with  immense  loss.  At  one  time  they  were 
almost  over-powered  by  the  repeated  attacks  of  a  strong  body  of 
the  6nemy,  when  one  of  their  officers  called  out  to  the  28th 
"remember  Egypt:"  these  words  had  the  effect  of  electricity. 
These  gallant  veterans  gave  one  loud  and  general  cheer,  and  rush- 
ing forward  to  the  charge,  completely  routed  and  dispersed  the 
assailants. 


TBI!    BEST   OMEMT. 

IThe  great  Epamiondas,  a  little  before  the  battle  of  Leuctra,  on 
being  told  that  several  inauspicious  omens  seemed  to  portend  "bad 
succfess,  nobly  answered,  "  th(i  best  omen  we  can  have,  is  to  fight 
manfully  for  our  country." 
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SSKJIiAirT    TAYX.OB., 

I 

OF  THE  4th  (or  queen's  own)  dragoons. 

On  a  nent  marble  tablet,  in  Kidderminster  dixirch,  is  the  followng 
inscription : — 

"  Sacred  to  the  memory  of  John  Taylor,  late  a  serjeant  in  the 
4th  (or  Queen^s  own)  dragoons,  who  departed  this  life  at  Elvas,  in 
Portugal,  on  the  14th  of  November,  1809,  at  the  early  age  of 
twenty  seven.  He  fell  a  sacrifice  (among  hundreds)  to  the  sickness 
which  visited  the  army  of  Lieutenant-General  Lord  Wellington, 
after  the  retreat  from  Talavera,  in  the  Spanish  dominions.  This 
humble  monument  was  erected  by  his  captain,  as  a  small  tribute 
of  respect  for  one  to  whom  he  was  much  attached,  and  who  was  a 
most  excellent  non-commissioned  ofEcer,  and  an  honesty  sober^ 
upright  man." 

"  No  further  seek  his  merits  to  disclose, 

Or  draw  his  frailties  from  their  dread  abode; 

(There  they  alike  in  trembling  hope  repose) 
The  bosom  of  his  father  and  his  God !  " 


TBS    MOllTAR    Itt   ST.   JAMES'S   PARK. 

The  following  is  a  description  of  this  immense  instrument  of 
destruction,  and  of  the  circumstances  relating  to  its  transmission  to 
England : — 

During  the  war  in  the  Peninsula,  the  city  of  Cadiz  was  bom- 
barded from  a  distance  previously  supposed  to  be  beyond  the  range 
of  projectile ;  a  circumstance  which  attached  so  much  consequence 
to  the  ordnance  employed  and  left  by  Marshal  Soult  on  his  retreat, 
as  to  induce  the  Spanish  regency  to  send  one  of  the  mortars  to  his 
Royal  Highness  the  Prince  Regent,  intrusting  it  to  the  care  of  the 
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Hon.  Rear  Admiral  Legge,  who  was  instructed  by  the  President, 
the  Duke  del  Infaniado,  to  request  it  might  be  placed  in  one  of  the 
royal  parks. 

His  Royal  Highness  wus  pleased  to  accede  to  this  request,  and 
directed  the  mortar  to  be  suitably  placed  on  the  parade  of  tlie 
horse  guards,  to  record  the  glorious  victory  gained  at  Salamanca, 
the  consequent  liberation  of  the  South  of  Spain ;  and  in  honour 
of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  to  whom  both  countries  were  indebted 
for  it.  ' 

/•" 

DESCRIPTION     OP    THE    CARRIAG]^. 

An  emblem  has  been  selected  (in  allegorical  allusion  to  the 
means  by  which  the  siege  of  Cadiz  was  teiminated)  from  the 
labours  of  Hercules,  who  destroyed  the  monster  Geryon,  the  tyrant 
of  the  Isle  of  Gades ;  thus  figuratively  describing  the  raising  of  the 
siege,  and  to  illustrate  the  fame  of  the  hero  who  had  broken  the 
enchantment  of  the  modem  Geryon. 

Some  liberties  have  been  taken  with  the  principal  figure,  in  sub- 
stituting wings  for  the  heads ;  the  tail  twists  round  to  the  vent,  in 
order  to  convey  the  scorpion  fire. 

The  heads  pf  the  tyrant's  guardian  dog  are  represented  in  the 
alternate  state  of  activity  and.  repose,  to  denote  eternal  watch- 
fulness. 

l^he  mortar  is  left  as  it  was  found,  being  mounted  on  its  carriage 
at  an  elevation  of  forty-^five  degrees,  upon  a  bed  of  brass,  repre- 
senting a  rock,  on  which  the  monster  has  alighted. 

DIMENSIONS.  FT.    IN. 

Length  of  the  bed, 9     2 

Breadth  of  ditto 4     6 

General  height 9  10 

Weight  of  the  wjiole  ....  16  tons. 
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INSCRIPTION    ON    THE    SIDES    OF    THE    BED. 

Devictis  a  Wellington  Duce  prope  Salamancam  Gall  is 

Solutaque    exmde    Gadium  Obsidione  banc  quara  Asptcitis 

Basi  superimposttam  Bombardam,  vi  preeditam  adbuc 

inaudit& 

Ad  Urbem  portumque  Gaditanum  Destrueudiim  ConBatam 

Et  a  Copiis  Turbatis,  relictam,  Cortes  Hispanici, 

pristinoram  haudquaquam 

Beneficiorum  Obliti  summee  venerationis  Testimonio  donaverunt 

Georgio  lUus.  Brit.  Princ. 

Qui  in  perpetuam  rei  memoriam  boc  loco  ponendam, 

et  his  ornamentis  decorandam  jussit. 


To  commemorate 

The  raising  of  the  siege  of  Cadiz,  in  consequence  of  the 

glorious  Victory  obtained  by  Uie 

Duke  of  Wellington 

over  the  French,  near  Salamanca,  on  the  22nd  July,  1812, 

This  Mortar,  cast  for  the  Destruction  of  that  great  Port, 

'        with  powers  surpassing  all  others, 

and  abandoned  by  the  Besiegers  on  their  retreat, 

was  presented  as  a  token  of  Respect  and  Gratitude  by  the 

Spanish  Nation 
To  his  Royal  Highness  the^  Prince  Regent. 


IN    THE    FRONT    OF    THE    BED. 

The  Crest  and  the  Motto  of  his  Royal  Highness 

The  Prince  Regent. 


IN    THE    KEAR. 


Constructed   in   the  royal  carriage  department. 

Earl  of  Mulgrave  Master-G«neral. 

A.D.  1814. 


.  — ..V. 
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COZ-ONEZ.   WZ:Z.Z.ZNGTON. 

In  the  affair  at  Beckmantown,  on  the  6th  of  September,  1814, 
Colonel  Wellington,  who  commanded  the  3d  Buffs,  and  led  the 
advance  of  the  £lriti§h  army,  was  killed^  as  was  also  a  Lieutenant 
of  the  same  regiment.  Their  remains,  which  were  buried  on  the 
spot,  were  subsequently  takei)  by  the  American  garrison  at  Piatts- 
burg,  and  interred  at  that  place,  with  military  honours,  near  the 
spot  where  the  British  and  American  officers,  who  fell  on  the  1 1th 
of  September,  in  the  same  year,  were  entombed.  The  funeral 
ceremonies  were  performed  by  Major  Worth's  regiment  of  infantry. 
The  following  verses  were  written  on  the  occasion : 

THE    CORONACH. 

I 

The  sun  shone  bright,  when  the  reviellie  beat,' 

And  the  w2^rriors  gathered  around 
A  rude  lonely  retreat,  where  a  stranger  slept, 

In  a  slumber  as  sweet  as  profound. 

He  slept  where  he  fell,  in  a  dark  wild  dell-— 

Short,  short,  is  our  soldier's  story — > 
"The  Old  Buffs"  can  tell  how  their  leader  fell, 

In  the  hour  of  his  fame  and  his  glory: 

They  bore  him  with  care  to  a  holier  grave. 
All  the  honours  of  war  were  paid  him; 

His  funeral  hymn  was  sung  by  the  brave, 

As  they  fired  o'er  the  «pot  where  they  laid  him. 

And  whose  is  the  eye  that  beams  with  a  tear. 

As  the  earth  on  the  coffin  rattles  ? 
Is  he  kinsman  near,  who  stands  o'er  the  bier, 

Or  a  comrade  who  foifght  in  his  battles? 

No — 'tis  not  a  kinsman  who  mourns  o'er  the  dead. 

And  gathers  a  soldier's  ashes ; 
But  a  foeman  who  bled-^where  Wellington  shed 

His  life's  blood  from  numerous  gashes. 
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GUSMAZr,    THE   SPAinSH    BRVTUS. 

In  1294,  Tarifa  )>eing  under  the  command  of  Gusman,  was 
besieged  by  a  host  of  Africans.     In  a  severe  skirmish,  his  only  son, 
^hose  temerity  led  him  into  the  thick/est  of  the  Moorish  ranks,  was 
unfortunately  taken  prisoner.     On  the  day  following,  the  enemy 
presented  him  to  the  view  of  the  soldiers,  on  the  walls,  declaring 
that  they  would  put  him  to  death  immediately,  if  his  father  did  not 
surrender  the  town ;  but  if  he  would,  he  and  his  garrison  might 
return  in  perfect  safety.     The  governor,  however,  replied,  "  Had  I 
a  hundred  sons,  surpassing  the  brave  youth  I  now  lament,  I  would 
rather  see  them  die,  than  stain  my  honour.  Here,  take  my  stiletto ! " 
and  throwing  it,  he  went  away;  when  the  Moors,  with  savage  bar- 
barity, assassinated  their  victim.     The  soldiers  on  the  walls  were 
silent  with  despair ;  but  bursting  into  rage,  they  sent  forth  a  tre 
mendous  shout;  and  the  noise  brought  the  governor,  who  enquired 
die  cause :  they  pointed  to  his  expiring  son.  "  Is  it  nothing  worse?" 
says    Gusman;    "I   thought  they  had  entered  the  town." — The 
Moors  thus  defeated,  and  finally  wearied  by  steadiness  and  virtue, 
returned  to  Africa,  covered  with  infamy  and  shame.     Sancho'  the 
First,  rewarded  this  instance  of  stoic  virtue,  by  naming  the  hero, 
Gusman  the  Good,  and  distinguished  the  town  with  many  privi- 
leges, giving  it  the  seignority  over  the  neighbouring  lands,  for  six 
leagues  round,  abounding  in  pasture,    sufficient  to  graze  twelve 
thousand  head  of  cattle,  ten  thousand  sheep,  two  thousand  four 
.  hundred  horses,    and    thousand    five    hundred    goat^,    and   one 
thousand  five  hvindred  swine.     This  original  grant  is  preserved  in 
the  archives  of  Tarifa,  and  is  dated  1295. 


BZSCZPI.ZNI:, 

Pyrrhus  said  to  his  recruiting  officer, — **  Select  lai<;c*  men, 
I  shall  render  them  stout." 
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B0N01LA.&V    DISTINCTIONS, 

(  Continued  from  Page  200.^ 

SAI.AMAltCA. 

I 

5th  Regiment  of  Dragoon  Guards. 

'  3rd,  4th,  14th,  and  16th  Regiments  of  Dragoons. 

1st,  2nd,  4th,  5th,  7th,  9th,  llth,  23rd,  27th,  32nd.  36th,  38th, 

43rd,  44th,  45th,  48th,  52nd,  53rd,  58th,  60th,  61st,  68th, 

74th,  79th,  83rd,  and  88th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade. 

SAINT    Z.VCZA. 

1st  and  64th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

SAINT   SEBASTIAN. 

1st,  4th,  9th,  38th,  47th,  and  59th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

SEaiNGAPATAM. 

12th,  33rd,  73rd,  74th,  75th,  and  77th  Regiments  of  Foot, 

SV&INAM. 

64th  Regiments  of  Foot. 


4th  14th,  and  16th  Regiments  of  Dragoons. 

2nd,  and  3rd  Regiments  of  Guards. 

3rd,  7tn,  24th,  29th,  31st,  45th,  48th,  53rd,  60th,  61st,  66th, 

83rd,  87th,  and  88th,  Regiments  of  Foot. 


47th  and  87th  Regiments  of  Foot. 
(To  he  continued.) 
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A  Serjeant  of  the  29^A  Regiment  of  Foot, 

On  the  21  St  of  April,  1821,  a  seijeant  of  the  29  th  regiment  of  foot, 
stationed  at  Macclesfield,  escorting  a  party  of  men  of  the  12th  regi- 
ment, thence  to  Portsmouth,  was  quartered  at  the  King's  Arms  Inn, 
Bishop's  Waltham,  the  next  day  being  (Sunday)  a  halting  day ; 
and  on  which  day  he  left  the  house,  and  never  returned.  Search 
was  made,  but  without  effect,  until  the  28th,  when  he  was  found 
in  a  ditch,  having  formed  a  determination  to  starve  himself  to 
death,  and  he  had  actually  been  there  the  seven  days  without  food. 
He  had  got  a  curious  l}ed  made  in  the  ditch,  with  sticks  laid 
across,  and  a  large  quantity  of  moss.  He  was  taken  to  Mr.  Clark's 
house,  vho  gave  him  some  food,  which  he  ate  very  little  of,  and 
he  was  allowed  to  depart,  and  was  not  heard  of  again  until  Satur- 
day, the  12th  of  May,  being  three  weeks;  and  during  which  time 
he  had  also  been  without  food,  having  been  in  the  wood  (about  a 
mile  from  Bishop's  Waltham)  the  last  fourteen  days,  without  any 
sustenance  w^iatever,  except  a  little  muddy  water,  which  was  near 
the  place  where  he  made  his  bed.  He  rose  up  on  the  morning 
^amed  with  a  determination  of  beginning  a  new  life,  that  being  his 
l)irth-day,  (the  32nd  year  of  his  age)  and  came  wandering  like  a 
skeleton  to  the  King's  Arms  again.  He  told  Mr.  Clarl^  that  it 
was  his  intention  to  place  himself  under  his  protection ;  he  said  he 
had  got  the  better  of  his  weakness,  as  he  found  he  could  not  put 
an  end  to  his  existence,  which  he  had  tried  to  effect,  by  making 
incisions  in  his  arm  to  bleed  himself  to  death,  as  he  did  not  die 
with  hunger,  which  he  thought  he  should  in  ten  days.  The  means 
he  had  used  to  preyent  his  feeUng  the  pain  of  hunger  was  by  tear- 
ing the  sleeves  off  his  shirt,  and  binding  them  round  his  body,  and 
drawing  them  closer  as  his  body  decreased  in  size,  by  which  means 
he  thinks  he  could  have  lived  fourteen  days  longer.  Tlie  reason 
for  his  committing  this  act  was,  according  to  his  statenieiit,  us 
follows. — On  liis  nidrch  from  Macclesfield,  with  the  party  of  men 


V 
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under  his  command^  he  took  two  one  pound  Bank  of  England 
notes,  which  he  cpnsidered  to  be  bad,  by  their  being  refused ,^which 
notes  he  had  in  his  possession)  and  finding  he  had  not  money 
eijLOugh  to  pay  the  men,  it  hurt  his  feelings  so  much,  that  he  could 
not  bear  it,  having  been  in  the  regiment  ten  years  without  the  least 
stain  on  his  chsLractei;^  which  appears  to  be  correct,  by  the  com- 
manding officer's  letter,  which  has  been  since  received,  stating  him 
to  be  one  of  the  most  trust-worthy  men  in  the  regiment,  and  was 
particularly  selected  for  the  purpose. 


The  following  most  remarkable  and  interesting  particulars  re^ 
lating  to  Apsley  House  (the  present  residence  of  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Wellington)  *  are  not  generally  known.  King  George  II, 
riding  on  horseback  one  day  in  Hyde  Park,  met  with  an  old  soldier, 
whom  he  recognized  as  having  fought  under  him  at  the  battle  of 
Dettingen,  and  with  great  condescension,  fell  in  discourse  with 
him.  The  king  finally  asked  him  what  he  could  do  fdr  him  ?  Why 
please  your  Majesty,  returned  the  soldier,  my  wife  keeps  an  apple 
stall  on  the  bit  of  waste  ground  as  you  enter  the  park,  and  if  your 
Majesty'V'Ould  be  pleased  to  make  us  a  grant  of  it,  we  might  build 
a  little  shed,  and  improve  our  trade.  The  King  complied  with  his 
request,  and  a  grant  was  given  him.  The  shed  was  erected.  The 
situation  was  excellent,  and  the  business  of  the  old  woman  became 
brisk  and  prosperous.  Their  only  son,  in  process  of  time,  was 
articled  to  an  Attorney,  and  gave  indications  of  making  a  figure  in  ' 
his  profession.  After  some  years,  the  old  soldier  being  dead,  and 
the  grant  of  the  late  King  being  overlooked  or  forgotten,  the  then 
Lord  Chancellor,  attracted  by  the  eligibility  of  the  situation,  re-  * 
moved  the  shed  of  the  old  woman,  and  laid  out  the  ground  as  the 
site  of  the  present  mansion.  Alarmed  and  terrified  by  this  measure, 
and  not  venturing  to  contend  with  such  high  authority,  she  con- 
tiulted  with  her  sou  (whose  articles  were  now  nearly  expired)  as  ta 
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the  course  she  should  take  in  such  an  extremity.  The  son  calmed 
her  fears  in  the  best  manner  he  was  able,  and  promised  to  find  her 
a  remedy  as  soon  as  the  structure  should  be  completed.  This  was 
no  sooner  done  than  he  waited  upon  his  Lordship,  to  request  some 
remuneration  for  what  he  alledged  to  be  a  trespass  on  his  mother's 
rights.  The  latter,  as  soon  as  he  began  to  perceive  the  claim  of 
the  applicant  was  reasonably  founded,  tendered  some  hundreds  as 
a  compensation,  which,  under  the  advice  of  her  son,  the  old  woman 
rejected ;  and,  to  make  the  story  short,  upon  the  next  interview, 
the  son  demanded  of  his  Lordship  d£400.  a-year  as  a  ground-rent! 
adding,  that  if  he  did  not  like  the  terms,  he  was  isit  liberty  to  take 
his  house  away  again,' as  his  mother  did  not  want  it!  His  Lord- 
ship acceded,  and  the  house  yields,  to  this  day,  the  above  rent  to 
the  descendants  of  an  old  apple- woman. 


ON      GENERAL      R.      FITZPATRICK, . 

in  tlie  Church  Yard  at  Sunning-hill,  Berks. — Written  by  himself. 

Whose  turn  is  next?  This  monitory  stone 
Replies,  vain  passenger,  perhaps  thy  own. 
If,  idly-curious,  thou  wilt  seek  to  know. 
Whose  relics  mingle  with  the  dust  below; 
Enough  to  tell  thee,  that  his  destin'd  span 
On  earth'  he  dwelt — and  like  thyself,  a  man : 
Nor  distant  far  the  inevitable  day 
When  thou,  poor  mortal,  shalt  like  him  be  clay. 
Through  life  he  walked  unemulous  of  fame. 
Nor  wished  beyond  it  to  preserve  a  name ; 
Content  if  friendship  o  er  his  humble  bier. 
Drop  but  the  heartfelt  tribute  of  a  tear; 
Though  countless  ages  should  unconcious  glide. 
Nor  learn  that  ever  he  had  liv'd  or  died. 
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CoLOiTEL  Daniel,  who  took  g^eat  pleasure  in  giving  advice  to 
yoang  officers,  when  he  was  upon  the  subject  of  gaming,  used  to 
tell  the  following  story  of  himself  as  a  warmng  to  others,  and  to 
show  that  this  absurd  passion  may  be  conquered  by  a  little  resolu- 
tion. During  Queen  Ann's  wars  he  was  an  ensign  in  the  English 
army  in  Spain,  but  was  so  much  addicted  to  this  evil  habit  that  he 
considered  duty  and  every  thing  which  prevented  him  from  grati- 
fying his  darling  passion  as  an  intolerable  burthen.  He  scarcely 
allowed  himself  time  for  rest,  or  if  he  slept,  his  dreams  presented 
packs  of  cards  to  his  eyes,  and  the  rattling  of  dice  to  his  ears :  his 
meals  were  neglected,  or,  if  he  attended  to  them,  he  looked  upon 
it  as  so  much  lost  time ;  he  swallowed  his  food  with  precipitation, 
and  then  hurried  again  to  the  gaming  table  which  was  his  only 
delight — ^in  a  word  he  was  a  professed  gamester.  For  some  time 
fortime  befriended  him,  and  he .  was  so  successful  that  he  often 
spread  his  winnings  on  the  ground,  and  rolled  himself  on  them,  in 
order  that  it  might  be  said  of  him,  that,  "  he  wallowed  in  gold." 
Such  was  his  life  during  a  considerable  time,  but  as  he  often  re- 
marked, and  every  considerate  man  must  join  with  him,  "  it  was 
the  most  miserable  part  of  it." — After  some  time  he  was  ordered 
on  the  recruiting  service,  and  at  Barcelona  he  raised  one  hundred 
and  fifty  recruits  for  the  regiment;  but  this  business  was  left 
entirely  to  his  seijeant,  that  he  might  be  more  at  leisure  to  attend 
to  his  darling  pursuit.  After  some  changes  of  good  and  bad  luck, 
fortune  declared  so  openly  against  him,  that  in  one  adverse  run  he 
was  stripped  of  his  last  shilling.  In  this  distress  he  applied  to  a 
Captain  in  the  same  regiment  for  the  loan  of  ten  guineas,  which 
was  refused  with  the  following  words:  "What!  lend  money  to  a 
professed  gamester!  No  sir,  I  must  be  excused,  for  I  should  ne- 
cessarily lose  either  my  money  or  my  friend,  I  therefore  choose  to 
keep  my  money."  With  this  taunting  refusal,  he  returned  to  his 
lodging,  where  he  threw  himself  on  the'  bed,  to  give  himself  a  mo- 
mentary respite  from  hij3  sorrows,  and  to  refresh  his  mind  by  a 


sir: 
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little  sleep  if  possible  during  the  beat  of  the  day.  A  gnat  or  some 
other  insect  happening  to  bite  him,  he  awoke,  when  his  melancholy 
situation  recurred  to  his  thoughts :  without  money,  and  no  prospect 
kow  to  get  any  to  subsist  himself  and  his  recruits  to  the  regiment, 
then  ,at  a  distance  from  him,  was  a  melancholy  reflection,  still 
aggravated  by  the  idea  that  if  they  should  desert  for  want  of  pay, 
he  must  be  answerable  for  the  loss,  and  he  could  expect  nothing 
but  cashiering  for  thus  injuring  the  service.  He  had  no  friend,  for 
he  whom  he  considered  as  such  had  not  only  refused  to  lend  him 
money,  but  had  added  insulting  words  to  the  refusal.  He  had  no 
acquaintance  there,  and  strangers  he  knew  would  not  let  him 
have  so  large  a  sum  as  tras  necessary  for  his  actual  wants.  This 
natur^ly  led  him  to  serious  reflection  on,  the  cause  which  had  in* 
duced  him  to  commence  gamester,  and  he  soon  found  that  it  was 
idleness.  He  had  now  discovered  the  cause,  and  the  next  was  ta 
find  out  a  remedy.  But  how  was  this  to  be  effected  so  as  to  pre-r 
vent  a  relapse?  While  engaged  in  these  thoughts  it  occurred  to 
him  that  the  Adjutancy  of  the  legiment  was  to  be  disposed  of,  and 
this  he  determined  to  purchase  as  a  post,  the  most  likely  to  afford 
him  suflieient  occupation,  and  a  laudable  way  of  spending  his  time. 
He  had  a  letter  of  credit  to  draw  for  what  sums  he  pleased,  on 
account  of  proniotion  in  the  army,  lj«t  not  to  throw  away  idly,  or 
to  encourage  extravagance.  This  was  all  well,  but  the  main  diffi- 
culty remained,  for  it  was  necessary  that  he  should  join  the  regi- 
ment before  he  could  take  any  steps  towards  the  intended  purchase,, 
or  draw  for  the  sum  to  make*  it.     While  endeavouring  to  devise 

■ 

some  scheme  to  extricate  himself  from  this  dilemma,  his  friend  who 
had  refused  him  in  the  morning  came  to  pay  him  a  visit;  after  a 
very  cool  reception  on  the  part  of  the  Colonel,  the  other  began  by 
asking  him  what  steps  he  intended  to  take  to  relieve  himself  fron* 
the  anxiety  under  which  he  plainly  saw  that  he  laboured.  The 
Colonel  told  him  all  that  he  thought  upon  the  subject,  and  the  re- 
solution he  had  formed  of  purchasing  the  Adjutancy  as  soon  as  he 
could  join  the  regiment.     His  friend,  highly  pleased  with  what  he 
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heard  then,  said,  "  My  dear  Daniel,  I  refused  you  money  in  the" 
morning  in  so  abrupt  a  manner,  in  order  that  I  might  bring  you  to 
a  sense  of  the  dangerous  situation  you  were  in,  and  to  make  you 
reflect  seriously  on  the  folly  of  the  way  of  life  into  which  you  had 
got;  I  heartily  rejoice  to  find  that  it  had  the  desired  effect.  Pur- 
sue the  laudable  resolution  you  have  formed,  and  be  assured  that 
idleness  and  gaming  are  the  ruin  of  youth.  My  purse,  as  well  as? 
my  interest  and  advice,  is  now  at  your  command:  I  here  present  it 
to^ou,  and  take  whatever  may  be  necessary  for  your  own  sub- 
sistence and  that  of  your  recruits.  The  Colonel  immediately 
started  from  the  bed,  for  the  afternoon's  behaviour  of  his  friend  had 
entirely  obliterated  the  harshness  of  his  refusal  in  the  morning. 
In  a  word,  the  Colonel  set  off  with  his  recruits  for  the  regiment, 
^here  he  gained  great  applause  for  his  success,  which,  as  well  as 
commission,  he  had  nearly  lost  by  the  folly  of  one  horning.  He 
immediately  solicited  for  and  purchased  the  adjutancy,  and  after 
that  day  never  touched  cards  or  dice,  but  as  they  ought  to  be  used 
merelv  for  amusement,  or  to  unbend  the  mind  after  too  Close  an  at- 

tention  to  serious  affairs.'* 

"  Military  Mentor/' 


-^*.#s^^y#^^^^- 


BZBESLNZAH    SANG   FROZD. 

I  iiAPrENED  to  come  up  with  an  Hungarian  officer  of  grenadiers, 
on  the  plains  of  Cateau-Cambresis,  after  the  total  rout  of  the 
French :  he  was  dreadfully  wounded,  and  stretched  in  a  dry  ditch. 
i  made  him  a  sincere  tender  of  my  services  in  French,  but  I  found 
he  did  not  understand  a  word  of  that  language :  on  noticing  my 
.  dress,  however,  he  answered  me  in  English,  saying,  "  My  dear  sir, 
1  am  an  Irishman,  and  t  hate  th^  French  by  instinct — don't  think 
you  have  it  in  your  power  to  relieve  me,  for  I  feel  that  I  am  mor- 
tally wounded."  His  last  words  (while  I,  with  a  private  of  the  1st 
guards  was  endeavouring  to  administer  scanty  relief  to  him)  were 

"  Qu(B  caret  ova  cruore  nostra?'' — Where  i3v  the  land  that  is  not 

* 

moistened  with  the  blood  of  Erin  ? 


JS L 


\ 
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COX-OHSX.    CADOGANy 

Of  the  Seventy 'first  Regiment,  Killed  at  Vittoria,  1813, 

By  hisi  own  exertibn  recruited  the  battalion  he  commanded; 
(the  2d  of  the  71st,  or  Glasgow  regiment,)  at  a  moment  when  work 
was  very  dull,  and  in  a  short  time  rendered  them  fit  for  active 
duty  in  every  service  in  which  they  have  been  employed;  they 
have  always  behaved  in  the  mo^t  gallant  manner,  and  worthy  of 
the  late  brave  commander.  At  Arroyo  del  Molino,  however,  when 
it  happened  to  be  their  lot  to  drive  the  enemy  into  the  town,  they 
became  in  some  measure  appalled  by  the  firm  front  which  their 
opponents  who  had  rallied  at  the  further  end  of  the  street  pfresent- 
ed  to  them,  and  seenied  to  waver.  Colonel  Cadogan  who  was  in 
kdvance,  expecting  them  to  follow,  instantly  perceived  this,  and 
a^are  of  the  danger  of  a  moment's  delay,  and  being  struck  with 
the  resemblance  of  the  street  to  the  Gallowgate  at  Glasgow,  turned 
imntediately  round,  and  galloptn'g  to  the  head  of  the  regiment, 
called  out  in  an  animating  tone,  "  What !  my  lads,  shall  we  not 
drive  them  out  of  the  Gallowgate."  The  address  was  ele6tjical, 
the  regiment  instantaneously  regained  its  wonted  courage,  and  led 
6n  by  their  brave  chief,  overcame  all  opposition,  and  in  a  feW 
toinutes  not  an  enemy  was  left  in  the  place. 


^       t-ZEUTEirAirT    GOMM^ 

Of  the  46th  Regiment,  in  the  Action  of  the  Vigie  iSt,  Lucia, 

1778. 

V  In  the  heat  of  the  action  Lieutenant  Gomm,  of  th6  46th  grenadiers, 
nad  received  a  wound  in  the  face,  and  Brigadier-General  Medows; 
observing  to  him— "Sir,  I  hope  youhave  not  lost  your  eye;"  the 
lieutenant  answered---"  I  believe  I  have  Sir;  but  with  the  oAer 
I'stjall  see  you  victofipus  this  day." 
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BATTX.Z:    OF    AX-BUERA. 

Extract  of  a  letter  from  a  private  in  the  3rd  regiment  of  Foot, 
or  Old  Buffs,  who  was  taken  prisoner,  and  effected  his  escape  from 
the  enemy : — 

^'I  was  knocked  down  by  a  horseman  with  his  lance,  which 
luckily  did  me  no  serious  injury.  In  getting  up,  I  received  a  lance 
in  my  hip,  and  shortly  after  another  in  my  knee,  which  slightly 
grazed  me.  I  then  rose^  when  a  soldier  hurried  me  to  the  rear  a 
few  yards,  striking  me  on  the  side  of  the  head  with  his  lance.  He 
left  me,  and  soon  another  came  up,  who  would  have  killed  me, 
had  not  a  French  ofEcer  came  up,  and  giving  the  fellow  a  blow, 
tpld  him  to  spare  the  English,  and  to  go  on  and  do  his  duty  with 
those  of  my  unfortunate  comrades.  This  officer  conducted  me  to 
the  rear  of  the  French  lines,  and  here  the  sight  that  struck  the  eye 
was  dreadful !  Men  dead,  where  the  column  had  stood,  heaped 
on  each  other;  the. wounded  crying  for  assistance,  and  human 
blood  flowing  down  the  hill !  I  came  to  where  the  baggage  was, 
where  I  found  a  vast  number  of  my  own  regiment,  with  a  good 
proportion  of  officers,  prisoners  like  myself;  numbers  of  them  des* 
perately  wounded,  even  after  they  were  prisoners ! — Here  then  I 
offered  up  my  most  fervent  thanks  to  Heaven  for  having  escaped 
so  safe.  I  remained  prisoner  seven  days,  and  the  whole  I  received 
from  our  enemy  (marching  six  leagues  every  day  on  the  road  to 
Madrid)  was  three  ounces  of  rice,  nine  ounces  of  bread,  and  a 
pound  of  meat.  However,  when  on  the  line  of  march,  they 
indulged  us  by  entering  bean-fields,  using  the  same  language  to 
us  as  the  Spaniards  us6  to  the  swine,  "  Hurrah !  hurrah !" — Conceive 
my  feelings,  for  believe  me  I  cannot  describe  them.  On  the 
seventh  evening  I  left  them  in  open  day-light,  and  after  getting 
two  miles,  lay  down.  Shortly  a  picquet  passed  close  by  me,  but 
they  did  not  see  me.  Soon  after  I  arose,  and  though  a  mere  skele- 
ton, rushed  forward  to  a  hill,  crossed  it,  and  entered  a  corn-field, 
where  I  was  again  alarmed  by  the  trampling  of  horses.     I  imme- 
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diately  fell  on  my  face ;  it  again  pleased  Heaven  to  save  me ;  they 
passed  on,  and  did  not  obseive  me.  I  again  rose,  and  travelled 
over  mountains,  through  vallies  and  rivers,  till  exhausted  by  exces- 
sive fatigue,  I  sat  down,  and  was  unable  to  rise.  Here  a  refresh- 
ing sleep  allayed  my  hunger,  and  recruited  exhausted  nature.  I 
arose,  and  proceeded  to  a  village,  where  I  was  received  according 
to  the  Scriptures ;  "I  was  naked,  and  they  cloathed  me ;  hungry, 
and  they  fed  me,"  Such  treatment  I  never  before  experienced  as 
going  through  this  extensive  country,  eve^ry  person  outvying  with 
each  other  to  soften, the  hardships  I  had  endured.  In  sixteen  daysi 
I  reached  Elvas,  and  soon  after  joined  my  regiment. 

BATTX.IS  OF  VZTTORZA,  1813. 

LIEUTENANT  GEORGE  THORN,  4th  Regiment  of  Foot. 

Fell  in  the  very  moment  of  victory.  His  person  and  disposi-^ 
tion  were  such  as  to  attract  notice,  and  his  open-heartedness  and 
gallantry  were  such  as  to  command  esteem.  He  had  seen  much 
service;  was  at  the  attack  on  Copenhagen/ in  1807;  in  Sir  John 
Moore's  expedition  and  retreat  to  Corunna  in  1809;  at  the  storm-' 
ing  of  Badajoz  in  1812,  in  which  h^  was  wounded  by  a  spent  ball> 
but  did  not  return  himself  so;  in  several  other  affairs  in  the 
Peninsula;  and  finally  in  this  action,  where  he  closed  his  short 
but  glorious  life,  after  a  career  of  ten  years'  service  at  the  early 
age  of  26.  It  is  worthy  of  notice  that  he  was  killed  just  109  years 
after  the  death  of  his  great  uncle,  a  Lieutenant  in  the  same  regi- 
ment, who  lost  his  life,  when  very  young,  at  the  attack  and  capture 
of  Gibraltar  in  1704,  the  regiment  then  acting  as  marines  on  ' 
board  the  fleet  commanded  by  Sir  George  Rooke.  Ever  since  the 
raising  of  the  fourth,  or  king's  own  in  1680,  and  which  was  the  first 
corps  that  joined  King  William  on  his  landing  at  Torbay,  that 
epocha  which  may  with  justice  be  tertned  the  birth  of  British 
liberty,  there  has  been,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  years,  one  of 
this  ancient  and  respectable  family  always  in  that  regimen t« 

q2 
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FORTRBSS  OF  SinDAN,  IN  FRANCB. 

Anecdote  of  a  Private  of  the  Sixty -Jirst  Regiment,  confined  there. 

(from  i^ord  blayney's  travels.) 

In  going  through  Sedan,  I  -had  the  curiosity  to  inspect  the 
Fortress,  being  the  place  of  punishment  of  those  English  prisoners 
who  attempted  to  make  their  escape  from  the  dep6t»  Nothing 
could  be  more  formidable  than  the  place  of  confinement  for  those 
poor  fellows  in  the  Citadel,  which  rs  situated  nearly  in  the  centre 
of  the  Town.  To  arrive  at  the  abode  of  systematic  leisure,  you 
have  to  pass  two  very  extensive  covered  ways,  the  latter  of  which, 
is  very  steep,  and  cut  through  a  solid  rock.  On  entering,  you 
perceive  a.  cell  allotted  to  each  prisoner,  no  communication  being 
ever  permitted  one  with  another;,  the  doors  of  their  prison  are  dou- 
ble and  secured  with  bars  in  all  directions ;  should  any  one  escape 
out  of  his  cellj  the  wall  to  descend  in  the  lower  part  is  about  160 
feet  deep,'  and  having  once'  attained  the  point,  he  has  to  climb 
over  prodigious  rocks  and  walls  formed  out  of  enormous  heights, 
surrounded  by  centinels  at  short  and  convenient  intervals.  For.  a 
stranger  to  look  at  their  precautions,  he  would  suppose  it  next  to 
an  impossibility  to  escape;  but  such  is  the  powerful  incentive  to 
liberty,  that  I  have  seen  and  known  many  soldiers  and  sailor&  who 
have  escaped  from  these  prisons  without  even  the  assistance  ol 
money  to  clear  a  passage,  and  almost  all  of  whom  after  haviag  sur** 
mounted* these  difficulties  and  obtained  the  summit  of  their  wishes, 
uniformly  committed  themselves  by  some  act'  of  intempierance  or 
folly.  I  recollect  an  instance  worthy  reciting,  of  a  soldier  belong- 
ing to  the  61st  Regiment,  a  native  of  the*  North  of  Ireland,  who 
wrote  me  a  note,  wishing  to  see  me  at  the  Porte  Chausse  Prison, 
at  Verdun.  On  my  going  there,  he  observed,  "  I  am  sorry  to  be 
so  troublesome  to  your  honour,  for  this  is  the  fifth  time  I  have 
troubled  your  honour  within  the  last  fifteen  months,  and  three 
times  I  have  escaped  from  the  Citadel  of  Sedan.  If  your  honour 
will  look  at  the  state  of  my  limbs,  you  will  see  how  they  are  wora 
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to  the  bone,  and  I  hs^ve  an  plase  your  honour's  honour  been  con- 
fined in  cells  under-ground,  but  I  have  always  contrived  to  make 
my  escape ;  neither  could  all  the  prisons  in  France  contain  me  was 
it  not  for  my  own  foolishness  as  soon  as  I  get  out.  If  your  honour 
will  but  look  at  the  pair  of  handcuffs  or  bracelets  with  which  I  am 
now  ornamented,  you  may  judge.*'  Then  taking  me  a  little  on  one 
side,  he  disengaged  himself  from  these  encumbrances  with  a  dex- 
terity which  I  did  not  conceive  possible,  and  again  replaced  his 
hands  in  the  situation  in  which  they  previously  were. 


oxiivsR  CROMWz:i.i.'S  zirvzirczBi.z:s. 

A  correspondent  observes,  that  the  usurper  had  his  invinci- 
bles  as  well  as  the  First  Consul  of  France ;  and  that  the  country- 
men of  the  42nd  regiment  put  their  pretensions  to  that  arrogant 
and  vain-glorious  title  to  the  test,  at  the  battle  of  Worcester. 
Xing  Charles  II.  (says  the  author  of  the  short  Critical  Review 
of  the  Life -of  Oliver  Cromwell,  page  78)  calling  a  council  x)f 
war,  it  was  resolved  to  engage  Cromwell  himself;  accordingly  the 
Scots  on  a  sudden  sallied  out  of  Worcester  against  him,  with  so 
much  fury,  that  his  invincible  life-guard  could  not  sustain  the 
shock,  but  was  forced  to  retire  in  some  disorder,  and  his  cannon 
likewise  were  for  some  tim^  in  the  power  of  the  king's  party;  but 
multitudes  of  fresh  forces  coming  in,  at  last  turned  the  scale  on 
Cromwell's  side.  The  battle  continued  for  three  or  four  hours, 
with  great'  fierceness,  and  various  success,  till  the  Scots,  being 
over-powere^d  by  Cromwell's  superior  force,  were  totally  routed. 
Cromwell,  with  some  regiments,  then  ran  up  to  the  fort  royal, 
commanded  by  Colonel  Drummond;  and  being  just  about  to 
storm,  he  first  ventured,  thro^igh  whole  showers  of  shot,  to  offer 
the  Scots  quarter,  if  they  would  submit,  which  they  refusing,  h^ 
soon  reduced  the  fort,  and  without  mercy,  put  them  all  to  the 
sword,  to  the  number  of  1500  men. 
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BUZTZSB  GARRISON  IN  PARIS,  1815. 

The  City  was  divided  into  Twelve  Arrondissements,  Six  had 
Prussian  commanders,  and  Six  had  English. 

Colonel  Barnard  of  the  95th  regiment,  commanded  the  Six 
English  Arrondessements  on  the  right  of  the  Seine,  and  the  fol- 
lowing officers  were  appointed  under  him: 

1st     Major  Rowan,  52d    Regiment. 

2d     Lieutenant-Colonel  Hare,     27th  Regiment. 

*"       3rd    Major  Elwen,  44th  Regiment. 

4th   Lieutenant-Colonel  Hicks,    32d    Regiment. 

5th    Major  Stretton,  40th  Regiment. 

6th   Captain  Edgell,  4th  Regiment. 

Lieutenant  Haggup  of  the  95th  Regiment,  was  appointed  Town 

Major. 


BONOURABIiIS    DISPOSITION. 

CORPORAL  MACK  AY,  71st  Reghnent   of  Foot  at  the  Battle 

of  Vimieray  in  1 809. 

When  the  French  General  Berniev  was  wounded,  he  was  ia 
danger  of  having  been  put  to  death  by  those  into  whose  hands  he 
fell.  A  corporal  of  the  71st  regiment,  of  the  name  of  Mackay, 
fortunately  came  up  and  rescued  him.  The  general  wishing  to 
shew  his  gratitude  to  his  deliverer,  and  to  reward  him,  made  an 
offer  of  his  watch  and  purse.  These  Mackay  refused  positively  to 
accept,  to  the  surprise  and  astonishment  of  Bernier :  who  probably 
thought  that  the  corporal,  in  rescuing  him  from  death,  had  a  view 
solely  or  principally  to  his  own  interest,  and  who,  from  that  he 
knew  of  his  countrymen,  the  French,  would  certainly  not  be  led 
to  anticipate  the  refusal  of  what,  according  to  his  ideas  of  the  rules 
of  war,  might  he  regarded  as  lawful  booty. 

This  dignified  disinterestedness  was  rewarded  by  the  Highland 
Society  with  a  Gold  Medal,  bearing  an  inscription  expressive  of 
their  admiration. 
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JOHN    BltOXBSIlTOir, 

A  Private  in  tlie  Thirty -seventh  Regiment  of  Foot, 

He  died  in  1808,  at  Blymhill,  Staffordshire,  aged  86.  During 
eighteen  years  of  his  youth,  he  served  in  the  grenadier  company 
of  the  37th,  and  was  at  the  battle  of  Minden.  An  anecdote  illus- 
trative of  the  care  of  Divine  Providence,  well  deserves  to  be 
recorded  in  this  account.  Immediately  on  his  entering  the  army, 
he  took  with  him  a  small  pocket  Bible,  determining  to  make  it  the 
companion  of  his  marches.  Previous  to  an  engagement,  he  was 
accustomed  to  place  Ihe  book  upon  his  breast,  between  his  coat 
and  waistcoat;  a  practice,  to  which  he  once  owed  the  preservation 
of  his  life.  In  an  action  in  Germany,  he  received  a  thrust  from  a 
bayonet,  directed  against  his  breast;  the  point  of  the  weapon  after 
piercing  his  belt  and  coat,  passed  through  the  binding  of  the  Bible 
and  perforated  52  leaves.  The  book  now  remains  in  the  possession 
of  one  of  his  brothers. 


X-ZEUTEirAirT    GEOIIGZ:    STO&ir. 

First  Regiment  of  Life  Guards,     Battle  of  Waterloo, 

In  the  charge  ipade  by  the  first  regiment  of  Life  Guards,  on  the 
18th  of  June,  Lieutenant  Story,  at  the  moment  his  arm  was  raised 
to  cut  down  a  French  soldier,  was  suddenly  accosted  by  him  in 
hasty  joy;  when,  throwing  down  his  firelock,  he  exclaimedi 
**  Monsieur !  Monsieur !  ne  me  tuez  pas ;  je  vous  connois  a  Verdun : 
sauvez  moi  la  vie,  en  grace!  sauvez  moi  la  vie!"  Lieutenant  Story 
instantly  recollecting  him  to  be  a  young  man  of  the  namb  of  Caron 
of  Verdun,  in  which  dep6t  he  (Lieutenant  Story)  had  been  seven 
years  a  prisoner,  in  the  preceding  war,  spared  his  life,  and  thai  of 
his  comrade,  likewise  from  Verdun,  and  gave  them  in  charge  to 
the  non-commissioned  officers  to  be  taken  to  the  rear,  with  several 
French  soldiers,  who,  having  seen  the  transaction,  gave  him  up 
Aeir  arms,  begging  him  to  save  their  lives. 
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WATz:iii:.QO.    . 

Lines  written  on  the  Anniversary  of  the  Battle, 

Yes,  *tis  the  morn  of  Waterloo, 
Which  spreads  along  the  ethereal  blue 

And  lights  the  world  again : 
And  oh !  it  brings  exulting  thought, 
Of  Albion's  sons  who  conquering  fought, 

On  that  ensanguin'd  plain. 

That  world  had  seen  in  fate's  dark  hour, 
Unbridled  lust  for  blood  and  pow'r 

Supremely  rule  alone :  * 
But,  reckless  of  the  wide  alarm, 
'Twas  Britain  broke  the  demon-charm, 

Of  proud  Napoleon's  throne. 

'Twas  thine,  immortal  Waterloo, 
To  end  the  strife,  and  hope  renew. 

And  give  the  world  repose  ? 
'Twas  thine  to  blast  the  dread  desire. 
Of  hate  and  envy's  lawless  ire. 

The  worst  of  human  woes. 

Then  on  this  day  of  spring,  the  best 
By  Valour  own'd,  by  Freedom  blest, 

We'll  think  on  those  who  fell ; 
Who  bled  from  bullet,  or  from  lance. 
To  triumph  o'er  perfidious  France, 

And  fought  so  long  and  well. 

Hail!  breathless  Chiefs,  and  Hero's,  all; 
Who  crush'd  the  faithless  eagled  Gaul, 

In  her  imperial  pride. 
There's  not  a  British  heart  that  feels, 
But  still  the  sentiment  reveals, 

\Vould  that  I  so  had  died. 
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Of  Two  Privates  of  the  5Sth  Regiment,  at  tfie  Siege  of  Gibraltar  ^ 

6th  August,  1781. 

Early  in  the  morning  of  the  6th  of  August,  1781,  a  shell  fell' 
into  a  tent  behind  General  la  Motte*s  quarters,  at  the  southward^ 
in  which  were  two  men  of  the  58th,  asleep,  They  were  not 
awakened  by  its  fall ;  but  a  seijeant  in  an  adjacent  tent  heard  it, 
and  ran  near  forty  yards  to  a  place  of  safety,  when  he  recollected 
the  situation  of  his  friends.  Thinking  the  shell  had  fallen  blind, 
he  returned  and  awakened  them:  both  immediately  rose,  but  con- 
tinued by  the  place,  debating  on  the  narrow  escape  they  had  had, 
)vhen  the  shell  exploded,  and  forced  them  with  great  violence 
against  the  garden  wall,  but  miraculously  did  no  further  mischief 
than  destroying  every  thing  in  Ihe  tent. 


-#i#^^«s»^«r4 


T&EACBSIlir  OF  A  F&ZiirCB  DHAGOOIT. 

TiiE  following  instance  of  base  treachery  in  a  French  dragoon, 
after  having  been  vanquished  by  a  serjeant  of  the  7th  light 
dragoons,  and  taken  prisoner,  may  be  relied  on  as  a  fact: — Captain 
Dukenfield,  of  the  7th  light  dragoons,  commanded  a  small  de- 
tachment of  that  regiment,  on  a  scouring  party,  and  at  the  village 
of  Palacios  they  fell  in  with  a  party  of  French  light  dragoons,  whom 
they  engaged.  A  seijeant  of  the  7th  combated  the  Frenchman  in 
question,  and  got  him  completely  in  his  power;  when  *the  latter 
threw  down  his  sword,  and  held  his  hand  to  shake  with  his  adver- 
sary; The  Serjeant,  with  the  true  characteristic  of  an  Englishman, 
took  him  by  the  hand,  when  the  assassin  drew  a  pistol  from  his 
holster  at  the  moment,  and  discharged  it,  which  blew  the  Serjeant's 
hand  to  atoms,  and  killed  his  horse.  The  assassin  was  instantly 
killed  by  the  Spaniards,  and  his  body  was  consumed  to  ashes,  in 
a  fire  made  for  the  purpose.  Such  was  the  disgust  of  the  Spaniards, 
that  in  their  vengeance  they  killed  the  assassin's  horse. 
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ACTION  NBAR  BAirONNZ:,  BBC.  1813. 

Bravery  of  the  92d  Regiment. 

The  ninety- second  having  in  this  action  rattled  a  corps  of 
French  grenadiers  down  a  hill  with  the  bayonet,  were  halted  by 
their  commanding  officer,  Colonel  Cameron,  just  to  take  breath, 
when  Lieutenant  D.  M^Pherson  hastily  reported  to  the  Colonel^ 
that  the  regiment  was  out-flanked  on  the  right  by  the  French  in 
great  force,  who  were  hastening  forward  in  the  hope  of  cutting 
them  off;  and  at  the  same  moment  Lieutenant  T.  Mitchell  gave 
information  that  another  of  the  enemy's  corps  had  far  out-flanked 
theirs  on  the  left.  "  Then  my  lads,"  said  Colonel  Cameron,  "  we 
must  charge  them  again;"  and  immediately  gave  the  word, 
**  Charge."  But  scarcely  was  the  word  given,  and  the  regiment 
put  in  movement  in  consequence,  when  the  enemy  poured  in  a 
volley,  and  the  two  gallant  youths  just  mentioned,  Lieutenants 
M*Pherson  and  Mitchell  fell  to  rise  no  more;  the  former  cheering 
his  company  in  the  charge,  with  his  bonnet  in  one  hand  and  his 
broad  sword  in  the  other;  and  the  latter,  a  young  man  of  extraor- 
dinary attainments  and  highly  accomplished,  exhibited  similar 
marks  of  heroism.  At  the  same  time  also  fell  Lieutenant  Allan 
McDonald,  worthily  sustaining  his  Highland  character;  Colonel 
Cameron  himself  received  several  balls  and  some  hurts  of  too  slight 
a  nature  to  be  reported  in  the  return  of  regimental  casualties.  His 
horse  was  also  wounded.  The  regiment  being  now  completely 
oat-flanked  on  both  sides,  it  became  necessary  to  retire^  in  order  to 
disengage  it.  While  proceeding  slowly  in  this  movement,  Colonel 
Cameron's  horse  received  another  shot  which  brought  him  dead  to 
the  ground,  and  he  unfortunately  fell  in  such  away,  that  the 
Colonel  remained  oppressed  by  his  weight  and  unable  to  extricate 
himself;  in  this  situation  he  remained  some  moments,  and  must 
in  a  few  more  have  inevitably  fallen  into  the  enemy's  hands,  when 
bi»  orderly  corporal  having  missed  him,  returned  to  his  aid  and 
helped  to  disengage  him.  The  circumstance  had  by  this  time  been 
perceived  by  the  enemy's  advance,  who  were  close,  and  one  of 
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them  running  up  to  take  advantage  of  the  circumstance,  seized  the 
Corporal  by  the  neck,  while  the  latter's  hands  were  employed  in 
relieving  the  Colonel ;  but  others  of  the  Highlanders  was  hastening 
back  'by  this  time,  and  one  of  them  with  a  spring  flx^d  his  bayonet 
in  the  Frenchman's  heart*  The  enemy's  ardour  v^s  checked  by 
this,  and  Colonel  Cameron  was  not  only  carried  off  in  triumph  by 
his  brave  comrades,  but  the  corporal  with  the  cjbaracteiistic  cool- 
ness and  determination  of  a  Highlander,  took  the  saddle  off  the 
horse  in  the  face  of  the  enemy  and  brought  it  off,  leaving  them  no 
trophy  but  the  carcase  of  the  poor  animal.  The  loss  of  the  92d 
on  that  day  and  in  the  preceding  action  pf  the~  Pass  of  Maya, 
amounted  to  little  short  of  two-thirds  of  its  total  number  in  killed 
and  wounded. 


TBZRXV-FZFTB    HSfStZMElTT. 

(from  Holland's  travels  in  the  ionian  isles,  1812  &  1813.) 

The  British  garrison  in  Zante,  when  I  was  there,  consisted  of  a 
few  companies  of  the  35th  regiment,  some  companies  of  the  Co|rsican 
regiment  and  Calabrese  corps,  and  the  Greek  light  infantry.  The 
35th  had  remained  in  the  Islands  sinpe  they  were  taken  from  the 
French.  A  fine  regiment,  and  one,  that  from  its  long  continuance 
in  the  Mediterranean  had  acquired  much  adaption  to  the  manners 
of  the  South  of  ^^urope.  Most  of  the  children  of  the  soldiers  spoke 
Italian  fluently,  and  many  of  the  younger  ones  the  Greek  dialect 
of  the  Zantiotes.  The  situation  of  this  regiment  in  Zante  was  easy, 
and  even  luxurious ; — the  dimate  fine, — provisions,  wine,  fruit,  &c, 
extremely  cheap,  and  much  good  will  existing  between  the  soldiers 
and  the  natives.  Their  only  extra  service  was  the  easy  one  of 
bearing  a  part  in  the  religious  processions  of  the  Greek  Church. 
Besides  the  band  of  the  regiment,  two  files  of  English  soldiers 
might  generally  be  seen  in  their  processions,  each  man  carrying  in 
his  hand  a  lighted  taper,  and  fulfilling  their  parts  with  propriety 
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and  decency  of  manner.  The  contrast  was  striking  in  such  cases, 
between  the  open  and  full  countenance  of  the  Englishman,  and  the 
more  contracted,^arker,  and  broader  visages  of  the  Greek  religious 
functionaries.  The  officers  of  the  regiment  partook  in  the  same 
comforts  as  the  men ;  complaining  chiefly  of  the  want  of  promotion, 
which  was  in  consequence  of  their  easy  and  unvarying  life.  They 
had  not,  however,  much  intimate  society  with  the  native  families  of 
Zante,  the  difference  of  manners  precluded  in  a  great  degree  any 
other  intercourse  than  that  of  general  civility. 

SlSGXXaXSNTAX.    ATTACBMXSNT. 

WILLIAM  DOUGAL, 

In  an  action  in  the  Peninsular,  was  hit  on  the  thigh  by  three 
spent  balls  in  the  course  of  five  minutes,  and  although  all  of  them 
were  severe  in  their  kind,  the  poor  fellow  never  quitted  the  field. 
A  few  days  afterwards  another  engagement  with  the  French  seem- 
ed inevitable,  and  Dougald  being  so  lame  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to 
walk,  he  was  desired  to  go  to  the  rear.  "  No,"  said  he,  "  I  will 
rather  die  than  leave  my  comrades.^  With  the  utmost  pain  and 
exertions  he  kept  up  with  the  company ;  he  reached  the  enemy ; 
fought  bravely ;  and  in  fifteen  minutes  was  stretched  lifeless  on  the 
ground  by  the  side  of  one  of  their  riflemen. 

MUNZFZCXSNT   BEQUXSST 

Of  JOHN  WICKERS,  late  Private  in  the  23rd,  or  Royal  Welch 

FuzUeers, 

This  public  spirited,  though  humble,  individual  was  a  pen- 
sioner in  Chelsea  Hospital,  'and  at.  his  death  in  1810,  he 
devised  by  will,  on  decease  of  his  cousin,  Thomas  Fosbroke,  a 
pauper  and  lunatic  in  Mary-le-bone  Work-house,  the  sum  of  £40(X 
Three  per  Cent,  reduced,  for  the  special  purpose  of  promoting  the 
welfare  and  advancement  in  life  of  the  Female  Orphans  of  the 
Royal  Military  Asylum,  at  the  discretion  of  the  Commissioners 
for  directing  the  afikirs  of  the  said  Institution". 
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Of  a  Party  of  the  \Qth  Regiment  qf  Light  Dragoons  in  Spain^ 

in  1762. 

A  smajj  party  of  the  16th  regiment  of  Light  Dragoons,  consisting 
of  2^  Serjeant  and  nine  men  only,  being  one  day  at  some  distance 
from  the  regiment  fell  in  with  a  party  of  Spanish  horse,  who  were 
on  the  look-out,  consisting  of  twenty-five  men.  Accordingly  dia- 
positions  were  made  for  the  engagement,  three  of  the  English  being 
placed  to  the  right  aaid  three  to  the  left,  while  the  serjeant,  with 
the  other  three  attacked  in  the  front.  Tlieir  design  were  so  well 
executed,  that  they  killed  eight  of  the  Spaniards  at  the  first  fire, 
which  so  intimidated  the  rest,  that  they  immediately  threw  down 
llieir  arms,  and  surrendered  themselves  prisoners.  Their  horses 
were  sold  by  the  .English  commander,  and  the  money  distributed 
among  the  tefa  brave  men  as  a  reward  for  their  gallantry. 

BATTX.XS  OF  FVElf TXSS  D'ONOStS,  181X. 

Bravery  of  the  79th  Regiment  of  Foot. 

Op  the  many  acts  of  undismayed  courage,  which  our  brave 
<!Ountrymen  have  gallantly  exhibited  in  the  face  of  that  vaunting 
array  which  at  different  times  the  best  troops  of  the  continent  have 
beheld  with  consternation,  the  following  authenticated  fact,  though 
well  meriting  public  admiration,  seems  never  to  have  been  publicly 
noticed.  It  is  generally  known,  that  the  defence  of  a  post,  con- 
sidered of  some  importancq  by  the  contending  armies — ^the  village 
of  Fiientes  D^Onore — was  consigned  to  the  1st  battalion  of  the 
79th  Highlanders,  of  which  as  brave  a  young  officer  as  ever  took 
the  field,  Lieutenant-Colonel  Cameron,  had  the  command.  In  this 
officer,  and  his  regiment.  Lord  Wellington  placed  a  confidence 
which  was  not  disappointed.  The  enenVy  advanced  against  the 
village  in  three  columns',  of  from  one  thousand  to  fifteen  hundred* 
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each.  The  gallant  Colonel  unappalled,  ^aw  them  advance,  and 
immediately  formed  his  solitary  battalion  into  three  opposing 
'  divisions,  and  without  spending  one  shot,  ordered  them  to  charge. 
He  was  cheering  his  men  by  waving  his  bonnet  in  the  air,  when  the 
fatal  ball  struck  him.  He  fell.  His  regiment,  as  if  actuated  by 
one  soul  halted — it  wasj;he  paralysis  of  sorrow,  not  of  fear.  The 
Major  (Petrie)  with  a  coolness  and  bravery  which,  during  a  long 
and  active  service  he  uniformly  evinced,  twice  repeated  the  order  to 
charge  without  attracting  attention.  He  then  advanced  in  front  of 
the  regiment,  seized  the  colours,  and  adding  example  to  command, 
exclaimed — "  These  are  your  colours,  my  lads,  follow  me."  This 
intrepidity  instantly  re-kindled  that  ardour  which  a  momentary  tear 
had  quenched.  They  firmly  faced  treble  numbers,  and  being  at  the 
instant  fortunately,  but  unexpectedly,  supported  by  the  71st  and 
74th,  the  enemy  were  repulsed  in  every  direction. 


ON   TBS   DXSATB    OF   Z.ZXSUTXSNANT- 
COZ.ONSX.   CAIMKERON9 

Who  fell  by  a  Musket  Bally  whilst  gallantly  leading  the  79th  High- 
landers to  the  cJiarge,  at  the  Battle  of  Fuentes  D'Onore, 

MouRK,  Scotia,  mourn !  another  chieftain  brave, 
Now  swells  the  number  of  thy  Heroes  slain ; 

Who  fought  and  bled,  their  country's  rights  to  save,. 
And  check  the  progress  of  a  Despot's  reign. 

lu  Lusitania's  hapless  bleeding  land. 

Where  Gallic  pride  had  spread  dread  havoc  round ; 
Brave  Cameron  led  thy  daring  Highland  band. 

But  fell  ere  vict'ry  his  bold  comrades  crown'd. 

Awhile  inactive  stood  thy  ranks  in  grief, 
Not  slaves  to  fear,  but  sympathizing  woe : 

And  wept  in  silence  o'er  their  fallen  chief. 
The  only  honour  they  could  then  bestow. 
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Then  gallant  Peteie  rous'd  his  dormant  fire, 

A  hardy  Scot,  and  Cameron's  compeer; 
^'Charge!  Charge!"  he  cried  and  seiz'd  thy  Ensign  dire, 

**  Revenge  his  death  who  was  to  Scotland  dearl" 

True  Sons  of  Scotia! — se^  them  quick  advance! 

They  scorn  alike  to  either  shrink  or  yield ; 
They  hurl  their  vengeance  on  the  hosts  of  France, 

And  sweep  the  Tyrant's  warriors  from  the  field. 


CORNET  N ANGLE,  Fifteenth  Light  Dragoons. 

In  the  campaign  of  1761,  when  the  French  army  under  the 
command  of  Marshal  Broglio,  and  the  Prince  of  Soubise,  were 
retiring  towards  Hoxter,  where  they  passed  the  Weser,  Prince 
Ferdinand  followed  close  after  them  for  several  days ;  and  on  the 
evening  before  they  gained  the  pass  over  tiie  river,  one  of  Prince 
Ferdinand's  aides-de-camp  desired  the  grenadiers  and  highlsuiders 
who  were  in  front  to  push  on,  and  take  some  of  the  enemy's  bag- 
gage, which  was  but  a  little  way  before  them,  and  weakly  guarded^ 
They  immediately  formed,  and  hastily  marched  over  a  plain  with  a 
thick  wood  in  front,  which  they  were  told  was  clear,  and  had  got 
within  four  hundred  paces  of  the  enemy's  baggage,  when  several 
squadrons  of  French  dragoons  rushed  suddenly  out  upon  thenok 
from  the  skirts  of  the  wood  on  both  flanks,  and  began  to  hew  them^ 
down  without  inercy.  At  this  critical  moment  Cornet  Nangle, 
with  an  advanced  party  of  twenty  horsemen,  coming  up  the  hill, 
got  sight  of  the  attack,  and  instantly  rushing  on,  charged  the 
French  cavalry,  regardless  of  their  superior  numbers.  Startled  at 
the  briskness  of  an  attack  which  they  were  little  expecting,  the 
French  immediately  retired  back,  when  the  rest  of  of  Nangle's 
regiment  getting  in  view,  came  on,  and  joining  in  the  attack,  drove 
them  off  with  considerable  loss.     The  gallant  intrepidity  of  this 
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young  officer  "with  his  twenty  men,  was  the  salvation  of  the  gre- 
nadiers and  highlanders,  great  numbers  of  whom  must  have  been 

« 

otherwise  cut  to  pieces. 


INDIAN  INTBJESPIDITY. 

The  following  almost  incredible  instance  of  perseverance  and 
fortitude  in  an  Indian  Warrior,  was  communicated  in  a  letter 
from  St.  Lawrence:-^ 

**The  Shawano  Indians  being  obliged  to  remove  from  their 
habitations,  in  their  way  took  a  Muskoligo  warrior  prisoner.  They 
bastinadoed  him  severely,  and  condemned  him  to  the  fiery  torture; 
he  'underwent  a  great  deal  without  shewing  any  coQcem;  his 
countenance  and  behaviour  were  as  if  he  suffered  not  the  least 
pain.  He  told  his  persecutors,  with  a  bold  voice,  that  he  was 
a  warrior;  that  he  had  gained  most  of  his  martial  reputation  at  the 
expence  of  their  nation,  and  was  desirous  of  shewing  them,  in  the 
act  of  dying,  that  he  was  still  as  much  their  superior  as  when  he 
headed  his  gallant  countrymen  against  them ;  that  although  he  had 
fallen  into  their  hands,  and  forfeited  the  protection  of  the  Divine 
Power  by  some  impiety  or  other,  when  carrying  the  holy  Ark  of 
War  against  his  devoted  enemies,  yet  he  had  so  much  remaining 
virtue  as  would  enable  him  to  punish  himself  more  exquisitely  than  , 
all  their  ignorant  crowd  could  do,  if  they  would  give  him  liberty, 
by  untying  him,  and  handing  him  one  of  the  red-hot  gun  barrels 
out  of  the  fire.  The  proposal,  and  his  method  of  address,  appeared 
so  exceedingly  bold  and  uncommon,  that  his  request  was  granted; 
then  suddenly  seizing  one  end  of  the  red-hot  barrel,  and  brandish- 
ing it  from  side  to  side,  he  forced  his  way  through  the  armed  and 
surprized  multitude,  leaped  down  a  prodigious  steep  and  high  bank 
into  a  branch  of  the  river,  dived  through  it,  ran  over  a  small  island, 
and  passed  the  other  branch  amidst  a  shower  of  bullets;  and  though 
numbers  of  his  enemies  were  in  close  pursuit  of  him,  he  got  into  a 
bramble  swamp,  through  which,  though  naked,  and  in  a  mangled 
condition,  he  reached  his  own  country." 
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BATTX.XS    OF    AZ-BUBIIA,   1811. 

Bravery  of  the  7th,  23rd,  29th,  4Bth,  and  51th  Regiments, 

(from  "  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE  PEK  INSULA.") 

The  two  British  brigades,  who  more  particularly  distinguished 
themselves  on  this  glorious  day,  Were  the  Fusil eer  brigade,  com- 
manded and  led  by  Sir  William  Myers,  and  the  third  brigade  of 
the  second  division,  headed  by  General  Houghton.  The  first  of 
these,  composed  of  two  battalions  of  the  7th  regiment  and  one  of 
the  23d,  lost  upwards  of  1,000  men;  and  the  other,  composed  of 
the  29th,  first  48th,  and  57th  regiments,  lost  1,050  men  killed 
and  wounded,  having  entered  the  field  about  1,400  strong.v  This' 
last  brigade  went  into  action  led  by  a  major-general,  and  with  its 
due  proportion  of  field  officers  and  captains.  I  saw  it  at  thcee  iri 
the  afternoon:-^  captain  commanded  the  brigade j  the  5.7lib  and 
48th  regiments  were  commanded  by  lieutenants;  and  then  jmi^oi^ 
Captain  of  the  29th  regiment  was  the  seniot  effective  oflScer  of  birf 
corps.  Not  one  of  these  six  regiments  lost  a  man  by  the  sabre  or 
the  lance;  they  were  never  driven,  never  thrown  into  confusion; 
they  fought  in  line,  sustaining  and  replying  to  a  heavy  fire,  and 
often  charging;  and,  when  the  enemy  at  length  fled,  the  standards 
6f  these  heroic  battalions  flew  in  proud,  though  mournful  triumph, 
in  the  centre  of  their  weakened  but  victorious  lines.  I  have  read 
the  annals  of  modern  warfare  with  sonte  attention,  and  I  know  of 
little,  which  can  compare  with,  nothing,  which  has  surpassed,  the 
enthusiastic  and  unyielding  bravery,  displayed  by  these  cotps  on 
the  field  of  Albuera.  Yet  this  dear-bought,  and,  let  me  add,  not 
Useless  victory,  won  by  unaided  courage,  graced  with  no  trophies, 
and  followed  by  no  proiportionate  result,  has-  almost  sunk  into  ob- 
livion, or  is  remembered  only,  and  spoken  of,  as  a  day  of  doubtful 
success,  if  not  of  possitive  disaster.  It  was  certainly  not  useless, 
because  the  object  of  Marshal  Soult,  which  was  the  relief  of  Bada- 
|os,  and  the  expulsion  of  our  troops  from  Spanish  Estremadutar^ 
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was  wholly  defeated ;  but  it  had  yet  a  higher,  a  nobler,  a  more 
undying  use,  it  added  one  to  the  many  bright  examples  of  British 
heroism;  it  gave  a  terrible  and  long-remembered  lesson  to  the 
haughty  legions  of  France ;  and,  when  Soult  rode  by  the  side  of  his 
Imperial  master  on  the  field  of  Waterloo,  as  the  cheering  of  the 
English  soldiery  struck  upon  his  ear,  Albuera  was  not  forgotten, 
and  he  could  have  whispered  him,  that  they  were  men,  who  could 
only  be  defeated,  by  being  utterly  destroyed.     So  much  for  the 
battle,  generally  considered:  I  would  now  relate  what  fell  under 
my  own  observation,  and  describe,  if  it  be  possible,  my  feelings  on 
diat  day.     We  stood  to  our  arms  an  hour  before  break  of  day :  it 
was  a  brilliant  sight,  at  sun-rise,  to  see  the  whole  of  the  French 
cavalry  moving  on  the  plain ;  but  in  a  short  time  they  retired  into 
the  wood,  leaving  their  picquets  as  before.     The  battalion  being 
dismissed,  I  breakfasted,  and  immediately  afterwards  set  out  to 
walk  towards  the  Spanish  troops,  little  dreaming,  that  day,  of  a 
generkf^action.     But  the  sound  of  a  few  shots  caused  me  to  return ; 
^hfl  I  found  our  line  getting  hastily  under  arms,  and  saw  the 
enemy  in  motion.     The  prelude  of  skirmishing  lasted  about  an 
hour  and  a  half,  and, our  division  lost  a  few  men  by  random  gun- 
shot; all  this  time  we  were  standing  at  ease,  and  part  of  it  eicposed 
to  a  heavy,  chilling,  and  comfortless  rain.      Sounds,  however, 
which  breathed  all  the  fierceness  of  battle,  soon  reached  us ;  the 
continued  rolling  of  musketry,  accompanied  by  loud  and  repeated 
discharges  of  cannon  on  our  extreme  right,  told  us,  convincingly, 
that  the  real  attack  was  in  that  quarter.     The  brigades  of  our  divi- 
s^n  were  successfully  called  to  support  it.     We  formed  in  open 
column  of  companies  at  half  distance,  and  moved  in  rapid  double 
quick  to  the  scene  of  action.     I  remember  well,  as  we  moved  down 
in  column,  shot  and  shell  flew  over  and  through  it  in  quick  succes-r 
sion;  we  sustained  little  injury  from  either,  but  a  captain  of  the 
twenty-ninth  had  been  dreadfully  lacerated  by  a  ball,  and  lay  di- 
rectly in  our  path.     We  passed  close  to  him,   and  he  knew  us  all; 
aiid  the  heart-rending  tone  in  which  he  called  to  us  for  water,  or  to 
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kill  him,  I  shall  nerer  forget.  He  lay  alonf,  and  we  were  in  motion, 
and  could  give  him  no  succour;  ifor  on  this  trying  day,  such  of  the 
wounded  as  could  not  walk  lay  unattehdea  where  they  fell  :^— all 
was  hurry  and  struggle ;  every  arm  was  wanted  in  the  field.  When 
we  arrived  near  the  discomfited  and  retiring  Spaniards,  and  formed 
our  line  to  advance  through  them  towards  the  enemy,  a  very  noble- 
looking  young  Spanish  officer  rode  up  to  me,  and  begged  me,  with 
a  sort  of  proud  and  brave  anxiety,  to  explaiii  "to  the  English,  that 
his  countrymen  were  ordered  to  retire,  but  were  not  flying.  Just' 
as  our  line  had  entirely  cleared  the  Spaniards,  the  smoky  shroud 
of  battle  was,  by  the  slackening  of  the  fire,  for  one  minute  blown 
aside,  and  gave  to  our  view  the  French  grenadier  caps,  their  arms, 
and  the  whole  aspect  of  their  frowning  masses.  It  was  a  momen- 
tary, but  a  grand  sight;  a  heavy  atmosphere  of  smoke  again 
enveloped  us,  and  few  objects  could  be  discerned  at  all,  none  dis- 
tinctly. The  coolest  and  bravest  soldier,  if  he  be  in  the  heat  of  it,- 
can  make  no  calculation  of  time  during  an  engagement.  Interest-- 
ed  and  animated,  he  marks  not  the  flight  of  the  hours,  but  he  feels 
that, 

— ■■ — -'*  Come  what  come' may, 
Time  and  the  hour  run  through  th^  roughest  day.*' 

This  murderous  contest  of  musketry  lasted  long.  We  were  the* 
whole  time  progressively  advancing  upon  and  .shaking  the  enemy. 
At  the  distance  of  about  twenty  yards  from  them,  we  received 
6rders  to  charge ;  we  had  ceased  firing,  cheered,  and  had  our  bay- 
onets in  the  charging  position,  when  a  body  of  the  enemy's  horse 
was  discovered  under  the  shoulder  of  a  rising  groiirid,  ready  to  take 
advantage  of  our  impetuosity.  Already,  however,  had  the  French 
ihfantfy^  alarmed  by  our  preparatory  che^frs,-  which  always  indicate 
the  charge,  broken  and  fled,  abandoning  some  guns  and  howitzersr 
^boiit  sixty  yards  from  us.  The  presence  of  theiir  cavalry  not  per- 
mitting us  to  pursue,  we  halted  and  recommenced  firing  on  them.- 
The  slaughter  was  now,  for  a  few  minutes,  dreadful ;  every  shor 
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told;. their  officers  in  v^in  attempted  to  rally  them;  they  would 
make  bo  effort.  Some  of  their  artillery,  indeed,  took  up  a  distant 
position  which  much  annoyed  our  line ;  but  we  did  not  move,  until 
we  had  expended  every  round  of  our  ammunition,  and  then  i^tired, 
in  the  most  perfect  order,  to  a  spot  sheltered  from  their  guns,  and 
lay  down  in  line,  ready  to  repulse  any  fresh  attack  with  the  bayonets 
To  describe  my  feelings  throughout  this  wild  scene  with  fidelity, 
would  be  impossible:  at  intervals,  a  shriek  or  groan  told  that  men 
were  falling  around  me ;  but  it  was  not  always  that  the  tumult  of 
the  contest  suffered  me  to  catch  these  sounds.  A  constant  feeling 
to  the  centre  of  the  line,  and  the  gradual  diminution  of  our  fro^t, 
more  truly  bespoke  the  havock  of  death.  As  we  moved,  though 
slowly,  yet  ever  a  little  in  advance,  our  own  killed  and  wounded 
lay  behind  us ;  but  we  arrived  among  those  of  the  enemy,  and 
those  of  the  Spaniards  who  had  fallen  in  the  first  onset:  we  trod 
among  the  the  dead  and  dying,  all  reckless  of  them.  But  how 
shall  I  ptctuKC  the  British  soldier  going  into  action  ?  He  is  neither 
heated  by  brandy,  stimulated  by  the  hope  of  plunder,  or  inflamed 
by  the  deadly  feelings  of  revenge;  he  does  not  even  indulge  in  ex- 
pressions of  animosity  against  his  foes ;  he  moves  forward,  confident 
of  victory,  never  dreams  of  the  possibility  of  defeat,  and  braves 
death  with  all  the  accompanying  horrors  of  laceration  and  torture,, 
with  the  most  cheerful  intrepidity. 

TBS  ZICZSB  B&ZGADXS  IN  THIS  F&SNCB 


Louis  XW.  complained  to  the  Colonel  of  the  Irish  brigade,  that 
his  men  were  the  most  boisterous  and  ungovernable  of  any  in  the; 
French  service.  "The  truth  of  your  Majesty's  observation  is  very 
clear,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "and  very  generally  acknowledged* 
for  all  your  enemies  say  the  same." 
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WOODXSN    AItTZZ.Z.XSItY. 

Few  naratives  of  sieges  are  more  entertaining,  than  that  given 
in  the  Seir  Mutakhereen,  of  a  fort  which  was  defended  by  the  use 
of  wooden  artillery,  and  defended  effectually  in  one  of  Auringzebe's 
campaigns  in  the  Deccan.  The  commandant  was  nearly  unpro- 
vided with  cannon,  having  only  one  or  two  defective  pieces.  The 
town  was,  however,  a  great  mart  for  timber.  The  governor  securing 
both  the  timber  and  the  carpenters,  garnished  his  ramparts  with 
wooden  imitations  of  cannon ;  and  being  fully  supplied  with  most 
other  requisites  when  the  imperial  army  arrived,  put  a  good  face 
on  the  business.  He  did  more  too,  for  he  kept  the  secret  within 
his  own  walls;  and  the  enemy  respecting  the  number  of  his  train, 
commenced  their  approaches  in  due  form,  affording  him  thus 
abundance  of  leisure  to  mature  his  plan  of  defence.  Every  piece 
as  soon  as  fired,  became  of  course  unserviceable,  but  he  immediate- 
ly replaced  it  by  a  new  one.  The  balls  from  the  imperial  batteries 
were  returned  with  the  utmost  facility,  as,  however  ponderous  these 
were,  our  hero  was  able  to  supply  pieces  of  any  calibre,  and  send 
recochet'shot,  selon  les  regies,  even  with  more  effect  than  his  enemy. 
The  labours  of  the  Carron  Foundry  never  produced  more  guns  in  a 
year,  than  this  man's  ingenuity  did  in  one  siege.  The  enemy  tired 
out,  at  last,  with  the  obstinate  defence  which  he  made  from  his 
batteries,  determined  to  carry  the  place  by  escalade  in  open  day* 
Having  failed,  however,  in  some  similar  enterprises,  a  neighbour- 
ing saint  was  procured,  who  was  to  head  the  attack,  and  by  the 
sanctity  of  his  character,  to  inspire  the  Soldiers  with  greater  zeal  in 
a  desperate  cause.  The  holy  man  was  raised  on  a  platform,  and 
carried  in  the  rear  of  the  forlorn  hope.  -The  governor's  good  luck 
still  adhered  to  him.  A  shot  from  a  wooden  gun,  when  the  esca- 
laders  were  nearly  close  to  the  walls,  knocked  down  the  saint,  on 
which  the  party  took  to  their  heels.  A  delay  ensued ;  the  siege 
was  at  last  raised;  and  the  commandant  covered  with  glory. 
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Z&ZSB    TII^OOFS   Zir   THIS   SPANZSB 


Aif  illustration  of  the  point  of  honour,  occurred  during  the  war 
between  the  French  republicans  and  the  Spaniards,  in  1792.  The 
city  of  Foutarabia  being  closely  invested  by  the  French  army,  and 
summoned  to  surrender,  the  Governor  held  a  council  of  war,  at 
which  it  was  agreed  to  deliver  up  the  city,  as  there  were  no  hopes 
of  relief.  The  garrison  consisting  of  9,000  men,  were  required  to 
lay  down  their  arms,  and  surrender  themselves  prisoners  of  war ; 
but  this  was  rejected  with  indignation  by  a  regiment  of  the  Irish 
brigade,  who  unanimously  declared  that  they  never  would  deliver 
up  their  arms  to  an  enemy.  This  demur  being  intimated  to  the 
French  general,  he  consented  to  permit  the  regiment  to  march  out 
of  the  city  with  two  pieces  of  cannon,  their  arms,  drums  beating 
and  colours  flying,  and  to  pass  into  the  interior  of  Spain ;  but  the 
remainder  of  the  garrison  became  prisoners  of  war.  The  Queen  of 
Spain  was  so  delighted  with  this  instance  of  a  high  sense  of  honour, 
that  she  presented  a  gold  medal  to  each  of  the  officers,  with  an 
incription  cbmmemorative  of  the  event,  and  a  new  suit  of  uniform 
tp  each  of  the  privates. 


ItZSZNG   F&OM   THIS   VLAVtKSm 

A  private  soldier  in  the  Imperialist  army,  during  its  campaigns 
under  Prince  Eugene,  raised  himself  to  rank  in  the  service  by  hig 
heroic  exploits. 

The  first  occasion  on  which  he  signalized  himself  was  in  the  com- 
mand of  a  party  commissioned  to  seize  a  French  bark  with  a  large 
booty.  He  had  accomplished  his  object,  when  hearing  that  a  party 
of  the  enemy  were  out  to  cut  off  his  retreat,  he  hid  the  booty,  and 
then  engaged  the  enemy,  naost  of  whom  he  made  prisoners.  Upoi^ 
this  he  received  a  lieutenant's  commission. 

Soon  afterwards  he  undertook  to  enter  the  enemy  s  camp,  whence 
)ie  brought  off  thirteen  officers  out  of  one  tent,  who  Were  diverting 
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themselves  at  hazard  in  the  dead  of  the  night.  Being  pursued  by 
a  party  of  dragdons,  he  was  obliged  to  leave  his  prisoners  behind 
him ;  but  kept  his  booty.  For  this  exploit,  he  was  advanced  to  be 
^  captain  lieutenant. 

In  the  year  17 12,  HjJB  entered  the  fort  of  St.  Knoque  disguised  as 
a  hair  merchant,  and  discovering' its  weakness,  he  solicited  and  ob- 
tained the  cominand  of  a  detachment  of  one  hundred  and  eighty 
men,  with  which  he  returned  and  took  it,  although  garrisoned  by 
four  regiments,  three  French  aod  one  Swiss.  No  sooner  had  he 
got  possession,  suid  received  som^  provisions  and  a  reitiforcement  of  ^ 
forty  men,  than  he  was  attack^  by  a  French  force  of  a  thousand 
men  and  several  pieced  of  cannon,  "who  Summoned  him  to  sui  render. 
On  his  refusal,  the  French  offitier  offered  to  bribe  him  with  10,000 
rix  dollars,  a  pension  of  5000  Borins  a  year,  besides  a  regiment  of 
dragoons,  provided  he  would  deliver  up  the  fort;  but  De  Rue's 
integrity  was  equal  to  hts  cowrage^  aad  he  nobly  refused. 

The  states  general  were  ^mudh  pleased  with  his  conduct  on  this 
occasion,  that  they  appointed  him  commander  of  the  fort,  with  the 
rank  of  lieutenant-colonel,  ^nd  a  pension  of  120Q  florins  a  year. 


XSZ-ECTZOKIiliSlZNG    ANZiCDOTZS. 

At  a  violent  opposition  .for  a  borough  in  thie  West  of  England,  a 
hsjf-pay  officer,  who  resided  In" London,  was  brought  down  with 
others,  at  the  ekpence  of  one  of  the  Candidates.  The  old  Cam- 
paigner visited  all  the  houses  that  were  opened,  and  feasted  at 
each;  but  when  he  went  to  the  hustings  to  poll,  to  the  surprise  of 
every  one  he  gave  his  vote  on  the  opposite  side!  He  was  immedi- 
ly  accused  of  being  an  Apostate. — "An  Apostate!"  said  the  old 
soldier,  "  an  Apostate!  what  do  you  mean?  I  never  meant  to  vote 
with  you ;  my  liiind  was  made  up  before  I  set  out  on  my  campaign ; 
but  I  remember  ihy  old  Commander's  advice — "  Always  quarter 
upon  the  enemy,  my  boys,"  he  said,  "  always  quarter  upon  the 
enemy — spare  your  friends— spare  your  friends." 
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PRIVATE    IN    THE    ROTAL    ARTILLERY. 

A  Petition  to  the  Honourable  Board  of  Ordnance,  reqtiestin^ 

kis  Discharge.  ^ 

Ye  mun  na,  think  myself  sufficient, 
Nor  yet  o*  common  sense  deficient ; 
But  kenning  ye  are  quite  efficient 

Me  to  enlarge 
Frae  durance  vile,  when  thus  petitioned 

Me  to  discharge. 

For  years  Fve  served  His  Majesty, 
Who  now  could  well  dispense  wi*  me, 
Gif  that  ye  only  could  agree 

Yourselves  amahg, 
To  bless  me  wi'  my  liberty, 

And  let  me  gang. 

I've  served  the  King  in  peace  and  war. 
Both  free  o'  scaith  and  free  d'  scar ; 
An  now  wi'out  me  I'm  aware 

.,.    L ..    )  He  weel  could  ring 

O'er  his  domains,  baith  near  and  far  ' 

In  peace  a  King. 

I  hae  a  sister  an  a  brother. 

Besides  an  auld  and  widowed  mother, 

Whilk  if  twad  please  ye  to  send  thither 

Your  humble  servant, 
pur  thanks  ye'U  hae  them  a'  together 

In  prayers  maist  fei;yent. 
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They're  steept  in  pourtith  to  the  lip, 
Stern  poverty  it  does  them  grip. 
Affliction's  cup  they  oftimes  sip 

Unto  the  Dregs! 
Tis  for  to  help  them  han  and  hip 

Your  servant J)egs, 

I  hae  na  siller  ye  may  see 

In  lieu  of  service  for  to  gie,  ^, 

Or  I  had  na  hae  troubled  ye 

At  a'  this  time 
Wi'  this  tho-  earnest  wish  o'  me 

In  auld  Scotch  rhyme. 

Sae  gin  an  order  ye  would  gie 
That  I  might  straight  discharged  be^; 
And  sen  it  straightway  down  to  me 

ril  thank  ye  a' 
Ye  Honourables  Honourably 

Baith  great  and  sma' 

Lang  friends  hae  I  been  wi'  the  muse. 
This  kind  then  dinna  ye  refuse, 
An  I  your  favour  wont  abuse 

But  set  off  hame, 
An  thank  ye  lang  as  e'er  you  choose, 

\  And  my  name's  Graham. 


In  consequence  of  the  above  effusion,  he  was  informed,  that  his 
name  was  noted,  and  that  his  discharge  should  be  granted  ttie  first 
opportunity. 
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Second  Petition. 

We're  told  to  ask  an  we'll  receive; 
But  how  can  I  that  text  believe, 
Sin  ye  yoursels  did  me  deceive, 

At  least  forget 
To  keep  the  promise  which  ye  gave, 

When  last  ye  wrote. 

Ye  said  I  should  discharged  be 

At  the  first  opportunity; 

But  waes  my  heart,  I've  lived  to  see 

That  yoi^'ve  forget  it. 
Although  the  clerk  wrote  word  to  me 

My  name  was  noted. 

A  weary  twa  months  now  is  ^ast 
Sin  I  received  your  first  and  last ; 
There's  many  free  who  then  were  fast. 

Still  I  remain; 
Some  pity  deign  on  me  to  cast 

And  loose  my  chain. 

The  very  company  I  belong  to 

Ha'  let  off  chaps  baith  stout  and  strong  too. 

For  God's  sake  there  can  be  no  wrong  too 

To  mention  my  name. 
Send  me  to  that  place  I  belong  to« 

Alias  hame. 

Gin  then  a  God-like  gift  was  given 
To  us  on  earth,  fra'  him  in  heaven, 
Tis  that  which  hales  the  heart  that's  riven 

With  care  and  grief, 
Ju^t  twa, — three  words  to  Woolwich  driven 

Woul4  bring  relief. 
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Then  for  the  Lord's  sake,  order  ye 
That  I  may  soon  discharged  be, 
And  let  it  he  peiemptory, 

Or  they'll  na  heed  it; 
Just  tell  them  that  I  maun  be  free. 

That  ye've  decreed  it! 

O  to  my  cry  then  do  ye  list, 
■    The  like  o'  me  will  ne'er  be  miss'd ; 
And  may  ye  a'  live  long  and  blest 

Wi'  ne'er  a  care, 
An  aye  get  that  for  which  ye  wist, 

So  ends  my  prayer. 

This  second  poetical  supplication  obtained  his  discharge  on  the 
8th  of  March,  1819. 


SBX.F-DEVOTXON 

0/  CAREW,  an  Irish   Officer. 

At  the  siege  of  Tortona  in  the  last  centm^,  the  commander  of 
the  army  which  lay  before  the  town,  ord61%d  Carew,  and  Irish 
officer  in  the  service  of  Naples,  to  advance  with  a  dettichment  to  a 
particular  spot.  Having  given  his  orders  he  whispered  to  Carew, 
"  Sir,  I  know  you  to  be  a  gallant  man ;  I  have  therefore  put  you 
upon  this  duty.  I  tell  you  in  confidence,  it  is  certain  death  to  you 
all.  I  place  you  there  to  make  the  enemy  spring  a  mine  below 
you."  Carew  made  a  bow  to  the  general,  and  led  on  his  men  in 
silence  to  the  dreadful  spot.  He  then  stood  with  an  undaunted 
countenance,  and  having  called  for  a  draught  of  wine,  "  Here," 
said  he,  '*  I  drink  to  all  those  who  bravely  fall  in  battle."  Fortu- 
nately, at  that  instant,  Tortona  capitulated,  and  Carew  escaped ; 
but  he  had  thus  a  full  opportunity  of  displaying  a  rare  instance  of 
detern^ined  intrepidity. 
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WATSRI-OO   SVBSCRXPTXONS. 

Among  the  liberal  donations  of  our  countrymen  to  the  fund  for 
the  relief  of  the  widows  and  orphans  of  the  brave  men  who  fell  in 
the  ever-memorable  battle  of  Waterloo,  we  are  happy  to  record  a 
subscription  of  near  fifty  guineas  by  the  labourers  employed  in  the 
works  at  Howth,  near  Dublin.  The  manner  in  which  this  sum  was 
raised,  is  truly  characteristic  of  the  Irish  heart.  One  of  the  men 
at  work  in  the  quay,  happened  to  get  an  old  newspaper,  in  which 
the  list  of  subscriptions  was  published,  into  his  hand,  during  his 
breakfast  hour;  he  read  the  list  to  his  companions,  who  surround- 
ed him,  and  having  concluded;  he  addressed  them  in  these 
words : — "  Boys,  what  suppose  we  make  up  a  purse  ourselves — ^what 
better  can  we  do  with  our  money — it  would  be  better  than  laying  it 
out  in  whiskey."  This  address  had  an  electric  effect,  and  the  pro- 
j)osal  received  general  approbation.  No  business  was  done  that 
day,  until  every  man  gave  in  his  mite — no  man  was  backward,  and 
before  twelve  o'clock  a  sum  of  fifty-three  pounds  was  raised,  and 
forwarded  to  the  Right  Honorable  the  Lord  Mayor. 


HSROXC    ACT    OF    A    DRVHSIHISR, 

t)uTing  the  Rebellion  in  Ireland,  1798, 

A  drummer  of  the  name  of  Hunter,  of  the  age  of  12  years,  fell 
mto  the  hands  of  the  rebels ;  he  carried  his  drum  with  him,  and 
when  he  was  conducted  to  the  Town  of  Gorey  with  some  other  pri- 
soners, they  desired  him  to  beat  it,  having  intended  to  make  him 
serve  them  as  a  drummer;  when  he,  actuated  by  a  spirit  of  enthu- 
siastic loyalty,  exclaimed,  "  That  the  King's  drum  should  never  be 
beaten  for  rebels ;"  and  at  the  same  itistant  he  leaped  on  the  drum 
and  broke  through  both  its  heads.  The  inhuman  villains,  whose 
relentless  "hearts  were  not  susceptible  of  these  refined  sentiments 
which  should  have  excited  a  generous  admiration  even  in ,  an 
enemy,  itistantly  pierced  the  body  of  this  heroic  child  through  and 
through  with  their  pikes. 
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r&ATBRNAX.   DXSCOVS&Y. 

The  following  circumstance  occurred  on  the  Continent,  in  1795, 
One  of  the  patroles  belonging  to  the  English  advanced  posts^ 
having  accidentally  got  so  far  as  to  be  within  hearing  of  one  of  the 
French  centinels,  the  latter  addressed  him  in  English,  and  asked 
him,  whither  he  wUs  going.  The  two  soldiers  entered  into  conver- 
sation, in  the  course  of  which,  they  discovered  to  their  inexpressible 
surprise,  that  they  were  own-brothers,  natives  of  North  America^ 
who  had  been  separated  many  years  before.  After  the  first  trans- 
ports of  amazement  and  congratulation  had  a  little  subsided,  they 
entered  into  a  solemn  agreement,  to  share  in  future  the  same  for^ 
tune;  in  pursuance  of  which,  it  was  immediately  agreed,  that  one 
of  the  two  should  relinquish  his  cause  and  join  the  party  of  the 
other.  After  having  disputed  a  long  time  which  should  be  the  de- 
serter, they  at  length  agreed  to  settle  the  point  by  the  tossing  up  of 
a  half-penny;  chance  decided  it  in  favour  of  him  who  was  in  the 
British  service;  in  consequence  of  which,  the  other  immediately 
c^uitted  his  post,  and  the  m^xt  day  joined  the  English  army. 


SIR  WIXXIAM  EHSKINE, 

(Died  a  Lieutenant'General  in  IT 95,) 

He  entered  the  Scots  Greys  as  a  Cornet,  1743,  and  at  the  battle 
of  Fontenoy  carried  a  standard.  His  father.  Colonel  Erskine,  com- 
manding the  regiment  in  the  morning  of  the  battle,  tied  this 
standard  to  his  son's  leg,' and  said,  ''Go,  and  take  good  care  of 
youK  obarge,  let  me  not  see  you  separate ;  if  you  return  alive  from 
the  field,  you  must  produce  the  standard."  After  the  battle,  the 
young  cornet  rode  up  to  his  father  and  shewed  him  the  standard  as. 
tight  and  fast  as  in  the  morning. 
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BCnrOBAHY  DISTIirCTIONSy 

(Continued  from  Page  232.^ 

TOULOUSE. 

5th  Regiment  6f  Dragoon  Guards. 

4th  Regiment  of  Dragoons. 

2nd,  5th,  7th,  11th,  23rd,  27th,  36th,  42nd,  43rd,  45th,  48th, 

52nd,  53rd,  60th,  6l8t,  74th,  79th,  87th,  88th, 

and  91st  Regiment  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade. 

VIIXARS-*EN-COO€HE. 

15th  Regiment  of  Light  Dragoons. 

VITTORIA. 

5th  Regiment  of  Dragoon  Guards. 

4th,  14th,  and  16th  Regiments  of  Dragoons. 

1st,  2nd,  4th,  5th,  7th,  9th,  23rd,  27th,  28th,  31st,  34th,  39th^ 

43rd,  45th,  47th,  48th,'  50th,  51st,  52nd,  53rd,  57th,  58th, 

59th,  60th,  66th,  68th,  7l8t,  74th,  83rd,  87th, 

and  88th  Regiments  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade. 

VmiEBA. 

9th,  29th,  36th,  43rd,  45th,  50th,  52nd,  60th,  and  7lsl 

Regiments  of  Foot. 
Rifle  Brigade. 
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WATEBiLOO. 

1st  and  2nd  Regiment  of  Life  Guards. 

Royal  Horse  Guards. 

1st  Dragoon  Guards. 

1st,  2nd,  6th,  7tb,  10th,  11th,  12th,  13th,  15th,  and  16th 

Regiments  of  Dragoons. 

1st,  2nd,  and  3rd  Regiments  of  Foot  Guards. 

1st,  4th,  14th,  23rd,  27th,  28th,  30th,  32nd,  33rd,  40th,  42nd, 

44th,  51st,  52nd,  69th,  71st,  73rd,  79th,  and  92nd 

Regiments  of  Foot. 

Rifle  Brigade. 

Royal  Waggon  Train. 

Royal  Staff  Corps. 

Royal  Artillery. 


At  the  Armagh  assizes  in  1816,  a  man  was  convicted  of  forgery 
and  sentenced  to  be  hanged.  Upon  being  handcuffed,  he  was  with 
others  sent  off  under  a  guard  from  the  Court-house  to  the  Gaol, 
which  is  at  some  distance.  On  the  way,  the  man  contrived  to  get 
his  hands  out  of  the  irons,  and  happening  to  jostle  against  one  of 
the  Scotch  soldiers^  he  was  driven  with  an  oath  back  among  the 
rest  of  the  convicts;  the  fellow  with  great  coolness  and  presence 
of  mind,  complained  of  the  harsh  usage,  saying,  '^  Sure  soldier,  I 
donti)elong  to  you ;  you  need  not  be  so  rude.**  Weel  man,"  says 
the  Scotchman,  '<  Gen  ye  dinna  belang  to  the  gang,  what  the  deel 
brought  ye  here — get  awa  about  your  business;"  at  the  same  tiine 
shoving  him  furiously  among  the  surrounding  crowd.  The  feHow 
grumbled  at  the  bad  treatment,  but  gliding  through  the  crowd, 
quietly  made  his  escape. 
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CHZSSS.— COX-ONEX.   STSWA.&T. 

Colonel  Stewart,  who  had  been  aid-de-camp  to  the  Earl  of 
Stair,  and  was  afterwards  one  of  the  quarter-masters-general  in 
the  Duke  of  Cumberland's  time,  used  frequently  to  play  with  Lord 
Stair,  who  was  fond  of  the  game ;  but  an  unexpected  check-mate 
always  put  his  lordshi(>  into  such  a  passion,  that  he  was  ready  to 
throw  a  candlestick,  of  any  thing  else  that  was  near  him,  at  his 
adversary :  for  which  reason  the  colonel  always  took  care  to  be  on 
his  feet,  to  fly  to  the  farthest  corner  of  the  room,  when  he  said, 
**  check-mate,  my  16rd  I " 


BXLX.STTXNG. 

The  publicans  of  Porcjiester  and  Southwich,  Hampshire,  enjoy 
the  peculiar  privilege  under  charter  from  Queen  Elizabeth,  of  being 
exempted  from  having  any  soldiers  billetted  on  them,  or  quartered 
in  their  houses. 


ORIGIN   OF    SASHXiS. 

Sasiies  were  originally  invented  for  the  convenience  and  ease  of 
wounded  officers,  &c.  by  means  of  which  (in  case  any  of  them  were 
so  badly  wounded  as  to  render  them  incapable  of  remaining  at 
theur  posts)  they  might  be  carried  off  with  the  assistance  of  twa 
men.  They  are  now  reduced  to  a  very  small  size,  and  of  course 
unfit  for  the  original  purpose. 


JUX.XVS   C2ESSAR. 

Julius  Ceesaf  is  reported  to  have  fallen  in  landing  on  tire  shore 
of  Africa:  and  least  his  followers  should  be  disheartened .  by  so 
ynfavorable  a  beginning,  he  turned  it  offwith.sayingy*' thus,  Africa^ 
do  I  embrace  thee." 
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TBANSS   OF   THE    HOUSES   OF 
FARX.ZAIIIIENT. 

Next  to  his  Sovereign's  favour,  the  British. Soldier  can  aspire  to 
ho  approbation  so  exalted,  as  that  which  is  expressed  by  the  High 
Court  of  Parliament. 

The  acknowledgments  of  this  august  aiid  discriminating  assem- 
bly, and  the  eloquence  with  which  they  have  been  expressed, 
demonstrate  the  value  of  his  services  and  dignify  the  acclama- 
tions of  National  Gratitude.  They  also  convey  to  him,  the  proud 
distinction  of  knowing,  that  his  name  and  the  record  of  his  exertions 
for  the  maintenance  of  his  Country's  interest  and  honour  cannot 
perish  while  the  archives  of  that  Country  shall  exist. 

It  is  intended  to  distribute  through  the  pages  of  "  The  Soldier's 
Companion,**  a  chronological  series  of  these  documents  from  th6 
commencement  of  the  Peninsular  War ;  in  order  that  every  Soldiet 
may  possess  a  record  of  praise  so  highly  honourable,  and  to  dif- 
fuse among  all  classes  a  due  sense  of  those  .  achievements  which 
afford  such  eminent  matter  for  Public  exultation. 

SATTX.es    of    ROX-EIA    and    VZMXEXIA^ 

isos. 

In  the  House  of  Commons  Sir  Arthur  was  addressed  in  his  place 
fey  the  Speaker  on  the  27th  January,  1809. 

"  Lieutenant-General  Sir  ^rthur  Wellesley, 

•  After  the  events  of  the  last  year,  it  was  impossible  that  Parlia- 
ment should  re-assemble  without  directing  itd  earliest  attention  to 
the  services  of  the  British  Army  in  Portugal ;  and  amidst  the  con- 
tending opinions  which  have  prevailed  upon  other  questions,  the 
public  voice  has  been  loud  and  general,  in  admiration  of  your 
splendid  achievements. 

s 
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It  is  your  praise  to  have  inspired  your  troops  with  unshaken  con- 
fidence and  unbounded  ardour,  to  have  commanded  not  the  obedi- 

t 

ence  alone,  but  the  hearts  and  affections  of  your  companions  in 
arms;  and  having  planned  your  operations  with  the  skill  and 
promptitude  which  have  so  eminently  characterized  all  your  former 
exertions,  you  have  again  led  the  armies  of  your  country  to  battle 
with  the  same  deliberate  valour  and  triumphant  success  which  have 
long  since  rendered  your  name  illustrious  in  the  remotest  part  of 
this  empire. 

Military  glory  has  ever  been  dear  to  the  nation;  and  great 
military  exploits  in  the  field,  or  upon  the  ocean,  have  their  sure 
reward  in  Royal  favour,  and  the  gratitude  of  Parliament.  It  is, 
therefore,  with  the  highest  satisfaction  that,  in  this  fresh  instance, 
I  now  proceed  to  deliver  to  you  the  thanks  of  the  House ;  and 
I  do  now  accordingly,  by  the  command,  and  in  the  name  of  the 
Commons  of  the  United  Kingdom  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland, 
thank  you  for  the  distinguishee  valour,  ability,  and  conduct,  dis- 
played by  you  on  the  17th  and  21st  of  August  last,  in  Portugal, 
on  the  latter  of  which  days  you  obtained  at  Vimiera,  over  the  army 
of  the  enemy,  a  signal  victory,  honourable  and  glorious  to  the 
British  arms." 

To  the  above  flattering  address,  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley  made  the 
following  reply : 

"Mr.  Speaker, 

**  I  beg  leave  to  express  my  acknowledgments  to  the  House  for 
the  high  honour  which  they  have  conferred  upon  me,  by  the 
notice  they  have  taken,  and  the  approbation  they  have  conveyed  of 
my  conduct  during  the  time  I  commanded  his  Majesty's  troops  in 
Portugal. 

No  man  can  value  more  highly  than  I  do,  the  honourable  dis^ 
tinction  which  has  been  conferred  upon  me,  a  distinction  which  it 
is  in  the  po^^er  of  the  Representatives  of  a  free  people  alone  to 
bestow,  and  which  it  is  the  peculiar  advantage  of  the  officers  and 
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soldiers  in  the  service  of  his  Majesty,  to  have  held  out  to  them  as 
the  object  of  their  ambition,  and  to  receive  as  the  reward  of  their 
service. 

I  beg  leave,  at  the  same  time  to  return  to  you.  Sir,  my  thanks 
for  the  handsome  terms  in  which  your  kindness,  I  ought  to  say 
your  partiality  for  me,  has  induced  you  to  convey  the  approbation 
of  the  House.** 

Sir  Arthur  Wellesley  also  received  upon  the  same  occasion  from 
the  Lord  Chancellor,  a  copy  of  the  unanimous  resolutions  of  the 
House  of  Lords,  conveying  the  approbation  of  their  Lordships  of 
his  conduct  and  that  of  the  General  Officers  and  Soldiers  com- 
posing the  army  under  his  command. 

(To  be  continued.) 


GRATZTVDS    iLND    HONESTir 

Of  a  Private  Soldier  in  the  9\st  Regiment, 

About  the  year  1809,  a  private  soldier  of  the  Gist  regiment 
fiuding  himself  mortally  wounded  in  an  engagement  with  the  enemy, 
requested. one  of  his  comrades  who  was  standing  near  him  to  con- 
vey his  watch  and  a  few  pounds  he  possessed  to  a  friend,  to  whom 
he  was  under  obligations,  who  had  formerly  served  with  the  dying 
soldier  in  the  Argyleshire  militia.  Twelve  years  after,  ^s  th^ 
regiment  marched  through  Kilmarnock,  the  soldier  intrusted  with 
the  property  of  the  deceased,  by  accident  met  the  person  he  was 
to  deliver  it  to;  and  delivered  that  which  his  most  urgent  necessi^ 
ties  never  suffered  him  once  to  encroach  upon,  during  the  long 
period  of  12  years. 

s  2 
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CAPTAXN    COANE, 

And  a  Detachment  of  the  Seventy -third  Regiment, 

"extract  from  general  orders. 
Head  Quarter^  Kandy,  Ceylon,  6th  January,  1818. 

A  recent  enterprize  conducted  by  Captain  Coane  of  the  73rd 
regiment,  demands  particular  notice. 

Captain  Coane,  in  pursuance  of  Lieutenant-Colonel  Hooks*  orders, 
marched  from  Madulla  on  the  morning  of  the  29th  ult.  with  Lieu- 
tenant Lloyd  of  the  73d  and  a  party  of  fifty  rank  and  file,  to 
chastise  the  rebels  of  a  neighbouring  village,  when  he  fell  in  with 
several  of  them  concealed  in  lemon  grass ;  killed  four  or  five,  took 
one  prisoner,  and  burnt  the  houses  of  a  Mohottale,  and  the  houses 
of  other  herdsmen  who  had  been  concerned  in  the  murder  of  the 
lamented  Mr.  Assistant  Surgeon  Kennedy.  The  prisoner  gave  in- 
formation of  the  hiding  place  of  a  horde  of  insurgents  near  to 
Madulla ;  when  it  was  determined  by  Lieutenant-Colonel  Hooks  to 
surprize  and  sieze  them  the  same  night,  which  was  completely 
effected  by  Captain  Coane  and  his  party  in  the  most  gallant 
manner. 

The  rebels,  as  it  is  supposed  to  the  number  of  fifty,  were  in  a 
cave  situated  near  the  summit  of  a  mountain,  which  being  silently 
approachecf  by  our  detachment,  small  divisions  under  Lieutenant 
Lloyd  and  Serjeant  Murray  of  the  73d  were  placed  in  the  path- 
ways at  each  end  of  the  mouth  of  the  cave,  while  Captain  Coane 
proceeded  with  the  remainder  of  the  brave  soldiers  to  the  front. 
The  ^larm  being  given  within,  the  inhabitants  set  up  a  hideous  yell 
and  rushed  from  the  cavern,  twenty  of  them  were  killed  by  our 
troops,  and  the  remainder  precipitated  themselves  down  the  steep 
declivity  of  the  mountain  by  which  many  have  severely  suffered. 
In  the  darkness  that  prevailed,  one  woman  and  a  child  were  unfor- 
tunately killed,  but  the  instant  it  was  understood  that  women  and 
children  were  in  the  cave,  that  generosity  which  is  inherent  in  the 
breast  of  every  soldier  serving  in  the  British  ranks,  was  manifested 
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towards  them  and  they  were  protected.  Most  indeed  of  the  rebels 
who  escaped,  owed  their  safety  to  the  great  anxiety  of  the  detach- 
ment  to  avoid  doing  any  further  injury  to  the  helpless  females  and 
their  children. 

One  gun,  several  spears,  bows  and  arrows,  and  a  small  quantity 
of  paddy,  were  found  in  the  cave. 

The  consequence  of  this  enterprize  has  been,  that  many  of  the 
inhabitants  surrounding  Madulla  have  appeared  before  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Hooks,  and  made  their  submission. 

The  Commander  of  the  forces  has  pleasure  in  signifying  in  pub- 
he  orders  his  best  thanks  to  Captain  Coane,  Lieutenant  Lloyd,  the 
Native  Officers,  Non-commissioned  Officers  and  Soldiers  under 
their  command,  and  is  well  persuaded  that  their  gallantry  will  be 
duly  appreciated  by  the  troop,  and  that  all  will  strive  to.  emulate 

it. 

(Signed)  H.  BATES, 

Dep.  Assistant  Adj .  Gen. 


FAX.SS    RVnSOURS. 

A  singular  circumstance  of  this  kiiid  occurred  at  Colchester  in 
1797.  During  the  alarm  which  universally  prevailed  at  that  time, 
especially  along  the  coast  of  Essex,  a  serjeant  said  jestingly,  in  the 
hearing  of  some  soldiers,  that  the  French  would  dine  at  Ipswich 
on  the  Sunday  following.  This  expression  soon  spread  among  the 
inhabitants  of  the  place,  and  a  formal  complaint  was  made  to  the 
General  of  the  district.  The  offender  having  originally  belonged 
to  the  line  and  bearing  the  best  of  characters,  was  so  far  consider- 
ed, ^s  not  to  be  tried  by  a  general  court  martial ;  but  for  the  sake 
of  example,  he  was  ordered  to  be  escorted  to  the  church  nearest  the 
Coast,  and  on  a  Sunday  to  appear  in  the  porch  and  there  ask  par- 
don of  the  inhabitants  for  the  alarm  he  had  created.  The  orderly 
books  of  the  different  regiments  that  were  then  quartered  at  Col- 
ichester,  bear  testimony  to  the  accuracy  of  this  article. 
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TBNTB    XiZGBT    DRAGOONS. 

Capture  of  the  French   General  Lefebure,   by  a  Private  in  this 
Regiment  of  the  name  of  GRISDALE,  it  1808* 

About  one  hundred  and  fifty  of  the  seventh  and  tenth  dragoons, 
were  suddenly  opposed  to  about  twelve  hundred  of  the  enemy's 
cavah'y,  chiefly  composed  of  Imperial  guards,  well  mounted,  and 
pommanded  by  Lefebure.  The  town  of  Benevente  was  at  a  short 
distance  in  the  rear.  As  the  British  had  distroyed  the  bridge,  the 
enemy  were  forced  to  wade  through  the  river,  which  they  did  with 
great  ala^crity,  for  the  purpose  of  compelling  the  British  detachment 
to  surrender.  They  advanced  in  one  solid  and  compact  line 
against  the  British  force  to  salute  them  with  a  general  volley  from 
their  carbines.  The  British,  who  were  led  on  by  Major  Quintin 
of  the  tenth,  instantly  awaited  their  approach,  and  received  their 
fire,  which  happily  did  but  little  execution.  The  volley  was  no 
sooner  given,  than  an  order  was  issued  to  charge,  which  they  did 
with  that  order  and  impetuosity  which  insured  success.  They  cut 
their  way  completely  through  the  enemy's  line  and  then  shewed  a 
broad  front  to  him  in  the  opposite  direction.  The  French  in  the 
interim  having  faced  about  closed  their  ranks  and  put  themselves 
again  in  good  order  fpr  the  contest.  A  second  charge  was  then 
made  by  the  British  which  was  more  successful  than  the  former, 
for  the  French  were  thrown  into  confusion,  and  the  carnage  which 
followed  was  terrible.  It  was  at  this  time  that  Grisdale  beheld  the 
French  commander  accompanied  by  two  trumpeters  hurrying  from 
the  field  of  action,  and  followed  by  two  privates  of  the  seventh  in 
hot  pursuit.  The  French  commander's  horse  outstripped  those  of 
the  trumpeter's,  as  did  Grisdale's  those  of  the  seventh,  so  that  as 
the  General  lost  the  companions  of  his  flight  Grisdale  had  the  good 
fortune  to  pursue  him  single  handed.  The  general  fled  along  the 
serpentine  margin  of  the  river  and  thereby  lost  much  ground,  of 
ivhich  Grisdale  took  advantage,  and  by  cutting  across  from  angle 
to  angle  he  at  length  after  a  rapid  chase  of  two  miles  succeeded  in 
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getting  in  his  front.  The  general  now  from  necessity  checked  his 
horse ;  but  betraying  symptoms  of  resistance,  Grisdale  instantly 
levelled  and  discharged  his  carbine,  the  ball  of  which  slightly 
wounded  his  adversary  on  the  cheek.  Thus  unsucceesful  in  his 
aim,  Grisdale  was  preparing  to  defend  himself  with  his  sword)  his 
pistols  having  been  previously  discharged)  when  to  his  surprise  he 
beheld  Lefebure  throw  his  sword  away  as  a  token  of  surrender. 
This  gave  Grisdale  time  to  re-load  his  carbine,  which  having  done, 
he  advanced  to  the  general,  took  the  pistols  from  his  holsters,  the 
sash  from  about  his  waist,  and  having  dismounted  snatched  up  the 
cast-away  sword,  then  re-seating  himself  in  the  saddle,  he  turned 
the  rein  of  the  generaPs  bridle  over  the  horse's  head  and  so  con- 
ducted him  to  the  British  army;  the  main  body  of  which  at  that 
time  was  coming  up.  Grisdale  was  raised  to  the  rank  of  corporal, 
as  the  first  step  only  of  more  considerable  promotion. 

BRiBsmr,— ox-rvBR  crohswex.!.. 

When  Cromwell  was  sent  by  the  Parliament  to  reduce  Ireland, 
a  little  fort  rendered  almost  impregnable  by  nature  gave  him  great 
trouble.  After  losing  many  men,  he  was  about  to  retire  from  before 
it,  when  the  commander  sent  his  son  to  Oliver,  oftering  for  a  large 
sum  to  surrender  it  to  the  Parliament.  Cromwell  promised  the 
money,  which  he  faithfully  paid  the  tiraitor  on  the  surrender,  and 
then  ordered  him  to  be  hanged  on  the  ramparts. 


GOVSRNOR   WAX.!.. 

The  similarity  of  the  fate  of  Governor  Wall  and  Captain  Fitz-^ 
gerald  is  somewhat  remarkable.  They  both  belonged  to  the  69th 
regiment  of  foot;  and  in  the  year  1763,  they  fought  a  duel  at 
Gallway.  The  former  was  hanged  for  murder  at  London,  and  the 
latter  for  the  same  crime  in  Castle  Bar. 


■^^»-^«i*—i««* 
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SONG  WRXTTBir  BIT  AN  OFFICER,  AFTEB. 
TBB  BATTLB  OF  WATERX.OO. 

While  cold  on  the  field,  where  their  laurels  were  won. 
Sweet  isle  of  the  ocean !  thy  heroes  are  laid ! 
Oh!  say,  shall  the  harp  of  lament  be  unstrung^? 
Oh!  shall  not  one  sigh  to  their  memory  be  paid? 

We  might  murmur  at  Fate,  that  denied  us  to  share 
The  glory  which  beamed  on  their  life-parting  hour ; 
But  now  be  that  glory  embalm 'd  with  a  tear — 
Like  the-»un's  setting  splendour  that  sunk  in  a  shower! 

Come  fill  up,  my  friends!  to  the  brim  let  us  fill; 

Tho'  a  tear  stain  the  wine  cup,  the  wish  shall  be  bright ; 

May  victory's  smiles  be  their  taUsman  still. 

When  the  sons  of  green  Erin  are  form'd  in  the  fight. 

All  horrow-struck  Liberty  witnessed  again, 
Proud  France  by  the  tyrant  of  nations  enslaved ; 
Again  beheld  Europe  exposed  to  the  chain — 
^      Then  her  warriors  armed  and  Europe  was  saved  ; 

And  those  who  have  saved  her  shall  ne'er  be  forgot. 
Fond  records  of  fame  shall  encircle  each  grave; 
For  the  praise  of  their  country  shall  hallow  the  spot, 
Where  sleep  the  remains  of  the  patriot  brave ! 

Come  fill  up,  my  friends !  to  the  brim  let  us  fill ; 
Tho*  a  tear  stain  the  wine  cup,  the  wish  shall  be  bright ; 
May  Britain's  commander  be  Wellington  still. 
And  the  sons  of  green  Erin  be  found  in  the  fight. 

Yet  not  to  them  only  the  goblet  shall  foam, 
Nor  to  them  be  confin'd  what  so  many  may  claim; 
Their  generous  bosoms  the  praise  would  disown, 
That  forgot  their  companions  in  peril  and  pain, 
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Impartial  and  free  are  the  beams  of  the  sun, 
As  free  was  the  valour  of  Waterloo's  day; 
And  as  free  be  the  guerdon  of  eulogy  flung, 
While  the  tribute  of  sorrow  shall  bathe  it  as  free ! 

Then  fill  up,  my  friends!  to  the^brim  let  us  fill; 

Tho'  a  tear  stain  the  wine  cup,  the  wish  shall  be  bright; 

May  Scotia  and  Albion,  invincible  still, 

Be  ever  with  Erin  united  in  fight! 


SNSXGN  sonss&cou&T. 

Eighteenthy  or  Royal  Irish  Regiment  of  Foot, 

During  the  si^ge  of  Bouchain  by  the  Allies,  1711,  the  Duke  of 
Marlboro*  went  to  Masten  on  purpose  to  view  the  enemies  work, 
and  to  forward  those  on  his  own  side;  and  having  viewed  a  port 
the  enemy  had  in  the  cow-path,  covered  by  a  parapet  600  paces  in 
front,  he  ordered  it  to  be  attacked  by  400  grenadiers,  who  being 
sustained  by  8  battalions,  neither  valued  the  cannon  of  the  city, 
nor  of  the  enemy's  intrenchment;  but  leaping  into  the  water,  to  the 
depth  whereof  they  were  utterly  strangers,  marched  Uirough  the 
inundation  up  to  their  middle,  others  up  to  their  neck  for  several 
hundred  paces.  Having  thus  advanced  to  the  parapet,  they  re- 
ceived the  fire  of  four  companies  of  grenadiers,  sustained  by  the 
Brigade  du  Roy,  and  soon  obliged  them  to  retire.  On  this  occa- 
sion we  must  not  pass  over  in  silence  the  incomparable  bravery  of 
an  Ensign  named  Somercourt,  of  Ingoldsly  regiment,  (18th.)  This 
hero  was  at  the  head  of  fifteen  grenadiers  of  that  regiment,  being 
all  soul  (for  he  had  but  a  very  little  body)  and  finding  when  they 
were  advanced  some  paces  of  the  way  in  the  inundation,  that  he 
must  either  drown  or  lose  his  share  of  enterprize,^  he  chose  rather 
to  get  upon  the  shoulders  of  one  of  his  grenadiers  till  they  came  to 
the  parapet,  when  he  was  the  first  that  leaped  into  the  enemy's 
work.  Had  this  action  happened  in  the  time  of  the  Romans,  the. 
name  of  the  brave  Ensign  would  have  been  transmitted  down  toi 
posterity. 
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DOWN-BED    BARRV, 

A  Private  in  the  Thirty-eighth  Regiment, 

About  the  year  1774,  Lord  Blaney,  of  Castle  Blaney,  in  Ireland, 
Colonel  of  the  38th  regiment,  paid  a  visit  to  a  friend  near  Bath, 
where  he  meant  to  remain  some  days.  It  is  usual  to  shew  the  ser- 
vant where  he  is  to  sleep.  His  Lordship's  man  when  conducted 
into  his  chamber,  complained  of  the  attic  story  as  too  cold,  that 
the  bed  was  not  good  enough,  that  he  hoped  he  should  have  a 
better.  This  being  told  to  the  master  of  the  house,  he  made  an 
alteration ;  and  when  Lord  Blaney  retired,  he  waited  on  him  to  his 
bed-chamber,  and  after  making  an  apology,  said,  that  the  house 
was  so  very  full,  it  put  him  under  the  necessity  of  giving  his  Lord- 
ship a  companion,  as  he  inight  see  by  the  two  pillows.  His 
Lordship  seemed  much  surprised,  and  demanded  to  know  who  it 
was?  The  gentleman  replied,  that  it  was  one  who  was  well  known 
to  his  Lordship — It  was  the  Gentleman  untying  his  Lordship's  hair, 
who  had  refused  the  usual  bed  for  a  servant,  and  to  accommodate 
whom,  in  a  proper  stile,  there  was  no  other  place  but  half  his 
Lordships's  bed.  The  consequence  of  this  was  the  instant  discharge 
of  the  servant,  who  being  a  soldier  also,  in  the  38th  regiment  of 
foot,  was  turned  back  to  the  ranks,  where  he  went  by  the  name  of 
Down-Bed  Harry  until  his  death,  which  happened  soon  after  the 
regiment  landed  in  America.  There  Harry  found  his  last  bed  in 
the  field  where  he  fell,  and  was  buried  in  a  pit  with  many  more  of 
his  military  companions. 


-^«***#^^*«^*^- 


AX    OM&N. 


When  William  the  Norman,  commonly  called  WiUiam  the  Con- 

querer,  was  landing  on  the  Snssex  coast,  his  foot  slipped,  and  he 

fell  to  the  ground.     One  of  his  soldiers  gave  the  incident  a  v€ry 

/Courtly  turn,  by  crying  out  with  a  loud  voice,  "  joy  to  you,  sir,  you 

have  already  taken  possession  of  England." 
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Evinced  by  a  Grenadier  of  the  Guards. 

Some  years  ago,  one  of  the  grenadiers  (according  to  the  custom 
of  that  period)  who  was  posted  on  the  stage  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre, 
was  particularly  observed  by  the  spectators  for  the  attention  he  gave 
to  the  play,  and  the  motions  and  looks  by  which  he  betrayed  how 
deeply  he  was  affected  by  it.  The  play  was,  "  Venice  Preserved,** 
where  the  passions  are  tenderly  and  nobly  actuated.  In  the  dis- 
tresses of  Belvidera  he  seemed  melted  into  pity ; — in  the  scenes 
between  JafFeir  and  Pierre,  there  was  an  elevated  concern  and 
attention  in  his  looks ; — at  several  speeches  he  seemed  agonized, 
by  distorting  his  body;  and  though  the  audience  several  times 
laughed  at  him,  he  remained  with  fixed  attention  to  the  scene ;  but 
in  the  last,  where  one  friend  stabs  the  other  on  the  scaffold,  he 
could  bear  it  no  longer,  but  pulled  out  his  handkerchief  and  wiped 
his  eyes.  The  spectators  were  so  affected  v/ith  the  man's  simple 
honest  heart,  that  they  applauded  him  with  a  loud  clap;  and  when 
a  noble  Duke  (then  at  the  head  of  the  army)  who  was  behind  the 
scenes  heard  of  it,  he  sent  for  him,  and  gave  him  a  guinea,  telling 
the  gentlemen  round  him,  he  was  sure  he  was  an  honest  and  brave 
fellow.  ^ 


-*«^***«^*^rfsr- 


COX.ONZSX.    BAV, 

When  serving  abroad,  a  live  shell  thrown  from  a  neighbouring 
battery,  happened  to  fall  close  by  the  side  of  a  soldier  who  was 
then  tied  fast  to  the  halberts,  undergoing  the  sentence  of  his  court 
martial;  the  sudden  appearance  of  so  destructive  an  evil,  created 
such  terror  and  alarm  among  the  persons  attending  the  punishment, 
as  to  occasion  them  to  fly  in  all  directions,  excepting  the  Colonel, 
who  regardless  of  his  own  safety,  deliberately  took  from  his  waist- 
coat pocket  a  pen-knife,  and  walking  up  to  the  prisoner,  immediately 
cut  the  cord  with  which  he  was  bound  and  set  him  free ;  who^ 
with  his  deliverer,  had  scarcely  sufficient  time  to  get  away  before 
^e  shell  burst. 


5=3= 
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PATRIOTISM. 

The  SQth,  or  Edinburgh  Regiment,  and  85th,  or  Glasgow  Regiment, 

Raised  in  Mil,  Disbanded  in  1783. 

During  the  contest  with  America,  the  people  of  Scotland 
were  remarkable  for  their  strenuous  support  of  the  measures 
of  Government.  Many  recruits  refused  to  take  bounty  at  all; 
and  there  were  soldiers  in  the  Edinburgh  and  Glasgow  regiments, 
worth  one  hundred  pounds.  When  one  of  them  was  asked 
why  he  left  his  own  business  to  embark  in  the  perils  of  war?  his 
Spartan  answer  was.  "  Principle!"  Tradesmen  in  Glasgow,  worth 
only  £^00,  subscribed  half  their  fortunes.  A  club  of  a  hundred 
common  weavers  in  that  place,  draughted  fourteen  of  their  number 
for  recruits,  and  made  up  a  stock  of  £35Q«  to  maintain  their  families 
in  their  absence.  One  thousand  common  manufacturers  in  the 
same  city,  collected  a  thousand  guineas.  Two  sixpenny  clubs  in 
Edinburgh  and  Glasgow,  collected  £100  each.  The  link  boys 
at  Edinburgh,  about  thirty  in  number,  gave  thirty  guineas. 
Scotland  may  well  be  proud,  when  public  spirit  can  thus  animate 
the  meanest  of  her  sons  into  a  hero.  The  smallest  mite  thus  volunr 
tarily  given,  forms  the  noblest  pledge  of  loyalty  to  the  Sovereign, 
and  the  strongest  assurance  of  safety  to  the  nation. 


X-ISUTSNANT  WIX.X.IAM  GIFFORD, 

Of  the  83d  Regimenty  killed  in  Ireland,    23d  May,  F798,  by  a 

Party  of  Rebels. 

The  rebels  stopped  and  plundered  the  Limerick  mail-coach  and 
massacreed  one  of  the  passengers,  Lieutenant  William  Gifford,  of 
the  83rd  regiment,^  and  son  to  Captain  John  GifFord  of  the  Royal 
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J)ublm  Regiment.     The  savages  having  shot  one  of  the  horses  «o 
as  effectually  to  prevent  the  coach  from  proceeding,  demanded  of 
Lieutenant  Gifford  who  and  what  he  was;  to  which  he  answered 
without  hesitation,  that  he  was  an  officer  proceeding  on  his  way  to 
Chatham,  in  obedience  to  orders  he  had  received.     They  held  a 
moment's  consultation^  and  then  told  him  that  they  wanted  officers ; 
that  if  he  would  take  an  oath  to  be  true  to  them,  and  join  them  in 
an  attack  to  be  made  next  morning  upon  Monastereven,  they  would 
give  him  a  command,  but  otherwise,  he  must  die.     To  this  the 
gallant  youth  replied,  that  he  had  already  sworn  allegiance  to  the 
King,  that  he  would  never  offend  God  Almighty  by  a  breach  of 
that  oath,  nor  would  he  disgrace  himself  by  turning  a  deserter  and 
join  the  King's  enemies ;  that  he  could  not  suppose  an  army  of 
men  could  be  so  cruel  as  to  murder  an  individual  who  had  never 
injured  them,  and  who  was  merely  passing  through  them  to  a 
country  from  whence  possibly  he  never  would  return ;  but  if  they 
insisted  on  this  proposal  he  must  die,  for  he  nevei;  would  consent 
to  it.     This  brave  and  yet  pathetic  answer  which  would  .  have 
kindled  sentiments  of  generous  humanity  in  any  breasts  but  those 
of  rebels  had  directly  ^he  contrary  effect  upon  them.     With  liie 
utmost  fury  they  assaulted  him ;  he  had  a  case  of  pocket  pistols, 
which  his  natural  courage  and  the  love  of  life  though  hopeless, 
prompted  him  to  use  with  effect.     Being  uncommonly  active,  he 
burst  from  them,  and  vaulting  ovet  a  six-feet  wall,  he  made  to^ 
wards  a  house  where  he  saw  lights  and  heai^  people  talking. 
Alas !  it  afforded  no  refuge,  it  was  the  house  of  a  man  of  the  name 
of  Crawford,  whom  with  his  grand-daughter  they  had  just  piked. 
A  band  of  the  barbarians  returning  from  this  exploit  met  Lieutenant 
Gifford  there,  he  fell  covered  with  wounds  and  with  glory,  and  his 
mangled  body  was  thrown  into  the  same  ditch  with  honest  Craw- 
ford and  his  innocent  grand-child.     Thus  he  expired  at  the  age  of 
seventeen,  a  martyr  to  religion  and  honour,  whose  memory  will 
ever  be  respected  by  the  virtuousand  the  brave. 
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RST&SAT  TBROUGB  BOX.X.AND  IN  179B. 

Fifty -fifth  Ret^iment. 

(from  the  narrative  of  an  officer  of  the  guards.) 

One  scene  made  an  impression  upon  my  memory  which  time 
will  never  efface.  Near  a  cart,  a  little  further  on  the  common,  we 
perceived  a  stout  looking  man  and  a  beautiful  young  woman  with 
an  infant  about  7  months  old  at  the  breast,  all  three  frozen  and 
dead.  The  mother  had  most  certainly  expired  in  the  act  of  suck- 
ling her  child,  as  with  one  breast  exposed  she  lay  on  the  drifted 
snow,  the  milk  to  all  appearance  in  a  stream,  drawn  from  the 
nipple  by  the  babe,  and  instantly  congealed.  The  infant  seemed 
as  if  its  lips  had  been  just  then  disengaged,  and  it  reposed  its  little 
head  upon  the  mothers  bosom  with  an  overflow  of  milk  (frozen  as  it 
suckled)  from  the  mouth ;  their  countenances  were  perfectly  com* 
posed  and  fresh,  resembling  those  of  persons  in  a  sound  and 
tranquil  slumber.  Aboiit  fifty  yards  advance,  was  another  dead 
man,  with  a  bundle  of  hnen  clothes  and  a  few  biscuits,  evidently 
belonging  to  the  poor  woman  and  child  ;  and  a  little  further  was  a 
horse  lying  down,  but  not  quite  dead,  with  a  couple  of  panniers  on 
his  back,'  one  of  which  contained  (as  we  discovered)  the  body  of 
another  child  about  2  years  of  age  wrapped  up  in  flannel  and  straw. 
This  we  afterwards  learned  was  the  whole  of  one  family,  a  Serjeant's 
wife  of  the  55th,  her  brother  and  children.  The  man  found  with 
the  horse  and  bundle  had  remained  behind  his  regiment  to  assijjl 
them  during  the  march ;  he  had  just  gained  sight  of  a  distant  ham- 
let where  they  might  have  obtained  a  shelter  from  the  inclemency 
of  the  weather,  when  his  strength  failed  him.  The  commanding 
officer  of  the  55th  rode  by  at  this  critical  mon>ent,  but  too  late  to 
render  them  any  service ;  and  as  the  battalions  passed  the  spot, 
the  troops  were  witnesses  in  their  turns  of  this  melancholly  scene. 
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X.ZNES  WRXTTZSN  AFTSR  JEL  SOX-DXEB^S 


Tis  the  funeral  drum  and  the  measured  treads 

On  the  quiet  of  evening  stealing; 
^Tis  th'  appalling  note  that  tells  of  the  dead, 

And  strikes  on  the  bosom  of  feeling. 

Three  vollies  the  warrior's  requiem  sound, 

As  an  anthem  of  pity  and  sorrow ; 
And  affection  shall  honour  his  burial  ground. 

When  his  comrades  bedeck  it  to-morrow- 

But  no  trophy  or  hatchment  shall  over  him  wave. 

No  majble  emblazen  his  glory; 
And  my  country  hath  worthier  than  me  o*er  his  grave 

To  tell  forth  his  fame  and  his  story^ 

Oh !  dear  shall  his  memory  be  to  the  few, 

Who  give  to  his  valour  a  tear ; 
And  the  bright  gem  of  friendship  shall  mix  with  the  dew. 

To  hallow  the  warrior's  bier. 


-«^«>fs#s^«>#4 


XOOtaZNG. 

A  militia  regiment  laying  at  Nottingham,  the  officers  of  which 
used  to  punish  the  offending  men  by  logging,  and  ordering  them 
to  turn  their  jackets.  Among  the  rest,  was  an  eccentric  fellow, 
who  was  generally  honoured  with  the  log,  and  who  one  day  took 
it  into  his  head  to  daub  it  over  with  blacking,  and  to  form  certain 
figures  and  letters  upon  it  with  pipe-clay,  and  when  he  fell  in  upon 
parade,  he  sat  his  wooden  burthen  down  by  his  side,  when  it  exhi« 
bited  the  appearance  of  a  mile  stone,  for  the  spectators  could  read 
upon  it,  '*  126  miles  to  London." 


'  i  Hi  I 
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V    CURIOUS  IISTU&N  or  JL  QUASSXt, 

Under  the  Defence  Act. 

"  He  was  led  as"  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter,  and'  as  a  sheep  before 
his  shearers  is  dumb  so  he  opened  not  his  mouth.** — "  I  am  a 
christian,  and  profess  to  believe  in  the  gospel  of  Christ,  the  pre- 
cepts, nature,  and  spirit  of  which  gospel  lead  me  to  be  persuaded 
that,  like  my  master,  Jesus,  the  prince  of  peace,  I  ought  to  suffer 
all  things,  to  love  all  men,  and  to  kill  none — therefore  no  martial 
service  is  to  be  expected  from 

JOHN  SMITH. 

Torbock  Street,  Liverpool, 
14th  of  the  8th  month,  1803. 

TO   A   SOX-DZSR   SWSARZNa. 

Soldier,  so  careful  of  thy  Prince's  fame. 
Why  so  profuse  of  a  superior  name; 
For  the  King's  sake,  the  brunt  of  battle  bear. 
But  for  the  King  of  King's  sake — do  not  swear. 


-*#  «^^#v«^4^- 


Xtt£l   OttZGISr   OF   BSZNG   SSNT   TO 

COVSNTRV. 

This  term  derives  its  origin  from  a  circumstance  which  happened 
to  a  regiment  that  was  quartered  in  the  town  of  Coventry,  where 
the  officers  were  extremely  ill  received  by  the  inhabitants,  or 
rather  denied  all  sort  of  intercourse  with  them.  Hence,  to  be  sent 
to  Coventry  signifies  to  be  excluded  from  all  social  communications 
with  others,  or  more  properly,  with  those  who  before  were  intimate. 


arr: 
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MOItaAN, 
GOVERNOR    OF    RSRGSN-OP-ZOOM. 

This  place  was  attacked  by  the  Spaniards  in  1588,  and  was 
gallantly  defended  by  its  governor,  Morgan,  an  enterprising* 
iSnglishman.  The  Duke  of  Parma  who  was  aware  of  the  difficul- 
ties he  had  to  encounter,  and  of  the  almost  impregnable  state  of 
the  Fortress,  endeavoured  to  shorten  the  siege  by  bribing  two  En- 
glish officers,  whose  minds  were  supposed  capable  of  so  base  an 
act.  These  officers  discovered  to  the  governor  the  overtures  which 
had  been  made  by  the  Duke;  they  were  immediately  directed  to 
go  to  the  enemy's  camp  and  there  enter  into  negociations.  .The 
Duke  in  full  confidence  of  success,  commits  to  their  charge  4000 
men,  with  instructions  to  seize  upon  the  Town.  The  two  English 
officers  are  posted  at  their  head  between  two  Spanish  soldiers,  whd 
had  orders  to  stab  them,  should  they  betray  their  trust,  or  not  suc- 
ceed in  marching  the  detachment  safely  into  the  citadel.  They 
enter  accordingly,  but  scarcely  had  forty  men  passed  the  gate,  when 
the  portcullis  was  suddenly  dropped.  The  Spaniards  finding 
themselves  shut  up  in  Bergen -op-Zoom  were  afraid  of  killing  their 
leaders,  while  the  whole  of  the  cannon  that  could  be  brought  ta 
bear  was  instantly  showered  upon  the  detachment  that  stood  under 
the  wall.  Disgrace  and  discomfiture  fell  upon  th^  Spania;rds  wha 
Were  thus  caught  in  their  own  snare. 


When  he  was  detained  a  prisoner  in  England,  passed  somef 
time  with  William  Cavendish,  Duke  of  Devonshire.  His  compli- 
ment, at  hi6  departure  was  expressed  in  these  terms  to  the  Duke : 
'*  My  Lofd,  when  I  come  hereafter  to  compute  the  time  of  my 
captivity  in  England,  I  shall  lea^e  out  the  days  of  my  enjoyment 
at  Chatsworth.'' 
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SZX.VZSR    TRUMPZST, 

Presented  to  Major  General  Sir  Hussey  Vivian,  K.  C.  B,  by  the 

Officers  of  the  late  Eighteenth  Hussars, 

"  To  Major  General  Sir  H.  Vivian,  K.  C.  B.  &c." 

"  My  dear  Sir  Hussey, 

I  have  been  deputed  by  the  Officers  of  the  18th- 
Hussars,  to  present  to  you  a  Silver  Trumpet,  purchased  with  the 
Waterloo  prize  money,  and  intended  as  a  niemorial  of  that  victory. 

This  corps  is  now  disbanded.  Its  officers  seperate,  perhaps  to 
meet  no  more.  But  they  are  anxious  that  the  18th  Hussars  should 
still  live  in  the  memory  of  one,  whom  they  always  so  highly  res- 
pected. They  avail  themselves,  therefore,  of  their  last  opportunity, 
to  present  to  you  this  testimonial  of  that  victory,  to  which  it  was 
their  fortune  to  be  led  by  you;  not  only  to  recall  the  glorious  recol- 
lections by  which  it  is  surrounded,  uniting  as.  it  does  their  achieve- 
ments<  with  your  fame,  but  also  to  convince  you  that  while  you 
gained  their  admiration  as  a  soldier^  you  failed  not  to  obtain  their 
hearts  as  a  friend. 

It  gives  me  infinite  pleasure  to  be  the  bearer  of  this  gift,  con- 
scious that  the  sincerity  with  which  it  is  given,  as  well  as  the 
moment  at  which  it  is  bestowed,  will  gain  for  it  a  real  value  in 
your  estimation. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  Sir  Hussey, 

Most  faithfully  yours 

STANDISH  O'GRADYJ'^ 

"New  Bridge  Barracks,  Sept.  10,  1821. 

Inscription  on  the  Trumpet : 

"  Purchased  by  the  desire  of  the  Soldiers  of  the  18th  Hussars,, 
with  part  of  the  Prize  Money  arising  from  the  enemy's  horses  cap- 
tured by  their  brigade,  under  the  command  of  Major-General  Sir 
Hussey  Vivian,  K.  C.  B;  at  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  18th  of  June, 
1815." 
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"Truro,  September  20,  1821.' 
"  My  dear  O'Grady, 

Your  Letter,  communicating  the  kind  recollection 
of  me  by  the  officers  of  the  18th  HussarS,  reached  me  at  a  time 
when,  suffering  extremely  from  a  most  .severe  family  affliction,  it 
was  totally  out  of  my  power  to  reply  to  it,  and  indeed  I  am  still  but 
little  able  to  do  so. 

That  a  regiment,  to  which  I  had  such  reason  to  be  attached,  from 
its  having  served  so  much  under  my  orders,  and  which  I  had  ever' 
found  so  patient  under  privations,  so  cheerful  in  all  difficulties,  so 
ready  to  obey,  and  so  willing  to  follow ;  a  regiment,  than  which 
there  does  not  exist  in  his  Majesty's  service  one  more  loyal,  or 
more  brave,  should  be  disbanded,  could  not  but  affect  me  with  the 
most  heartfelt  regret ;  that  the  officers  should,  at  the  moment  of 
their  seperation,  perhaps  to  meet  no  more !  have  remembered  my 
poor  services  towards,  and  with  them,  gives  rise  to  feelings,  to 
which  >iio  language  can  do  justice. 

I  hope  that,  notwithstanding  their  dissolution  as  a  body,  you 
will  be  able  to  make  known  to  the  officers,  how  much  I  am  grati- 
fied by  this  last  kind  testimonial  of  their  regard,  to  which  my  only 
claim  was,  an  earnest  endeavour  at  all  times  to  unite  the  conduct 
of  a  friend  with  the  duty  of  a  soldier.  The  Trumpet  you  are  de- 
puted to  present  to  me,  I  shall  ever  look  upon  as  a  gift,  rendered 
infinitely  valuable,  as  well  by  "  the  recollections  with  which  it  is 
surrounded,"  as  the  circumstances  under  which  it  is  given;  that  it 
is  to  be  received  from  the  hands  of  an  officer,  who  has  been  inti- 
mately known  to  me,  from  his  first  entrance  into  the  service,  and 
whom  I  have  had  so  much  reason  to  esteem,  affords  me  an  addi- 
tional pleasure. 

Believe  me  ever,  my  dear  0*Grady, 

Most  faithfully  yours, 

HUSSEY  VIVIAN.'' 
'' Captain  O'Gi^ady,  Ute  18th  Hussars.*' 

i7 
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MZSNTAX.    RESXSRVATZON. 

On  the  evening  of  the  general  illumination  for  the  downfall  of 
Buonaparte,  at  Greenlaw,  Berwickshire,  the  windows  of  one  of  the 
French  officers  on  parole  there  was  particularly  noticed  for  its 
brilliancy,  although  they  were  exempted  in  the  proclamation  from 
the  magistrate.  Next  morning  he  was  likely  to  be  roughly  handled 
in  the  street  by  several  of  his  countrymen,  when  he  instantly  turned 
round  to  the  towns-people,  who  were  collecting  together  to  witness 
his  fate,  ai)d  exclaimed  in  the  best  English  he  was  master  of,  "  I 
illumina  because  my  Empror  got  safe  over  de  vater,  before  dat 
corpral  sap  blow  de  bridge  up,"  and  came  off  with  applause  from 
his  comrades,  amidst  the  cheers  of  the  populace. 


TBS  ^SD    AND   WBZTS    ROSSS. 

The  ancient  Badges  of  the  Houses  of  York  and  Lancaster,  permitted 
to  be  borne  on  the  Colours  of  the  Yorkshire  and  Lancashire 

Militias. 


GtlANTED    TO    THE    LANCASHIRE    MILITIA. 

"Windsor,  December  26th,  1803* 

**  The  King  has  this  morning  received  Mr.  Secretary  Yorke's 
note,  accompanied  by  the  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Derby,  inclosing 
the  application  of  the  Colonels  of  the  Regiments  of  Lancashire 
Militia,  that  they  may  be  allowed  in  future  to  bear  on  the  Colours 
of  their  respective  regiments,  "  The  Red  Rose,"  the  ancient  badge 
of  the  County  Palatine. 

The  zeal  shewii  by  this  corps,  and  the  uniform  personal  attach- 
ment of  that  County  to  the  King's  Person,  makes  him  most 
willingly  consent  to  this  distinction,  which  they  most  fully  deserve. 

(Signed)  GEORGE  R. 


/ 
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GRANTED  TO  THE  YORKSHIRE   MILITIA,    BY    PERMISSION   OF    UlS 
ROYAL  HIGHNESS  THE  PRINCE  REGENT. 

*•  Horse-Guards,  26th  August,  1811. 
"  Sir, 

I  have  the  honour  to  acquaint  you  by  directions  of  the 
Commander  in  Chief,  that  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  Regent, 
in  the  name  and  on  behalf  of  his  Majesty,  has  been  pleased  to  ap- 
prove of  "  The  White  Rose*'  being  worn  as  a  badge,  by  the  First 
West  York  Regiment  of  Militia. 

I  am  to  request  you  will  cause  this  letter  to  be  entered  on  the 
general  order  book  of  the  regiment,  in  order  that  it  may  be  referred 
to  when  occasion  may  require. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  Servant, 

HARRY  CALVERT, 

Adjutant  General." 
"  To  the  Officer  Commanding 

The  First  York  MiUtia," 


PSAX.M    SINGING. 

The  Covenanters  in  the  time  of  the  Civil  Wars,  were  passion- 
ately addicted  to  psalm  singing.  When  the  great  Montrose  was 
taken  prisoner,  his  chaplain,  Wishart,  the  elegant  historian  of  his 
exploits,  Shared  the  same  fate,  and  was  condemned  to  the  same 
punishment  with  his  patron.  Being  desired  on  the  scaffold  to  name 
what  psalm  he  wished  to  be  sung,  previous  to  his  execution,  he 
pitched  upon  the  1 19th,  consisting  of  24  parts.  His  object  suc- 
ceeded, for  before  two -thirds  of  the  psalm  was  sung,  a  pardon 
arrived.  Had  he  chosen  any  other  psalm,  in  all  probability  he 
would  have  been  hanged. 


zt=c 
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VAX-OUIt   OF   ZItZSB    TROOPS. 

When  Prince  Eugene,  surprised  Cremona,  in  1702,  Villeroy 
the  French  General,  most  of  the  officers,  the  militaiy  chest,  &c. 
were  taken.  The  Germans  were  in  possession  of  the  whole  town, 
except  the  Po-gate,  which  was  guarded  by  0*Mahony's  land  Burke's 
Irish  regiments.  Before  Eugene  attacked  that  post,  he  sent  Gene- 
ral M'Donnel,  an  Irishman,  to  shew  his  countrymen  the  folly  of 
sacrificing  their  lives  where  there  was  no  probability  of  relief,  and 
make  them  large  offers  to  enter  into  the  Imperial  service.  The 
Irish  listened  to  both  proposals  with  high  disdain,  and  told  the 
Prince,  that  while  one  of  them  existed,  the  German  Eagle  should 
not  be  displayed  on  the  Po-gate.  They  were  attacked  by  a  large 
body  of  horse  and  foot,  supported  by  5,000  Cuirassiers,  or  German 
horse,  completely  armed,  and,  after  a  dreadful  conflict  of  two 
hours,  the  Germans  retreated.  The  Irish,  availing  themselves  of 
this  success,  pursued  the  enemy  into  the  streets,  drove  them  from 
the  town,  re-took  the  General,  and  recovered  the  military  chest, 
&c. — This  action  was  of  such  eclat,  that  it  was  said  in  the  British 
House  of  Commons,  the  Irish  abroad  had  done  more  mischief 
to  the  allies,  that  they  could  have  done  at  home  by  being  re-pos7 
sessed  of  their  estates. 


TBZS    FOOT    GUARDS. 

George  II,  and  Hogarth, 

When  the  rebellion  broke  out  in  1745,  the  guards  were  serving 
in  Germany,  whence  they  were  speedily  recalled ;  but  as  they  had 
been  already  so  much  engaged,  it  was  thought  hard  to  send  them 
at  once  into  Scotland,  By  the  advice  of  a  General,  however,  the 
King  held  a  military  levee ;  at  which  he  made  this  speech : — 

"  Gentlemen,  you  cannot  be  ignorant  of  the  present  precariou9^ 
situation  of  our  country,  and  though  I  have  had  so  many  recent 
instances  of  your  exertions,  the  necessity  of  the  times,  and  the 
knowledge  I  have  of  your  hearts,  induce  me  to  demand  your  ser- 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  293 

vices  again;  so  all  of  you  that  are  willing  to  meet  the  rebels,  hold 
up  your  right  hand ;  all  those  who  may,  from  particular  reasons, 
find  it  inconvenient,  hold  up  your  left  hand.'*  In  an  instant,  all 
the  right  hands  in  the  room  were  held  up,  which  so  affected  the 
King,  that  in  attempting  to  thank  the  company,  his  feelings  over- 
powered him,  he  burst  into  tears  and  retired.  Hogarth  having 
engraved  the  plate,  after  his  picture  of  the  **  March  of  the  Guards 
to  Finchley,"  he  was  desirous  of  inscribing  it  to  his  Majesty. 
Accordingly  he  took  a  proof  of  the  print  to  St.  James's,  where  it 
was  greatly  admired  by  all  the  nobility,  and  particularly  by  the 
Earl  of  Harrington,  who  undertook  to  present  it  to  the  King.  But 
no  sooner  did  the  monarch  cast  his  eye  fipon  it,  then  taking  it  for 
an  intended  burlesque  upon  his  favourite  troops,  he  exclaimed, 
**You  Hogarth,  how  dare  you  ridicule  my  brave  soldiers!"  The 
painter  was  confounded,  the  nobles  interceded,  but  all  proved  in 
vain;  for  the  wrath  of  the  King  was  not  to  be  appeased,  and 
Hogarth  out  of  resentment,  dedicated  the  print  to  Frederick  of 
Prussia. 


X.OOK    BZSFOSIS   VOU    X.ZSAP. 

In  the  year  1777,  two  soldiers  took  a  fancy  to  go  and  hear  k 
sermon.  The  orator  was  Mr.  Murray,  well  known  for  his  doctrine 
of  universal  salvation.  In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  another 
preacher  exhibited,  but  his  doctrine  was  diametrically  the  reverse 
of  what  they  had  heard  in  the  morning. 

"Tom,"  said  one  of  them,  "do  you  hear  how  differently  these 
folks  preach;  which  of  them  do  you  intend  to  believe/*  "Fll  be 
hanged"  says  Tom,  "  if  I  believe  either  of 'em  yet  a-while,  till  I 
see  it  come  out  in  General  Orders.     Look  before  you  leap,  say  I." 


/  .        I  ' 
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On  the  42nd  Regiment  returning  to  Scotland  from  Egypt, 

in  1802. 

(from  the  scots  magazine.) 

Oh!  welcome  to  glens  where  blows  the  wild  rose, 
To  hills  where  the  heather- bell  sheds  its  perfume ; 
To  Tay*s  lucid  stream,  as  meandering  it  flows, 
And  chides  as  'tis  kissed  by  the  long  waving  broom. 

For  scenes  so  enchanting,  sad  have  I  panted, 
When  far  from  my  country  oppressed  and  forlorn  ; 
Yet  often  the  blessing  in  summer  was  granted. 
And  fancy  drew  sweetly  the  tracts  of  my  home. 

Morning  arose  and  withdrew  the  illusion, 
Fierce  shone  the  sun  beams  on  wide  deserts  of  sand ; 
Fled  were  the  flow' rets,  and  fled  the  seclusion. 
The  vallies  of  green  by  the  soft  breezes  fann'd. 

Yet  hope  oft  has  whispered,  why  soldier  repine  ? 
Tho'  no  rural  pleasures  these  deserts  allow, 
The  laureat  of  victory  yet  shall  be  thine ; 
And  thine  the  proud  honours  of  Buonaparte's  brow. 

Ere  the  morning  first  dawn,  Oh !  hope  thou  said'st  true. 

The  laurel  was  Scotia's  and  her's  the  renown ; 

Her  sons'  former  victories  blossomed  anew, 

And  twin'd  by  their  hands  was  the  wreath  round  the  crown. 

Shades  of  the  brave  now  the  battle  is  over, 
Tho'  cold  and  insensate  ye  lie  on  the  plain ; 
On  Conquest's  full  cup  thy  memory  shall  hover, 
Whilst  aught  of  this  day  in  thy  country  remains. 
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Farewell,  tho'  distant,  how  kind  the  reflection 
That  Glory  bestowed  on  her  votaries  a  grave, 
Embalm'd  with  the  tears  of  fraternal  affection. 
And  wrapp'd  in  the  land  they  expired  to  save. 

Sweet  visions  of  fancy,  no  longer  illusion, 
Bright  beams  my  home  and  all  its  soft  pleasures ; 
Nature  rejoices  and  spreads  with  profusion 
Her  fresh  budding  charms — her  roseat  treasures. 

And  welcome  ye  mountains  o'er-shadow'd  with  pine, 
That  shelter  yon  cottage  secure  from  the  West ; 
The  gem  that  it  shadows  for  ever  is  mine. 
And  Ella's  affection  repays  all  the  past. 


GXSNXSRAZ.   WOZ.FE, 

Invited  a  Scotch  officer  to  dine  with  him;  the  same  d^y  he 
was  also  invited  by  some  brother  officers.  ^  You  must  excuse 
me,"  said  he  to  them,  "  I  am  already  engaged  to  Wolfe."  A 
smart  young  officer  observed,  he  might  as  well  have  expressed 
himself  with  more  respect,  and  sadd,  General  Wolfe.  "  Sir,"  said 
the  Scotch  officer,  with  great  promptitude,  "  We  never  say  Gene- 
ral Alexander,  or  General  Csesar."  Wolfe,  who  was  within  hearing, 
by  a  low  bow  to  the  Scotch  officer,  acknowledged  the  pleasure  he 
felt  at  the  high  compliment. 


One  of  the  most  famous  regiments  of  Buonaparte's  army  was 
the  70th.  It  happened  that  the  71st  British  regiment,  commanded 
by  Brigadier  General  Pack,  was  opposed  to  it,  and  beat  it.  This 
gallant  officer  was  afterward  asked  the  particulars  of  this  affair; 
his  account  was,  "  The  French  found  us  one  too  many  for  them." 


-  -  -  ■  ■'  ' 
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A   SZSTRESSEB    FATHER, 

t 

Formerly  a  Private  in  the  Eighteenth  Regiment  of  Foot; 

(from    "  MORNINGS    AT    fiOW-STREET.") 

Henry  Newberry,  a  lad  of  thirteen  years,  and  Edward  Chidley, 
aged  seventeen,  were  fully  committed  for  trial,  charged  with  steal- 
ing a  silver  tea-pot  from  the  house  of  a  gentleman,  in  Grosvenor- 
place.  There  was  nothing  extraordinary  in  the  circumstances  of 
the  robbery.  The  younger  lad  was  observed  to  go  down  into  the 
area  of  the  house,  whilst  his  companion  kept  watch,  and  they  were 
caught  endeavouring  to  conceal  the  tea-pot  under  some  rubbish  in 
the  Five-fields :  but  the  case  was  made  peculiarly  interesting  by 
the  unsophisticated  distress  of  Newberry's  father. 

The  poor  old  man,  who  it  seems  had  been  a  soldier,  and  was  at 
this  time  a  journeyman  paviour,  refused  at  first  to  believe  that  his 
son  had  committed  the  crime  imputed  to  him,  and  was  very  cla- 
morous against  the  witnesses ;  but  as  their  evidence  proceeded,  he 
himself  appeared  to  become  gradually  convinced.  He  listened 
with  intense  anxiety  to  the  various  details;  and  when  they  were 
finished,  he  fixed  his  eyes  in  silence,  for  a  second  or  two,  upon  his 
son,  and  turning  to  the  magistrate,  with  his  eyes  swimming  in  tears, 
he  exclaimed — "  I  have  carried  him  many  a  score  miles  on  my 
knapsack,  your  honour!'* 

There  was  something  so  deeply  pathetic  in  the  tone  with  which 
this  fond  reminiscence  was  uttered  by  the  old  soldier,  that  every 
person  present,  even  the  very  gaoler  himself,  was  affected  by  it. 
**I  have  carried  him  many  score  miles  on  my  knapsack,  your 
honour,"  repeated  the  poor  fellow,  whilst  he  brushed  away  the 
tears  from  his  cheek  with  his  rough  unwashed  hand,  '*  but  its  all 
over  now! — He  has  done — and — so  have  I!*' 

The  magistrate  asked  him  something  of  his  story.  He  said  he 
had  formerly  driven  a  stage-coach,  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  and  had 
a  small  share  in  the  proprietorship  of  the  coach.  In  this  time  of 
his  prosperity  he  married  a  young  woman  with  a  little  property, 
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but  failed  in  business,  and,  after  enduring  many  troubles,  enlisted 
as  a  private  soldier  in  the  18th,  or  Royal  Irish  Regiment  of  Foot, 
and  went  on  Foreign  service,  taking  with  him  his  wife  and  four 
children.  Henry  (the  prisoner)  was  his  second  son,  and  his 
**  darling  pride."  At  the  end  of  nine  years  he  was  discharged,  in 
this  country,  without  a  pension,  or  a  friend  in  the  world;  and 
coming  to  London,  he,  with  some  trouble  got  employed  as  a  paviour, 
by  "the  gentlemen  who  manage  the  streets  at  Mary-le-bone." 
*.'  Two  years  ago,  your  honour,"  he  continued,  "  my  poor  wife  was 
wearied  out  with  the  world,  and  she  deceased  from  me,  and  I  was 
left  alone  with  the  children ;  and  every  night  after  I  had  done  work 
I  washed  their  faces,  and  put  them  to  bed,  and  washed  their  little 
bits  o'  things,  and  hung  them  o*  the  line  to  dry,  myself — for  Vd  no 
money,  your  honour,  and  so  I  could  not  have  a  house-keeper  to  do 
for  them,  you  know.  But  your  honour  I  was  as  happy  as  I  well 
could  be,  considering  my  wife  was  deceased  from  me,  till  some  bad 
people  came  to  live  at  the  back  of  us,  and  they  were  always  striving 
to  get  Henry  amongst  them,  and  I  was  terribly  afraid  something 
bad  would  come  of  it,  as  it  was  but  poorly  I  could  do  for  him ;  and 
so  rd  made  up  'my  mind  to  take  all  my  children  to  Ireland.  If  he 
had  only  held  up  another  week,  your  honour,  we  should  have  gone, 
and  he  would  have  been  saved.     But  now ! — " 

**  Here  the  poor  man  looked  at  his  boy  again,  and  wept;  and 
when  the  magistrate  endeavoured  to  console  him  by  observing  that 
his  son  would  sail  for  Botany  Bay,  and  probably  do  well  there ;  he 
replied,  somewhat  impatiently, — "  Aye,  it*s  fine  talking,  your  wor- 
ship ;  I  pray  to  the  great  God  he  may  never  sail  any  where,  unless 
he  sails  with  me  to  Ireland ! "  and  then,  after  a  moment's  thought, 
he  asked,  in  the  humblest  tone  imaginable,  "  Doesn't  your  honour 
think  a  little  bit  of  a  petition  might  help  him  ?" 

The  magistrate  replied,  it  possibly  might ;  and  added,  "  If  you 
attend  his  trial  at  the  Old  Bailey,  and  plead  for  him  as  eloquently 
in  word  and  action  as  you  have  done  here,  I  think  it  would  help 
him  still  more.'* 


t-  '„;. 
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"  Aye,  but  then  you  wont  be  there,  I  suppose,  will  you?"  asked 
the  poor  fellow,  with  that  familiarity  which  is  in  some  degree  sanc- 
tioned by  extreme  distress ;  and  when  his  worship  replied  that  he 
certainly  should  not  be  present,  he  immediately  rejoined,  "  Then — 
what's  the  use  of  it?  There  will  be  nobody  there  who  knows  me; 
and  what  stranger  will  listen  to  a  poor  old  broken-hearted  fellow, 
who  can't  speak  for  crying?" 

The  prisoners  were  now  removed  from  the  bar  to  be  conducted 
to  prison,  and  his  son,  who  had  wept  incessantly  all  the  time,  called 
wildly  to  him,  "Father!  Father!"  as  if  he  expected  that  his  fa^ 
ther  could  snatch  him  out  of  the  iron  grasp  of  the  law ;  but  the 
old  man  remained  rivetted,  as  it  were,  to  the  spot  on  which  he 
stood,  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  lad ;  and  when  the  door  had  closed 
upon  him,  he  put  on  his  hat,  unconscious  where  he  wa§;  and 
crushing  it  down  over  his  brows,  he  began  wandering  round  the 
room  in  a  state  of  stupor.  The  officers  in  waiting  reminded  him 
that  he  should  not  wear  his  hat  in  the  presence  of  the  magistrate, 
and  he  instantly  removed  it;  but  he  still  seemed  lost  to  every 
thing  around  him,  and,  though  one  or  two  gentlemen  present  put 
money  ink)  his  hands,  he  heeded  it  not,  but  slowly  sauntered  out 
of  the  office,  apparently  reckless  of  every  thing. 


-^^^^^^*^-»^~ 


When  Fairfax  after  the  restoration  was  accused  of  having  con- 
sented to  the  death  of  Charles  I.  and  his  signature 

"  Si  Toti  conveniunt,  ego  non  dissentio" 

"  If  all  agree  I  do  not  disagree" 
was  brought  in  proof  against  him,  he  is  s^id  to  have  artfully 
inserted  a  comma  after  the  word  '*  non,'^  when  the  meaning  would 
be 

**  If  all  agree,  I  do  not,  I  disagree." 
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BRAVERV    OF   THE    6th   REGXIVIENT    OF 
FOOT   IN   THE    PENXNSUZ.A,    1813. 

The  sixth  regiment  of  foot  in  the  action  of  the  25th  August 
and  2nd  September,  particularly  distinguished  themselves.  They 
had  not  more  than  400  men  in  the  field,  and  the  two  other  regi- 
ments of  the  brigade  not  quite  300  between  them,  and  with  this 
small  force  they  succeeded  in  driving  6000  French  from  their  posi- 
tions strongly  posted  on  the  heights  above  Echelar ;  several  parts 
of  the  road  so  steep,  that  the  men  were  obliged  to  climb  up  on 
their  hands  and  knees.  On  the  ammunition  being  expended,  they 
were  ordered  to  retire  and  get  fresh  supplies ;  in  going  down  the 
hill,  they  met  Lord  Wellington  ascending  it ;  the  officer  command- 
ing this  regiment  on  passing  him  said,  "  I  think  my  Lord  we  have 
given  them  a  proper  dressing  to-day."  Lord  Wellington  replied, 
"  Since  I  had  the  honour  to  command  a  British  army,  I  never 
witnessed  so  brave,  so  gallant  a  thing."  Shortly  aftpr,  this  order 
appeared : — 

"  Division  Order, 

"  The  Lieutenant-General  Lord  Dalhousie,  has  just  been  desired 
by  Lord  Wellington  to  say  to  the  Brigade  under  Major  General 
Barnes*  command,  that  their  attack  on  the  enemy  is  the  most 
gallant,  the  finest  thing  he  ever  witnessed." 


On  a  Hampshire  Grenadier,  in  Winchester  Church-Yard,  jilaced 

there  by  his  Officers. 

Here  lies  beneath,  a  Hampshire  Grenadier, 
Who  died  by  drinking  cold  small  beer ; 
Soldiers,  be  wise,  take  warning  by  his  fall — 
Either  drink  your  beer  all  strong,  or  none  at  all ! 
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MADRAS, 

General  Orders,  August  23rd,  1806- 

The  Right  Honourable  the  Governor  in  Council  has  derived 
great  satisfaction  from  the  information  that  the  sepoy,  named 
Mustapha  Beg,  of  the  1st  battalion  of  1st  Native  Re*giment,  who 
gave  the  only  intimation  which  was  received  of  the  projected  muti- 
ny at  Vellore,  previously  to  the  occurrence  of  that  unhappy  event, 
has  returned  in  safety  to  that  garrison. 

"  His  Lordship  in  council  regrets  the  circumstances  which  pre- 
cluded a  more  early  attention  to  the  intelligence  which  was  conveyed 
by  that  faithful  sepoy,  of  the  treacherous  intention  of  the  Native 
troops  of  the  garrison  of  Vellore ;  but  his  Lordship  has  the  highest 
satisfaction  in  conferring  on  Mustapha  Beg  a  reward  proportioned 
to  the  honourable  proof  which  he  manifested  of  his  fidelity  and 
attachment  to  the  British  service.  His  Lordship  in  council  has 
accordingly  resolved,  that  the  sum  of  two  thousand  pagodas  shall 
be  immediately  presented  to  Mustapha  Beg,  and  that  he  shall  re- 
ceive for  the  remainder  of  his  life  a  pension  equal  to  that  of  a 
Subadar  of  infantry. — His  Lordship  has  further  resolved,  that 
Mustapha  Beg  shall  be  presented  with  a  gold  medal,  in  the  name 
of  the  Governor  in  Council,  as  a  badge  of  honour  and  distinction. 


BARONV    OF    BAZ-ROTHXSRVii 

A  detachment  of  English  militia  stopped  a  night  in  the  Town  of 
fealbriggin,  where  they  were  supplied  with  billets ;  which,  as  usual, 
were  headed  "  Barony  of  Balrothery."  One  of  the  soMiers  asked 
his  comrade,  "  Well  John,  where  do  you  go  to?"  "Why  Tom, 
I  go  to  Barney  Balrothery's."  *' Aye,  why  that's  where  I  go  to." 
Upon  further  enquiry  and  examination,  the  whole  detachment  de- 
clared that  Barney  Balrothery  was  the  richest  man  they  ever  heard 
of,  for  he  was  able  to  lodge  the  whole  division. 
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XiONOXSVITV, 

July,  1824. 

There  is  now  living  at  Hill,  near  Southampton,  an  old  man  of 
the  name  of  Landy,  who  has  attained  his  101  year.  The  following* 
are  some  of  the  particulars  of  his  life : — He  was  born  at  Chelmsford 
in  1723,  where  in  the  early  part  of  his  life  he  followed  the  occupa- 
tion of  a  gardener.  He  entered  the  army  by  enlisting  intd  the 
Inniskillen  Dragoons,  in  which  regiment  he  served  during  the 
German;  war  in  the  reign  of  George  II.  Among  other  actions  he 
was  actively  engaged  in  the  battles  of  Mindea  and  Warburgh.  at 
the  latter  of  which  he  had  his  horse  shot  under  him^  both  his  legs 
were  broken  in  the  fall,  and  in  that  situation  he  received  a  severe 
sabre  wound  in  the  right  flank,  which  occasions  him  much  pain 
and  uneasiness  at  this  distant  period.  After  his  return  to  England,, 
h^  was,  by  the  Duke  of  Gloucester's  orders,  made  a  serjeant  in  the 
1st  Guards,  at  that  time  commanded  by  the  Duke ;  and  he  was  on 
duty  at  Kensington  palace  on  the  day  that  George  II.  died.  After 
many  years  servitude  in  the  guards,  he  became  invalided  on  a  pen- 
sion. He,  however,  subsequently  joined  the  41st,  then  an  invalid 
regiment,  under  the  command  of  Colonel  M*Nab — This  was  prior 
to  the  American  war.  From  the  41st,  600  men  volunteered  into 
the  51st,  under  Colonel  Pringle,  to  do  garrison  duty  at  Minorca 
for  three  years ;  among  these  was  Landy.  But  the  American  war 
breaking  out,  they  were  obliged  to  remain  there  upwards  of  ten 
years,  and  were  at  last  relieved  by  force  of  arms,  at  the  famous  de- 
fence of  that  Island  by  General  Murray.  Out  of  the  600  volun-f 
teers,  Landy  was  one  out  of  seven  who  returned  to  England! 
After  this  he  was  in  the  100th  regiment  till  the.  close  of  the  war, 
when  he  quitted  the  army  as  a  worn  out  invalid.  Adrift  in  the  world, 
accident  threw  him  on  the  spot  where  he  now  lingers,  and  where 
he  has  since  resided  forty  years  a  useful  member  of  society,  having 
regularly  performed  his  daily  labour  as  a  gardener  till  very  recently. 
But  lately  he  has  not  been  able  to  do  so ;  to  use  his  own  phrase^ 
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**  he  is  now  growing  an  old  man,  and  cannot  work."  For  his  ser- 
vice in  the  last  three  regiments  he  receives  no  benefit,  as  the  pensioti 
which  he  has,  was  granted  anterior,  and  for  services  prior  to  his 
joining  the  41st.  The  pittance  that  he  has  is  enough  to  keep 
him  from  the  poor-house  and  that  is  all ! 

His  relations  are  long  since  dead — his  early  friends  are  gone — he 
has  out  lived  them  all;  a  new  creation  has  arisen  up  around  him, 
and  he  lingers  on  the  brink  of  his  grave  a  stranger  in  the  world 
unheeded  and  forgotten. 

A   CORPORA!.   irOT   A   MAlf. 

A  drunken  soldier  who  was  in  a  passion  with  his  corporal^ 
vented  his  anger  by  exclaiming  "  Tais  tu,  tu  n'es  pas  un  homme," 
**  I  will  prove  the  contrary  to  your  sorrow,"  replied  the  corpora), 
"  Jamais,"  rejoined  the  soldiet,  "  ecoute  le  Major,  quand  il  com* 
manda  la  garde  le  matin  k  la  parade ;''  "  does  not  he  always  say 
for  such  a  post,"  '*  six  hommes  et  un  corporal,  Tu  vois  bien  done 
que  les  caporaux  ne  sont  pas  des  hommes." 

"  Montigny^s  Anecdotes/' 


PRINCE   OF    CONSX: 

Coming  to  congratulate  Louis  IV,  after  a  battle,  in  which  h6 
commanded  and  gained  great  honour,  the  king  stood  on  the  top  of 
the  stairs  to  receive  him,  the  prince  being  lame  with  the  gout, 
ascended  very  slowly,  and  stopping  midway,  begged  his  Majesty's 
pardon  if  he  made  him  wait;  "'  Cousin,"  said  the  King,  "  do  not 
hurry  yourself,  a  person  loaded  with  laurels,  as  you  are,  cannot 
be  expected  to  move  very  fast." 
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BEATB    OF   GENERAL   WOtFB. 

It  is  a  circumstance  not  generally  known  but. believed  by  the 

4 

Army  which  served  under  General  Wolfe,  that  his  death  wound 
was  not  received  by  the  cdmrt^on  chance  of  war,'  but  given  by  a 
deserter  from  his  own  regiment.  The  circumstances  are  thus  related, 
the  General  perceived  one  of  the  Serjeants  of  his  regiment  strike  a 
man  under  arms,  an  act  against  which  he  had  given  particular 
Orders,  and  knowing  the  man  to  be  a  good  soldier,  reprehended 
the  aggressor  with  much  warmth,  and  threatened  to  reduce  him 
to  the  ranks;  this  so  incensed  the  serjeant/  that  he  took  the  first 
opportunity  of  deserting  to  the  enemy,  >yhere  he  meditated^  the 
means  of  destroying  the  General,  which  he  effected  by  being  placed 
in  the  enemy's  left  wing,  which  was  directly  opposed  to  the  right  of 
the  British  line,  where  Wolfe  commanded  in  person,  and  where 
he  was  marked  out  by  the  miscreant,  who  was  provided  with  a 
rifle  piece,  and  unfortunately  for  this  country,  effected  his  purpose. 
After  the  defeat  of  the  French  army,  the  deserters  were  all  removed 
to  Crown  Point,  which  being  afterwards  suddenly,  in  vested,  and 
taken  by  the  British  artny,  the  whole  of  the  garrison  fell  into  the 
hands  of  the  captors,  when  the  serjeant,  of  whom  we  have  been 
speaking,  was  hanged  for  desertion ;  but  before  the  execution  of 
his  sentence,  he  confessed  the  facts  above  recited.  The  writer  of 
this  had  it  from  a  gentleman  who  heard  the  confession. 


Of  CAPTAIN  WITHERS  and  Six  Men  of  the  11  ih  Regimeni 

of  Footy  in  \695, 

An  instance  of  bravery  occurred  during  this  campaign,  Captain 

Withers,  of  this  regiment,  being  posted  in  a  Chateau^with  only  six 

men,  s^tbod   against  Viller6y*s  whole  army  for  some  hours,  untif 

he  saw  they  were  preparing  to  storm  him,  when  he  felt  himself 

obliged  to  beat  the  Chamade,  on  which  he  had  the  same  terms 

granted,  and  was  better  treated  than  those  who  surrendered  wiiftQi^^ 

firing  a  shot.  '       ' 

u 
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BRXZ.Z.XNG   THE   SOUTH    AMERXCAIf 


A    Corp9  formed  from  the  Negroes  of  Demerara,    in   1795. 
(from  dr.  pinkard's  notes  on  the  west  indies.) 

The  activity  and  exertion  which  are  required  to  bring  such  re- 
cruits  into  habits  of  method  and  order,  are  almost  beyond  belief, 
where  the.  whole,  from  being  bred  up  in  ignorance  and  constant 
toil,  are  very  much  upon  a  parralliel  with  oxen  taken  from  the 
plough;  you  will  imagine  what  the  most  stupid  of  them  must  be, 
who  form  that  select  body,  termed  the  "  awkward  squad,"  upon 
beholding  them  when  they  first  assemble;  it  might  seem  nearly  as 
practicable  to  train  a  party  of  mules  to  cari'y  arms.  Tenfold  the 
patience  of  the  all-submissive  patriarch  must  be  necessary  to  teach 
them  the  air  and  carriage  of  soldiei's,  and  to  bring  them  into  any 
thing  like  military  discipline. 

Their  drills -are  so  frequent,  as  to  keep  thera  almost  in  perpetual 
motion.  The  ridiculous  mistakes  they  commit — their  egregious 
blunders — uncouth  gestures — and  the  exti'eme  awkwardness  of 
their  movements — might  be  sometimes  diverting,  were  it  not  that 
our  feelings  are  pained  by  the  very  rough  treatment  exhibited 
towards  them,  by  the  despotic  Serjeants  and  corporals  of  their 
own  colour.  Frequently  the  awkward  squad  is  led  out  to  drill 
with  a  proportion  of  non-commissioned  officers  nearly  equal  in 
number  to  the  privates,  each  giving  the  word  of  command  iu  the 
most  authoritative  manner,  holding  a  short  pipe  in  his  mouth,, 
scarcely  extending  to  the  point  of  his  nose,  and  each  busily  march-* 
ing  his  party  to  the  right  and  left,  backwards  and  forwards,  and  in 
every  variety  of  direction ;  pushing,  pulling,  and  cuffing  them 
about,  as  if  they  were  machines  totally  devoid  of  insensibility.. 
Often  when  stepping  forward  to  the  words,.  *•  left  right,  left  right;" 
a  stout  black  serjeant  seizes  the  leg  of  some  one  who  does  not  put 
it  forth  to  his  mind,  and  jerks  it  on  with  a  force  that  endangers 
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the  dislocation  Of  his  leg,  when  the  poor  fellow  forgetting  that  his 
body  must  maintain  the  military  square,  whatever  becomes  of  his 
limbs,  looks  down  to  see  that  he  steps  out  better  next  time ;  but 
another  serjeant  instantly  lodges  his  coarse  fist  under  his  chin, 
and  throws  back  his  head  with  such  violence,  as  almost  to  break 
his  neck.    Again  fixed  erect,  he  unfortunately  looks  to  the  left, 
instead  of  the  right,  when  his  angry  cdmmander,  grasping  with 
both  hands,  twists  round  his  neck,  with  a  f6rce  nearly  sufficient  to 
wring  off  his  head.     Still  some  unfortunate  membet  forgets  itself, 
and  strays  out  of  place ;  an  arm,  perhaps,  falls  an  inch  before  the 
line  in  which  it  ibhould  hang,  when  one  of  the  attending  Serjeants 
or  corporals,  forces  it  back  with  a  thrust  that  might  put  out  the 
shoulder.     Next  a  knee  is  off  its  guard,  and  bending  itself  into 
ease,  meets  with  a  severe  rap  from  a  huge  grenadier  with  a  shingle 
or  any  other  rough  weapon  which  happens  to  be  in  his  hand;  then 
by  some  mistake,  the  right  leg  advances  instead  of  the  left,  the 
remedy  for  which  is  a  hard  kick,  or  a  rough  blow  on  the  shin ; 
perhaps  when  resting  under  the  word  attention,   the  heels  are 
placed  at  an  angle  little  more  acute  than  is  desired,  upon  which  a 
broken  board  or  some  other  rough  piece  of  wood,  is  thrust  between 
the  naked  ancles;  to  wrench  them  asunder,  and  not  unfreqiiently  at 
the  expence  of  a  painful  excoriation :  thus  the  poor  black  is  beset 
on  all  quarters,  and  at  all  points,  and  whether  standing  or  moving, 
feels  the  weight  of  the  cane,  the  fist,  or  some  other  weapon  upon 
his  head  or  his  shoulders,  his  back,  knees,  shins,  or  naked  tbes. 


LOUIS   3LXVy 

As  he  was  reviewing  his  horse  Grenadier  Guards,  said  to  Lord 
Stanley,  who  was  by  his  side,  **  My  Lord,  you  see  before 'you  the 
most  courageous  soldiers  in  my  army,  I  assure  you  thei'e  is  not> 
one  among  them  who  is  not  covered  with  his  wounds.''     "  If  they  ^ 

be  so  courageous,"  replied  Lord  Stanley,  **  What  must  your  Ma- 
jesty  think  of  the  courage  of  them  who  gave  themf  thesfe  wtftmxJsV^ 

u2 
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•  •     • 

SE3.JBANT    SARGANT, 

Of  the  Staffordshire  Militia, 

MaY«20,  1788,  died  at  Litchfield,  aged  sixty,  Serjeant  Sargant, 
of  the  Grenadier  Company,  of  the  Staffordshire  Militia,  formerly 
of  the  Regulars,  much  esteemed  by  all  wlto  knew  hipi ;  he  was 
one  of  the  few  who  escaped  un wounded  at  Bunker's  Hill.    The  fol- 
lowing  anecdote   respecting  him,    and  which   reflects  so  mu,ch 
honour  on  the  character  of  a  general  officer,  deserves  to  be  recorded. 
As  the  regiments  were  marching  off  the, parade,  at  Waterdown 
camp  to  the  field  to  exercise,  General  Frazer,  who  was  the  Com- 
mander in  Clfief,  called  out,  "  step  out  Old  Serjeant;"  the  Ser- 
jeant, who  was  uncommonly  tall,  being  apprehensive  that  by  so 
doing,  he  should  throw  the  battalion  men  into  disorder,  though 
the  grenadiers  might  keep  up  with  him,  and  piqued  for  the  honour 
of  the  regiment,  which  stood  Very  high  in  the  ^cale  of  military 
estimation,  ventured  to  destroy  the  command,  by  pretending  mat 
to  hear  it,  upon  which  the  general  repeating  it,  with  the  addition 
6f  a  menace,  that  if  he  did  not  step  out,  he  would  order  the  men 
to  tread  upon  his  heels;  the  serjeant,  however,  rather  chose  to 
run.  the  hazard  of  any  consequence  to  himself,  from  his  perseve- 
rance, than  of  the  least  disgrace  which  nright  befall  the  regiment. 
The   general  probably  nnagining  his  cbmmand  would   now  be 
obeyed,  directed  his  observations  elsewhere;  but  the  poor  serjeant 
was  extremely  nwrtified  at  this  public  rebuke,  and  his  chagrin  ap- 
peared so  strongly  marked  on  his  countenance,  that  his  captain, 
who  was  witness  to  the  whole  affair,  mentioned  it  to  the  late  Earl  of 
Uxbridge,  (then  Lord  Paget,  and  Colonel  of  the  Regiment;)  who, 
with  the  rest  of  the  officers,  was  engaged  to  dine  with  the  geheral 
that  day,  and  who  gave  him  such  a  character  of  the  serjeant,  als 
induced  him  to  make  a  reparation  as  public  as  the  rebuke  had 
been.     Accordingly,  on  the  day  when  the  camp  broke  up-,  the  re- 
gimeifits  being  all  drawn  out,    the   general   called  out   to  him, 
"  Serjeant  Sargant,"  and  ^hen  he  came  up  to  him,  took  a  silver- 
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mounted  sabre  from  his  belt,  and  said,  "  you  will  accept  of  this, 
and  wear  it  for  my  sake,  as  a  token  of-  the  great  opinion  I  entertain 
of  you  as  a  soldier,  and  a  non-commissioned  officer ;"  and  then , 
to  enhance  the  vakie  of  the  gift,  turning  to  Lord  Paget,  said  "  this 
s^bre  is  not  agreeable  to  the  Staffordshire  uniform,  and  therefore 
I  beg  your  Lordship  will  give  the  old  gentleman  leave  to  wear  it 
whoh  he  pleases ;"  to  which  his  Lordship  assented.  It  would  be 
aij  act  of  injustice  to  his  noble  patron,  not  to  mention,  that  when 
be  quitted  the  command  of  the  regiment,  s.oon  after,  he  directed 
the  Serjeant  to  draw  upon  him,  annually,  for  twenty  guineas.  Th^a 
^bre  and  its  scabbard  were  placed  across  each  other  on 'his  coffin, 
at  his  funeral,  which  was  celebrated  with  the  usual  military 
honours.  He  bequeathed  it  to  one  of  :the  brothers  of  his  cap^ 
tain,  who  was  an  officer  in  America. 


xj:z:utenant  basserfxez.b, 

Thirteenth  Regiment  of  Foot,  Campaign  in  St,  Domingo,  1794. 

During  this  period  the  port  of  Cape  Tiburoon  was  investied  and 
repeatedly  attacked  by  the  brigands.  Its  small  garrison,  consisting 
of  about  thirty  men  of  the  13th  regiment,  and  some  colonial  troops 
as  often  beat  them  back.  Being  at  length  too  much  weakened  to 
withstand  such  incessant  attacks,  they  found  means  during  a  tem- 
porary suspension  to  withdraw  from  their  post,  and  save  themselves ; 
and  placing  their  wounded  in  the  centre  endeavoured  to  reach  thn 
adjoining  port  of  Jeremie.  Amongst  the  wounded  was  Lieutenant 
Baskerfield,  of  the  13th  regiment,  too  much  disabled  to  accompany 
them.  Knowing  well  the  fgital  consequence  of  the  arrival  of  the 
enemy,  he  was  determined  not  to  fall  into  their  hands,  and  carried 
ais  remedy  in  his  bosom.  The  final  departure  of  his  companions 
fiom  the  fort  was  the  moment  chosen  by  this  noble  youth  to  act 
th^  part  of  a  Roman,  and  escape  the  vengeance  of  his  merciless^ 
foil. 


.-,  ■  i 
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PXECB    OF    PZiATB 

Presented  to  Colonel  (now  Major  General  Sir  E*)  Kerrison, 

The  officers  of  the  7th  Hussars,  in  1814,  presented  a  Piece  of 
Plate,  of  Two  Hundred  Guineas  Value,  to  Colonel  Kerrison  of  that 
regiment,  with  the  following  letter : . 

"  Sir, 

The  officers  of  the  7th  Hussars,  anxious  to  express  their 
admiration  in  which  you  led  that  regiment  on  the  27th  of  February 
last,  at  the  battle  of  Orthes,  have  deputed  us  to  request  your  ac- 
ceptance of  a  pifece  of  plate,  of  two  hundred  guineas  value,  whicH 
they  trust  you  will  receive  as  a  token,  not  only  of  the  highest  res- 
pect excited  by  your  conduct  on  that  day,  but  also  as  a  mark  of 
the  regard  and  esteem  which  they  feel  for  your  character  as  a  pri- 
vate individual.  Permit  us,  Sir,  to  assure  you,  that  it  is  with 
unfeigned  pleasure  we  execute  the  task  assigned  to  us  by  our  bro- 
ther officers,  happy  in  the  opportunity  of  paying  a  tribute  of  our 
esteem  were  it  is  so  justly  due. 

Believe  us  to  be,  Sir, 
Your  very  faithful  and  obedient  Servants, 

EDWARD  HODGE,  Major, 
WILLIAM  VERNON,  Captain, 
J.  D.  ELPHINSTONE,  Captain, 
S.  O'GRADY,  Lieutenant, 

7th  Hussars." 
^*To  Colonel  Kerrison,  7th  Hussars. 

To  which  letter  Colonel  Kerrison  replied  in  the  following  answer : 

"  Romford,  3d  August,  1814." 
"Gentlemen, 

With  heart-felt  pleasure,  I  have  received  your 
letter,  expressing  the  intentions  with  which  my  brother  officeis 
have  honouried  me.  So  gratifying  a  pledge  of  their  esteem  I  ac- 
cept with  pride;  but  let  me  request  to  assure  them,  that  if  in  ih^ 
discharge  of  my  military  duty  at  the  battle  of  Orthes,  I  meited 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  309 

their  approbation,  I  shall  ever  attribute  it  to  the  gallant  and  highly 
meritorious  manner  in.  which  my  endeavours  were  seconded  by 
every  officer  and  private  in  the  7th  Hussars.  Justly  may  I  exult 
in  the  assurance  of  the  regard  and  esteem  of  friends  beloved  by 
me — a  feeling  which,,  I  trust  no  distinction  on  either  side  will  ever 
forfeit — and  justly  will  I  appreciate  so  flattering  a  testimony  of 
their  good  opinion. 

Allow  me,  Gentlemen,  to  express  my  thanks  for  the  very  hand- 
some manner  in  which  you  have  conveyed  the  sentiments  of  the 
regiment ;  and  I  beg  you  will  be  assured  of  the  sincere  regard  of, 
Your  most  obliged  and  obedient 

Humble  Servant, 

EDWARD  KERRISON," 
Col.  and  Lieut.  Col.  7th  Hussars.*' 

"  To  Major  Hodge,  Capt.  Vernon,  Capt.  Elphinstone, 
and  Lieut.  O'Grady,  7th  Hussars.'* 


'^^*^*^^^^4 


CURIOUS  asvertzsbm;3snt 

For  the  Apprehension  of  a  Deserter. 

(from  the  LONDON  GAZETTE  OF  DECEMBER,  1705.) 

Deserted  out  of  Captain  Taylor's  Company,  in  the  Houorable 
Colonel  Edward  Soames'  Regiment,  Richard  Richardson,  Corporal ; 
a  lusty  able-bodied  man,  aged  about  twenty-six  years ;  gome  pock- 
holes  in  his  face,  his  nose  a  little  a  one  side;  wears  a  dark  brown 
wig ;  hath  several  cuts  on  his  head  very  visible,  and  also  a  cut 
over  one  of  his  eyes.  He  is  a  Shrewsbury  man,  but  lived  lately  in 
Ludlow;  is  by  trade  a  cutter  of  pigs;  plays  on  the  violin,  and 
sometimes  in  the  winter  goes  about  with  a  puppet  show/  Whoever 
secures  him,  and  gives  notice  to  Mr.  Robert  Ferryman,  agent  to 
the  said  regiment,  shall  have  ^y^  guineas  reward.  If  he  will  re- 
turn to  his  Company,  now  at  Sheerness,  within  forty  days  from 
the  date  hereof,  he  shall  be  pardoned,  and  restored  to  his  rank. 
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SOXiDXBR'S   FUNBRAZi^ 

An  d  thp  muffled  drum  rolled  on  the  air, 
Warriors  with  stately  steps  were  there; 
On  every  arm  was  the  black  crape  bound, 
Every  carbine  was  turned  to  the  ground. 
Solemn  the  sound  of  their  measured  tread, 
As  silent  and  s)ow  they  followed  the  dead ; 
The  riderless  horse  was  led  in  the  rear. 
There  were  white  plumes  waving  o'er  the  bier ; 
Helmet  and  plume  were  laid  on  the  pall. 
For  it  was  a  soldier's  funeral. 

The  Soldier  had  stood  on  the  battle  plain, 
Where  every  step  was  over  the  slain ; 
But  the  brand  and  the  ball  had  passed  him  by. 
And  he  came  to  his  native  land  to  die. 
'Twas  hard  to  come  to  that  native  land, 
And  not  clasp  one  familiar  hand ;  ^ 

'Twas  hard  to  be  numbered  amid  the  dead, 
Or  ere  he  could  hear  his  welcome  said. 
But  'twas  something  to  see  its  cliffs  once  more, 
'     And  to  lay  his  bones  on  his  own  loved  shore ; 
To  think  that  the  friends  of  his  youth  might  weep, 
(J)'er  the  green  grass  turf  of  the  Soldier's  sleep. 

The  bugles  ceased  their  wailing  sound, 

As  the  coffin  was  lowered  into  the  ground; 

A  volley  was  fired,  a  blessing  said. 

One -moment's  pause,  and  they  left  the  dead. 

I  saw  a  poor  and  aged' man. 

His  steps  were  feeble,  his  lip  was  wan ; 

He  knelt  him  down  on  the  new  raised  mound,. 

His  face  was  bowed  on  the  cold  damp  ground ; 

He  raised  his  head,  his  tears^erei  done, 

The  father  had  prayed  o*er  his  only  son. 
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BATTXiB   OF   WATS3ftXiOO. 

Fifty-second  and  Seventy-first  Light  Infantry  Regiments. 

It  fell  to  those  regiments  to  meet  the  young  guard  of  the  French, 
when  numbers  were  more  than  ever  out  of  the  question ;  but 
weakened  as  they  were,  they  rushed  forward  and  routed  that  guard 
in  an  instant,  with  the  spirit  and  equipment  of  which  Napoleon 
had  so  lately  before  mslde  all  Europe  resound.  A  most  admirable 
ijianceuvre  was  here  performed  by  the  two  victorious  regiments; 
they  separated,  and  running  on  two  sides  of  an  oval  for  a  con- 
siderable way,  met  again,  and  thus  cut  off  several  thousand 
prisoners. 


XSARZi    OF   CHAWFURD, 

Colonel  of  the  42nd  Regiment ^ 

So  remarkable  for  his  courage,  and  thirst  of  glory,  exhibited  a 
marked  instance  of  presence  of  mind  on  the  morning  of  the  battle 
of  Rocoux,  on  the  1st  of  October,  1746,  where  Sir  John  Ligonier, 
the  Earl  of  Rothes,  Brigadier  Douglas,  and  other  officers  of 
the  British  troops,  also  distinguished  themselves  by  their  gal- 
lantry and  conduct.  Accompanied  by  some  volunteers,  and  by  his 
aid-de-camp,  and  attended  by  two  orderly  dragoons,  he  had  rode 
out  before  day  to  reconnoitre  the  situation  of  the  enemy,  and  fell 
in  with  one,  of  their  advanced  guards.  The  serjeant  who  com- 
manded it  immediately  turned  out  his  men,  and  their  pieces  were 
presented  when  the  Earl  first  perceived  them.  Without  betraying 
the  least  mark  of  disorder,  he  rode  up  to  the  serjeant,  and  assuming 
the  character  of  a  French  General,  told  him  in  that  language  that 
there  was  no  occasion  for  such  ceremony.  Then  he  asked  if  they 
had  perceived  any  of  the  enemy's  parties,  and  being  answered  in 
the  negative,  **  Very  well,"  said  he,  "  be  upon  your  guard,  and  if 
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yoQ  should  be  attacked,  I  will  take  care  that  you  shall  be  sustained." 
So  saying,  he  and  his  company  retired  before  the  Serjeant  could 
recollect  himself  from  the  surprise  occasioned  by  this  unexpected 
address.  In  all  probability  he  was  soon  sensible  of  his  mistake, 
for  the  incident  was  that  very  day  publicly  mentioned  in  the  French 
army.  The  Prince  of  Imgray,  an  officer  in  the  Austrian  service, 
having  been  taken  prisoner  in  the  battle  that  ensued,  dined  with 
Marshal  Count  Saxe,  who  dismissed  him  on  his  parole,  and  desired 
be  would  charge  himself  with  his  compliments  to  his  old  friend  the 
Earl  of  Crawfurd.  He  wished  his  Lordship  joy  of  being  a  French 
General,  and  said  he  could  not  help  being  disples^d  with  the  Ser- 
jeant, as  he  had  not  procured  him  the  honour  of  his  Lordship's 
company  to  dinner. 


CONSCIENCE. 

A  Private  of  the  91  st  Regiment,  who  deserted  and  emigrated. 

A  soldier  of  this  regiment  deserted,  and  emigrated  to  America, 
where  he  settled.  Several  years  after  his  desertion,  a  letter  was 
received  from  him,  with  a  sum  of  money  for  the  purpose  of  pro- 
curing one  or  two  men  to  supply  his  place  in  the  regiment,  as  the 
only  recompence  he  covild  make  for  ''  breaking  his  oath  to  his 
God,  and  his  allegiance  to  his  King,  which  preyed  on  hia  con- 
science in  such  a  manner,  that  he  had  no  rest  night  nor  day." 

This  man  had  had  good  principles  early  instilled  into  his  mind, 
and  the  disgrace  which  he  had  been  originally  taught  to  believe 
would  attach  to  a  breach  of  faith,  now  operated  with  full  effect. 
A  soldier  who  deserted  from  the  42d  regiment  at  Gibraltar,  in 
1797,  exhibited  the  same  remorse  of  conscience  after  he  had  vio- 
lated his  allegiance.  In  countries  where  such  principles  prevail,  and 
regulate  the  character  of  a  people,  the  mass  of  the  population  may, 
on  occasions  of  trial,  be  reckoned  on,  as  sound  and  trust-worthy. 
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COUNT   DB    XiA    X.XPPB. 

In  his  own  territory,  in  Germany,  amused  himself  with  military 
manoeuvres  and  experiments.  One  day  he  invited  his  little  court 
and  visitors  to  dine  with  him;  after  a  review,  the  dinner  was  served 
in  a  tent  on  the  ground ;  and  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  repast, 
the  Count  was  observed  to  look  several  times  at  his  watch,  and  to 
put  it  up  ag£dn,  and  to  call  for  another  bottle.  At  last,  some  one 
asked  the  reason  for  this,  "  Why,"  said  he,  "  I  have  ordered  this 
tent  to  be  mined  by  a  new  method,  it  is  to  be  blown  up  at  a  certain 
minute,  and  I  am  anxious  to  go  out  and  see  the  explosion."  The 
tent,  it  will  readily  be  believed,  was  soon  cleared^  without  waiting 
for  another  bottle. 


AZiXiAN   MCPBB&SdN. 

The  11th  Montgomery's  Highlanders y  raised  in  1758,  disbanded  at 

the  Peace  1763. 

Whilst  in  Canada,  several  soldiers  of  this  regiment  fell  into 
the  hands  of  the  Indians. "  Allan  M*Pherson,  one  of  these,  wit- 
nessing the  miserable  fate  of  several  of  his  fellow  prisoners,  who 
had  been  tortured  to  death  by  the  Indians,  and  seeing  them  pre- 
paring to  commence  the  same  operations  upon  himself,  made  signs 
that  he  had  something  to  communicate;  an  interpreter  was  brought; 
M'Pherson  told  them,  that  provided  his  life  was  spared  for  a  few 
minutes,  he  would  communicate  the  secret  of  an  extraordinary 
medicine,  which  if  applied  to  the  skin  would  cause  it  to  resist  the 
strongest  blow  of  a  tomahawk,  or  sword ;  and  that  if  they  would 
allow  him  to  go  into  the  woods  with  a  guard,  to  collect  the  plants 
proper  for  the  medicine,  he  would  prepare  it,  and  allow  the  expe- 
riment to  be  tried  on  his  own  neck,  by  the  strongest  and  most  ex- 
pert warrior  amongst  them.  The  story  easily  gained  upon  the  su- 
perstitious credulity  of  the  Indians,  and  the  request  of  the  High- 
lander was  instantly  complied  with ;  being  sent  into  the  woods,  he 
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soon  returned  with  the  plants:  he  chose  to  pick  up,  having  boiled 
these  herbs,  he  rubbed  his  neck  with  the  juice,  and  laying  his 
head  upon  a  log  of  wood,  desired  the  strongest  man  among  them 
to  strike  at  his  neck  with  his  tomahawk,  when  he  would  find  he 
could  not  make  the  smallest  impression.  An  Indian  levelling  a 
blow  with  all  his  might,  cut  with  such  force,  that  the  head  flew 
off  to  the  distance  of  several  yards.  The  Indians  were  fixed  in 
amazement  at  their  own  credulity,  and  the  address  with  which  the 
prisoner  had  escaped  the  lingering  death  prepared  for  him ;  but 
instead  of  being  enraged  at  this  escape  of  their  victim,  they  were 
so  pleased  with  his  ingenuity,  that  they  refrained  from  inflicting 
further  cruelties  on  the  remaining  prisoners. 


A  PRESEirT  OF  FXFTXSXSN  G&ENADXBRS. 

(from  the  LONDON  JOURNAL  OF  APRIL  22,  1721.) 

Mr.  William  Murphy,  a  private  gentleman,  of  His  Majesty's 
Troop  of  Guards,  is  lately  arrived  from  Berlin,  where  he  has  been 
to  conduct  fifteen  Grenadiers,  as  a  present  from  the  King  of  Great 
Britain  to  the  King  of  Prussia,  who  received  him  in  the  most 
gracious  manner,  and  presented  him  with  a  gold  medal,  valued  at 
600  ducats. 


XiQUXS   X.XV. 

Very  rarely  reproached  any  one;  the  Marquis  of  Uxelles,  in 
1699,  surrendered  to  Prince  Charles,  of  Lorrain,  the  City  of 
Mentz,  which  he  had  defended  for  a  considerable  time  with  great 
gallantry,  he  came  to  Court,  to  give  an  account  of  his  conduct^, 
and  was  apprehensive  of  the  censure  of  the  King.  He  threw  him- 
self at  his  Monarch's  feet;  "  Rise  Marquis,"  said  Louis,  "  You 
have  defended  the  place  like  a  man  of  courage,  and  you  have  ca* 
pitulatcd  like  a  man  of  abilities. 
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THE    ZiAUBJBXi   OF   GX-ORIT, 

An  Elegiac  Stanza,  on  the  Death  of  General  Brock,  killed  at 
Queen's  Town,  America,  ]3tk  October,  1812, 

(by    MR.    UPTON.)  ^ 

The  Laurel  of  Glory  eternal  shall  bloom. 
Triumphant,  and  branch  o'er  the  Warrior's  tomb! 
O'er  the  Patriot,  that  battled  his  country  to  save, 
The  Laurel  of  Glory  shall  circle  his  grave ! 

Nor  cUmate,  nor  season,  nor  Time's  iron  hand, 
E'er  injure,  or  sap  it  in  Britain's  proud  land; 
O'er  the  manes  of  the  soldier  for  ever  shall  wave 
The  Laurel  of  Glory!  the  meed  of  the  brave ! 

Nor  envy,  nor  faction's  fell  venom  be  seen, 

To  wither  a  leaf  of  its  beautiful  green ! 

Like  the  life  buds  of  spring,  shall  new  verdure  e'er  .find. 

And 'wave  o'er  the  worth  of  the  Hero  enshrin'd ! 

Tho'  age  after  ages  may  moulder  away, 

The  fame  of  the  Patriot  can  never  decay ! 

Like  the  oak  of  the  forest,  each  tempest  can  brave, 

And  the  Laurel  of  Glory  wave  over  his  grave. 


RESIGNATION. 

A  nephew  of  one  of  the  most  distinguished  officers  of  the 
French  Navy,  being  mortally  wounded,  was  removed  from  the  field 
of  battle  on  the  same  bier  with  a  common  soldier  of  the  legion  of 
Mirabeau,  in  a  battle  fought  in  1794,  who  uttered  the  most 
piercing  cries.  The  young  nobleman,  addressing  himself  to  this 
Boldier,  in  a  tone  full  of  sensibility  and  mildness^  said  to  him, 
"Your  God  died  on  a  cross — your  King  died  on  a  scafibld,  and 
you  dare  to  complain  of  your  fate!" — And  expired  a  few  moments 
after. 


316  THE  SOLDIER'S  COMPANION, 


SUX.TAN   or   DJOCJOCAB.TA. 

Island  of  Java,  captured  by  Lieutenant  Douglas^  and  a  Party  of 
the  Light  Company  of  the  7Sth  Regiment. 

(extract  from  general  orders  by  the  commander  of  the 

forces,    dated   JANUARY   21,    1812.) 

The  person  of  the  Sultan  has  been  safely  secured,  and  the  cir- 
cumstances attending  his  seizure  reflect  so  much  credit  upon  the 
troops  in  general,  that  the  Commander  of  the  forces  cannot  sufh- 
ciently  express  his  admiration  and  applause.  In  the  heat  of  the 
storm  his  person  was  rejected,  his  family  was  placed  in  security 
and  protection,  and  no  j^^rt  of  the  property  was  either  pillaged  or 
molested. 

It  is  also  just  to  mention  the  conduct  of  Major  Forbes,  who 
attacked  the  right  of  the  Sultan's  square,  and  detached  Lieutenant 
Douglas,  with  a  small  party  of  His  Majesty's  78th  regiment,  to 
cover  the  guns  that  were  directed  with  so  much  i^irit  and  effect  by 
Lieutenant  Cameron  of  the  Bengal  artillery.  It  appears  that 
Lieutenant  Douglas  had  the  honour  of  capturing  the  person  of  the 
Sultan,  with  his  small  detachment  of  the  78th  light  company. 


PIPER   MAJOR   CAMERON, 

92nd  Regiment  of  Foot* 

At  Belfast,  1817,  died  Sege^ant  Alexander  Cameron,  piper-major 
of  the  92d,  or  Highlanders.  He  served  m  the  Peninsula  during  the 
whole  of  the  late  war,  and  by  his  zeal  attracted  the  notice  of  several 
officers  of  high  ranki  Lieutenant-General  Sir  William  Erskine,  in 
a  letter  to  a  friend  after  the  affair  of  Arroyo  del  Molino,  says, 
**  The  first  intimation  the  enemy  had  of  our  approach,  was  the  pir 
per  of  the  92d  playing  "  Hey,  Johnny  Cope,  are  ye  waukin  yet." 
To  this  favourite  air  from  Cameron's  pipe,  the  streets  of  Brussels 
re-echoed  on  the  night  of  the  1 5th  of  June,  when  the  regiment  as- 
sembled to  march  out  to  the  field  of  Waterloo.  Once,  and  once 
only,  was  this  brave  soldier  missed  in  his  accustomed  place  in  the 
front  of  the  battle,  and  the  occasion  strongly  marks  the  powerful 
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influence  which  the  love  of  fame  had  upon  his  mind.  In  a  London 
newspaper,  a  very  flattering  eulogium  had  appeared  on  the  con- 
duct of  a  piper  of  another  regiment.  Our  gallant  musician,  con- 
scious that  n^o  one  could  surpass  him  in  zeal  or  intrepidity,  felt 
hurt  that  he  should  not  also  have  gained  this  flattering  distinction; 
and  declared,  that  if  his  name  did  not  appear  in  the  newspapers, 
he  would  no  more  play  in  the  battle  field !  Accordingly,  in  the  next 
affair  with  the  enemy,  Cameron's  pipe  was  mute !  Some  insinu- 
ations against  the  piper  reached  his  ear.  The  bare  idea  of  his 
motives  being  misunderstood  was  torture  to  poor  Cameron,  and 
overcome  at  once  the  sullen  resolution  he  had  formed  of  remaining^ 
silent  in  the  rear.  He  rushed  forward,  and  not  content  with 
gaining  his  place  at  the  head  of  the  regiment,  advanced  with  a 
party  of  skirmishers,  and  placing  himself  on  a  height  in  full  view 
of  the  enemy,  continued  to  animate  the  party  by  playing  favourite 
national  airs.  For  th^  last  two  years  his  health  sensibly  declined.^ 
He  was  afflicted  with  an  asthma,  which  the  blowing  of  the  bagpipe 
tended  to  aggravate.  Notwithstanding,  he  could  not  be  induced 
to  resign  his  favourite  employment,  but  continued  till  very  lately 
to  play  "  The  Gathering,"  for  the  daily  assembling  of  the  regi- 
ment. His  remains  were  attended  to  the  grave  by  several  officers,, 
all  the  non-commissioned  officers,  and  the  grenadier  company,  ta 
>^hich  the  deceased  belonged. 


C1M8S   SlLiLMXirATZOSr. 

In  the  Report  of  the  Secret  Committee  of  the  Irish  Farliament^ 
we  find  the  following  curious  passage,  extrax:ted  from  the  evidence 
of  a  soldier,  who  was  examined  on  one  of  the  late  State  Tiials. — 
Witness,  "  We  were  going  up  Blackmore-hill,  under  Sir  Jarne^ 
Duff:  there  was  a  party  of  rebels  there ;.  we  met  three  men  with 
green  cockades ;  one  we  shot,  another  we  hanged,  and  third  we 
flogged,  and  made  a  guide  of." — Which  did  you  make  a  guide 
of?" — "  The  one  that  was  neither  shot  nor  hanged." 
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GAZiZiANT   ACTION. 

Lieutenant  Everard,  2nd,  Re^ment  of  Foot. 

At  the  storming  of  Monte  Video  the  command  of  the  assault  was 
given  to  Brigadier-General  Browne.     On  the  morning  of  the  3d  of 
February,  the  troops  advanced  to  the  storm,  consisting  of  the  light 
battalion  of  five  companies,  under  Lieutenant  Colonel  Brownrigg ; 
four  companies  of  grenadiers,  under  Major  Campbell,  of  the  40th; 
the  38th  regiment,  under  Lieutenant  Colonel  Vassal,  and  the  40th, 
under  Major  Dalrymple.     Tliey  pushed  forward   with   unloaded 
pieces,  under  the  most  destructive  fire  from  the  citadel,  which 
took  them  in  flank ;  and  from  several  heavy  batteries  of  the  town 
works  in  front;  the  whole  being  strictly  ordered  to  be  decided  by 
the  bayonet.     It  was  at  this  moment  that  the  forlorn  hope,  com- 
manded by  Lieut.  Matthew  Everard  of  the  2d,  or  Queen's  regiment, 
advanced  directly  to  the  breach.     This  gallant  young  officer  haci 
volunteered  this  arduous  duty,  and  was  allowed  from  about  100 
of  his  countrymen  (natives  of  Ifeland),  to  select  30.     With  this 
little  band  of  heroes  he  made  his  ground  good,  and  gained  the 
defences  of  Monte  Video.    As  he  entered  the  breach,  his  loss  from 
the  musketry  of  the  enemy  was  severe — not  less  than  15  of  his 
brave  companions  dropping  around  him  before  he  got  into  the 
town.     With  the  scanty  residue  of  his  men,  he  however  succeeded 
in  driving  the  enemy  from  the  first  and  second  batteries  *  on  the 
right  of  the  breach ;  and  was  enabled  to  proceed,  by  this  almost 
unparalleled  instance  of  gallantry  and  resolution,  to  the  north  gate 
of  the  town,  which  he  opened  for  the  British  force,  advancing  in 
tha^t  direction,  driving  the  enemy  from  the  intermediate  batteries  iif 
his  way.     During  the  whole  of  this  desperate  achiev^Vent,  Lieut. 
Everard  was  totally  unsupported  by  the  troops  destined  for   the 
assault.    The  light  battalion,  who  were  30  yards  in  his  rear,  but 
who 'unfortunately  missed  the  breach,  did  not  enter  it  and  join? 
him  till  his  success  had  been  complete.     From  the  small  body  of 
30,  Lieut.  Everard*s  loss  in  killed  and  wounded  wais  22,  he  hiiaa- 
self  being  the  first  man  who  entered  the  town,  *   » 


>  ■    ■  ^  ■  .      — 
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'  ti  m'>     '• 


]M[A.GNANZBSXTir. 

0/  Serjeant  More,  the  Highland  Robber. 

Not  many  years  after  the  rebellion  of  1745,  an  officer  of  some 
distinction  was  travelling  through  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  at-^ 
tended  by  a  single  servant.  The  public  roads,  where  there  were 
any,  were  hardly  passable,  and  a  great  fall  of  snow  coming  on^ 
rendered  them  at  last  not  to  be  traced.  After  wandering  about  in 
painful  suspense  a  whole  day^  they  discovered,  in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening,  something  like  a  light  at  a  distance.  Thither  they  eagerly 
directed  their  steps ;  but  when  they  reached  the  spot,  where  they 
expiected  to  find  a  house,  they  found  themselves^  at  the  foot  of  a 
tremendous  precipice,  and  the  light  which  had  decoyed  them,  still 
gUmmering  at  an  inaccessible  height  above  their  heads;  They 
holloed  with  all  their  might,  and  were  immediately  asked  by  a  hu- 
man voice  what  they  wanted?  They  answered^  that  they  were 
travellers  who  had  lost  their  way,  and  begged  to  know  whether 
they  could  hope  for  shelter  and  assistance  ?  In  an  instant  a  man 
appeared  before  them,  and  desired  them  to  follow  him.  They  did 
so,  but  were  obliged,  though  reluctantly,  to  leave  their  horses  fas- 
tened below.  They  soon  arrived,  by  a  zigzag  w'ay,  at  a  large  cave 
in  the  middle  of  the  rock,  in  the  centre  of  which  a  pile  of  faggots 
was  burning.  Here  their  guide  left  them,  while  Jie  proceeded  into 
an  inner  cave  or  apartment^  whence  he  returned  in  a  few  minutes, 
followed  by  about  fifty  armed  men.  The  travellers,  as  may  be  sup- 
posed, Were  gfreatly  startled  at  the  appearance  of  so  formidable  a 
body,  when  one ^  who  seemed  to  have  the  command  of  the  rest, 
addressed  them  to  this  purpose : 

•  *^  You  can  be  at  no  loss  to  guess  what  we  are,  but  you  have 
nothing  to  fear.  For  though  we  live  by  what  is  called  violence,  we 
are  not  insensible  to  humanity.  Our  depredations  are  never  stain- 
ed with  cruelty,  and  seldom  with  blood;  and  those  whom  necessity 
ha&  thrown  on  our  care,  haive  never  either  been  treated  with  barba- 
rity, or  suffered  to  want.    We  extort  a  little  from  those,  only,  who 


^^ 
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are  able  to  spare  it;  but  rather  augment  than  diminish  the  proper- 
ty  of  the  poor.  We  know  what  we  have  to  expect,  £md  are  prepared 
for  our  fate;  but  we  never  take  advantage  of  the  miserable.  Nor 
is  it  to  distress  others,  but  solely  to  support  ourselves,  that  we  live 
in  this  manner;  you  see  our  quarters,  and  shall  have  all  the  accom- 
modation they  can  afford  you;  and  if  you  can  trust  us,  who  have 
no  reason  to  deceive  you,  we  bid  you  welcome." 
*>*  This  harangue  revived  the  courage  of  the  guests,  and  they  were 
seasonably  presented  with  a  cup  of  whiskey  each,  to  recover  them 
from  the  cold  and  fatigue  they  had  experienced.  Their  appetites 
were  by  this  time  abundantly  keen ;  and  by  their  own  accounts  they 
never  supped  more  deliciously  in  their  lives  than,  they  did  that 
night,  on  poultry  and  fine  Highland  mutton,  hastily  broiled  on  the 
five  ashes. 

Rest  was  the  next  thing  of  which  they  stood  in  need;  and  their 
generous  host  led  them  to  the  inner  apartment  in  the  cave»  There 
two  sacks  of  heath  were,  by  his  order,  brought  in,  and  on  tiiese  the 
wearied  travellers  were  invited  to  repose. 

The  officer  had  a  considerable  sum  of  money,  and  some  costly 
trinkets  upon  him ;  but  as  he  expected  they  would  search  him  for 
his  money,  he  did  not  attempt  to  secrete  any  thing.  Their  host 
•either  discovered  or  suspected  their  fears,  and  offered  himself  to  be 
their  guard.  They  dissuaded  him  as  much  as  possible,  but  he  told 
them  plainly,  that  unless  he  kept  constantly  by  them,,  he  could  not 
be  answerable  for  the  conduct  of  his  companions.  He,  therefore,, 
watched  by  them  on  the  bate  rock  the  whole  of  the  jiight.  In  the 
morning  they  found  themselves  thus  alone  with  him,  and  every 
thing  as  they  left  it  in  the  evening;  save  that  of  the  whole  fifty 
men  they  had  seen,  not  one  was  now  visible  but  the  chief  of  the 
gang.  Another  fire  of  wood  was.  instantly  lighted  up,  and  as  he 
told  them  they  had  nearly  twenty  miles  to  ride,  before  they  could 
find  any  provisions  for  themselves  or  horses,  they  were  prevailed 
on  to  eat  very  heartily  of  cheese  and  whiskey,  ere  they  set  out. 

He  then  produced  their  horses,  which  had  been  well  fed,,  and 
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were  in  good  spirits.  He  likewise  insisted  in  putting  thein  on  the 
road,  where  they  might  be  in  no  further  danger  of  losing  their  way. 
On  this  the  servant  was  brdered  to  dismount  and  give  him  his 
horse;  but  he  chose  rather  to  walk,  and  told  them,  he  could  easily 
keep  up  with  them.  At  their  partings  "  Sir,"  said  the  officer,  **  we 
are  struck  at  the  whole  of  your  conduct,  from  first  to  last,  with 
equal  admiration  and  gratitude.  We  have  been  treated  like  princes, 
where  we  expected  our  throats  were  to  be  cut.  It  is  not  in  my 
power  sufficiently  to  reward  your  generosity;  but  here  is  a  small 
purse  of  guineas,  which  is  all  the  ready  cash  I  have  about  me. 
I  can  very  well  spare  it,  and  shall  think  myself  honoured  by  your 
acceptance  of  it.     I  am  only  sorry  it  is  no  more,  for  your  sake." 

"  Look  ye.  Sir,"  said  the  Highlander,  "  you  now  see  our  way  of 
life.  The  fellows  you  saw  are  all  trusty  and  tried.  Wb  go  to  a 
free  market  for  whatever  we  want.  In  such  a  situation  money  can 
be  of  no  object  to  us;  though  it  were,  know  that  Serjeant  More  is 
above  being  hired  to  do  what  his  heart  tells  him  is  right."  "  Are  « 
you  Serjeant  More?"  exclaimed  the  officer.  "I  am."  "Why, 
your  name  is  a  terror  to  the  whole  country  round."  **  It  is.''  "  Do^ 
you  know  that  a  reward  is  offered  for  you,  dead  or  alive?  Why, 
then,  do  you  trust  yourself  alone  with  two  armed  fnen?"  "To 
show  you  that  my  heart  is  a  stranger  to  fear."  He  then  drew  his 
sword,  and  leaning  oq  it  gently,  "  Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  was  born  a 
gentleman,  and  have  lived  a  clown.  Early  misfortunes  obliged  me 
to  conceal  my  name  and  family,  and  enlist  in  the  army.  My  con- 
duct there  attracted  the  attention  of  my  superiors,  but  1  had  no 
interest  to  rise  higher  than  a  halbert,  and  was  discharged  with  the 
regiment  in  which  I  served.  This  way  of  life  was  then  imposed  on 
.me  by  necessity.  It  is  likely  I  shall  be  made  an  example  of,  to  . 
deter  others  from  the  same  clandestine  practices;  and  all  I  ask, 
when  you  hear  of  my  death,  whether  public  or  private,  is,  that  you 
remember  you  once  owed  your  life  to  him  who  never  took  one  but 
in  the  cause  of  his  country,  when  he  fought  fot  his  king,  and  ex- 
posed his  own.     Farewell." 

X  2 
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CAVBTON   COUNT   STBXNACB, 

Of  Donnerpak,  in  Styria,  and  a  Private  in  his  Majesty's  %Atk 

Regiment,  died  at  Goa,  in  181^. 

He  was  the  eldest  son  of  Charles  Count  Steinach,  a  Hungarian 
nobleman  of  considerable  landed  and  funded  property,  who  sooii 
after  the  death  of  his  first  wife  (the  mother  of  the  present  subject,) 
contracted  a  second  marriage,  which  from  the  few  details  that  have 
been  collected,  appears  to  have  been  the  source  of  considerable 
trouble  to  the  ofFspring^of  the  first  connection ;  but  whatever  might 
have  been  the  original  cause  of  disunion  in  this  noble  family,  it 
were  needless  to  investigate  it  here. 

Cayetan  was  unhappy — he  abandoned  his  home  and  his  country, 
and  sought  an  asylum  in  England,  where,  a  stranger,  and  distress- 
ed by  poverty,  he  was  reduced  to  the  hard  necessity  of  enlisting  as  a 
private  soldier  in  the  Queen's  German  regiment  (afterwards  the  97tlif) 
at  that  time  on  the  point  of  proceeding  with  the  British  expedition 
to  Egypt.  There  he  served  during  a  glorious  campaign,  under  the 
command  of  the  celebrated  Sir  John  Stewart^  who  was  honoured 
with  the  title  of  Count  Maida,  for  his  services  in  Calabria. 

When  the  troops  were  ordered  to  Europe,  upon  theconclusfon  of 
that  memorable  service,  he  was  desirous  of  seeking  a  more  distant 
refuge  from  his  family,  and  with  this  melancholy  and  forlorn  view 
was,  on  his  own  application,  transferred  to  his  Majesty's  84th 
regiment. 

Since  the  return  of  that  regiment  to  India,  the  legitimate  heir  of 
the  noble  family  of  Steinach  has  discharged  the  duties  of  a  private 
soldier;  respected  by  his  comrades,  who  were  ignorant  of  his  rank, 
and  esteemed  by  his  officers  for  his  steady  and  unassuming  deport- 
ment. 

A  few  months  previous  to  his  death,  his  birth  and  parentage  were 
discovered.  He  received  intelligence  from  the  agent  df  his  family, 
that  his  fathCT  was  dead  and  had  left  him  entire  heir  to  bis 
property. 
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Cayetan  having  now  succeeded  to  the  lawful  inheritance  of  the 
late  Count  ^teinach,  endeavoured,  as  became  his  elevated  rank,  to 
effect  his  discharge  from  a  station  in  which  his  adverse  fate  had 
doomed  him  so  long  to  linger. 

Some  circumstances  unfortunately  intervened  to  delay  the  ac- 
complishment of  tlus  desirable  object,  and,  alas!  whilst  cherishing 
the  anxious  hjope  of  returning  to  his  native  land,  with  dignity  and 
honour,  after  many  years  of  servitude  and  toil,  and  of  spending  the 
remainder  of  his  chequered  life  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  noble  inde- 
pendence, he  fell  ill  under  the  debilitatisjig  effect  ^  the  climate^ 
c^t^red  the  regimental  hospital  and  died ! 


-»»#.»  .«^»*»4 


GENSaAZi    PXCTON) 

Died  1811,  Colonel  of  the  Twelfth  Regiment 

The  following  account  of  his  appointment  to  the  Colonelcy  df 
the  12th  regiment  is  taken  from  a  manuscript  in  his  own  hand 
writing,  and  we  shall  content  ourselves  with  recording  the  anec- 
dote as  a  lasting  memorial  of  departed  worth,  and  a  splendid 
example  of  the  Sovereign's  bounty.  "  When  Colonel  Picton  went 
to  court  to  kiss  hands  on  his  appointment,  having  had  the  honour 
after  the  levee,  of  being  admitted  to  an  audience  in  the  King's 
closet,  he  addressed  his  Majesty  with  profound  respect,  expressing 
his  most  dutiful  and  grateful  acknowledgements  for  the. honour 
that  had  been  conferred  upon  him.  His  beni6cent  Sovereign,  with 
the  utmost  complaisancy  was  pleased  to  say,  "  You  are  entirely 
obliged  to  Captain  Picton  who  commanHed  the  grenadier  company 
of  t^e  12th  regiment  in  Germany,  last  war;"  alluding  in  particu^ 
lar  to  the  General's  having  had  the  honour  of  being  thanked  as 
Captain  of  the  grenadiers,  in  the  public  orders  of  the.  army,  by 
Prince  Ferdinand,  in  consequence  of  the  report  of  the  then  heredi- 
tary Prince  of  Brunswick,  for  his  behaviour  under  his$  Highness's 
command  at  thr  affair  of  Ziereuburg/' 
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JOSSPB   XZ. 

It  is  well  known  that  Joseph  II.  disliked  parade  and  ostentation 
and  indulged  his  taste  for  simple  and  private  habits;  one  day, 
when  riding  out  in  a  small  caliche,  which  he  drove  himself,  and 
attended  only  by  one  servant,  he  was  overtaken  by  heavy  rain, 
aud  returned  towards  Vienna;  he  was  yet  at  some  distance,  when 
a  person  on  foot,  who  was  also  going  in  that  direction,  hearing  the 
noise,  turned  and  made  a  sign  to  the  driver  to  stop;  Joseph  stop- 
ped his  horse;  "  Sir,"  said  the  traveller,  who  was  a  Serjeant,  "if  it 
be  not  taking  too  great  a' liberty,  I  should  be  glad  of  gi  lift,  you  have 
room  enough,  and  I  should  save  my  uniform,  which  I  put  on  new 
this  morning.'*    **  Let  us  save  the  uniform,  my  brave  fellow,"  said 
Joseph,  '*pl^ce  yourself  here-  Where  do  you  come  from  just  now?" 
"  Ah,  ah,  where  do  I  come  fronoi;  I  come  from  the  house  of  a  game- 
keeper, one  of  my  friends,  who  has  given  me  a  famous  breakfast." 
f*  What  had  you  then?"    "Guess,"    *'Nay,  how  can  I  guess, — 
beer?  soup?'*— "Well  done;  yes,  soup,  and  better  than  that." 
^*  Some  cboucrote?" — ^TheSeijeant  chuckled,  and  repeated,  "^^ better 
than  that."    ^*  A  breast  of  veal  then?"     "No,  better  than  that.*' 
"  Well  then,"  said  the  facetious  Sovereign,  "  I  can  guess  no  longer, 
I  must  give  it  up." — "  Why  then,  a  pheasant,  my  worthy ; — a  phea- 
sant killed  on  the  preserve  of  His  Majesty.     What  do  you  think 
pf  that^  eh?"  cried  the  Serjeant,  (slapping  his  unknown  companion 
smartly  upon  the  shoulder.)     "Ah!  indeed!"  replied  he,  "killed 
pn  the  Emperor's  preserve!  it  must  have  been  all  the  better  for 
that,  ril  answer  for  it."     As  they  approached  the  City,  and  the 
rain  continued  to  fall,  Joseph  asked  him  where  he  wished  to  be  set 
down.    The  Serjeant  made  his  excuses.     "  No,  no,"  said  Joseph, 
"  Your  street? "  and  at  length  the  Serjeant  informed  His  Majesty 
where  he  lodged,  and  begged  to  know  to  whom  he  was  indebted 
for  so  many  civilities.    "  It  is  now  your  turn,"  said  Joseph,  "  guess.'' 
*.*  A  military  man,  I  dare  say,  a  lieutenant?"     Better  than  that," 
said  the  Monarch,     "A  captain  then?"    ^'Better  than  that." 
He  began  to  open  his  eyes,     "  Perhaps  better  still."     *'  Wh^t  the 
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devil/*  said  the  poor  Serjeant,  shrinking  into  a  corner  of  the 
caleche,  "  Can  you  be  Field  Marshal?"  He  feigned  a  gitnne  voice, 
and  said,  ^'something  better  still/'  Ah!  my  God!  it  is  the 
Emperor. "  ''  Himself,"  ssud  Joseph,  unbuttoning  his  plain  coat, 
and  shewing  his  decorations.  There  was  no  room  for  kneeling  in 
the  caliche,  and  the  poor  fellow,  in  an  agony,  entreated  the  Emperor 
to  let  him  alight.  "  No,  no,  not  yet,"  said  Joseph,  "  after  having 
eat  my  pheasant,  you  would  be  too  lucky,  if  you  got  rid  of  me  so 
easily,  I  shall  certainly  see  you  to  your  quarters,"  and  thus  con- 
tinuing to  amuse  himself,^  he  drove  him  to  them^  after  promising 
him  to  forgive  him,  for  having  made  a  poaching  meal  at  his  royal 
^xpence.  • 

*•  Memoirs  Anecdotiques par  Lombard  de  LangresP 


VENTB   ItOVAX.    BUSSAllS. 

On  the  2nd  of  June,  1813,  the  Tenth  Hussars  under  the  orders 
of  Major  Robarts  made  a  gallant  attack  on  a  superior  body  of 
French  Cavalry,  at  a  village  near  Toro,  they  charged  the  advanced 
hostile  squadrons  in  the  most  gallant  manner.-^— The  front  line  of 
the  French  made  a  most  determined  resistance,  but  was  instantly 
overpowered  by  the  irresistible  impetuosity  of  the  10th  Hussars, 
who  being  now  supported  by  the  18  th  reached  their  second  line  and 
drove  it  with  loss  to  the  heights,  two  miles  in  front  of  Morales;  a 
position  which  the  enemy  occupied  with  a  large  force  of  cavalry 
and  infantry,  and  where  the  remains  of  their  shattered  squadrons 
took  shelter  under  cover  of  their  guns.  The  enemy's  loss  was 
great,  and  210  prisoners,  many  horses,  and  two*  officers  fell  into 
the  hands  of  the  English  Hussars.  Lieutenant  Cotton  of  the  10th 
a  very  promissing  young  ofEcer  was  killed  in  the  midst  of  the 
enemy's  ranks.  Major  Lloyd  of  the  same  regiment  was  also 
wounded  and  taken  prisoner,  but  was  left  at  PedroB^  del  Hey. 
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XiXBUTJUrAXfT   COLONEXi   BKCZf  OB. 

SiKond  Battalion^  Seventy^Eighth  Regiment^  kiUed  at  El  Hamet  in 

Egypt,  April,  1807. 

What  child  of  despair,  on  the  wings  of  the  wind, 
So  mournfully  utters  the  woes  of  mankind? 
^Tis  the  bird  of  the  desert, — it  comes  from  afar. 
And  its  talons  are  red  with  the  blood-drops  of  war ! 

Weep,  weep,  Caledonia!  and  number  the  slain, 
The  plumes  of  thy  mountains  are  trod  to  the  plain ; 
The  sands  of  El  Hamet  are  glutted  with  gore, 
And  the  proud-crested  native  exults  on  the  shore ! 

But  who  is  that  youth  on  the  desert  laid  low. 
The  laurels  of  Maida  entwining  his  brow  ? 
Th'  illustrious  chief  of  a  well-chosen  band. 
Who  no  more  shall  return  to  his  dear  native  land ! 

Ah!  weep  for  the  hero!  weep  over  his  grave! — 

The  tears  of  their  country  are  due  to  the  brave, 

Who  fearless  encounter  the  legions  of  death, 

And  prove  true  to  the  last  of  their  blood  and  their  breath  { 

All  hail !  brave  M^Leod — tho'  we  bid  thee  adieu, 
Thy  worth  and  thy  valour  shall  live  in  our  view ; 
The  fond  hopes  of  youth  have  expir'd  with  life's  flange, 
Snt  thy  glory  shall  rise  in  the  records  of  fame  I 
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CAPTAIN   ARCBIBAX-D   CABKP8EZX 


f 


At  the  attack  at  Dominica,  in  the  West  Indies,  by  the  Roche- 
fort  Squadron,  in  1805,  after  tlie  French  had  failed  in  two  attempts 
to  storpti  our  position  at  Point  Michel,  they  made  a  third  and  last 
most  desperate  effort,  and  a  column  of  grenadiers  advanced  in  the 
most  undaunted  and  imposing  manner,  for  this  purpose.  Our  men 
were  all  covered  by  the  barrier  wall,  except  Captain  Archibald 
Campbell,  late  Major  of  the  46th  regiment,  who  singly  observed 
the  motions  of  the  enemy.  When  within  ten  yards,  he  called  up 
his  men,  the  grenadiers  of  the  46th,  who  were  on  advance  and  all 
ready,  and  seeing  the  French  Colonel  cheering  his  men,  ^'  Avancez 
mes  enfants,  avancez,"  Captain  Campbell  seized  a  musket  from 
his  right-hand  man,  determined  (being  a  good  shot)  to  have  him- 
self the  honour  of  firing  at  the  French  Commander,  who  saw  him 
level  at  him,  and  called  out  in  the  most  heroic  manner,  '^tuez 
monsieur,  tuez/'  Captain  Campbell  instantly  put  down  the  piece, 
exclaiming,  By  God,  I  cannot  kill  so  brave  a  fellow ;  but  gave  his 
men  the  word,  and  he  fell,  pierced  with  several  bullets:  the  column 
instantly  broke,  and  were  miserably  cut  up  in  their  retreat. 


THE   OltIX.X.0« 

(from  southey's  history  of  brazil.) 

A  soldier,  who  left  Cadiz  in  ill  health  for  the  Brazils,  took  with 
him  a  Grillo,  or  land  cricket ^  with  a  view  of  being  amused  by  its 
voice  during  the  voyage ;  but  much  to  his  disappointment,  it  con- 
tinued silent  during  the  whole  time;  all  at  once,  however,  he  rung 
his  shrill  rattle,  scenting  as  it  were  the  land;  and  such  was  the  mi- 
serable watch  kept  on  board  the  ship,  that  updn  looking  out  in 
the  morning,  high  rocks  were  plainly  seen  within  bow  shoti  against 
which  they  would  inevitably  have  been  lost  had  it  not  been  for 
tbeir  preserver  the  Grillo. 
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TBXaTr-SXXTB    lUBOXMBirT   OF   FOOT. 

An  Address  on  the  Presentation  of  the  Colours  to  that  Regiment  at 
Portsmouth,  Novemb^  lOth,  1816,  by  the  Rev.  S.  Leggatt, 

Chaplain  of  that  Garrison,  - 

The  following  is  an  extract  from  the  Sermon  preached  on  the 
occasion.  The  regiment  marched  into  the  Chapel,  with  their  arm3 
and  bayonets  fixed ;  and  the  old  colours  being  placed  near  the  altar, 
the  Communion  Service  commenced,  when  Major-Geneial  Kenneth 
Howard  presented  the  new  colours  to  Colonel  Cross,  who  fixed 
them  at  the  belts  of  the  Ensigns — they  kneeled  to  receive  them; 
the  regiment  presented  arms,  and  the  band  played  a  stanza  of  the 
National  hymn — "God  save  the  King."  The  Rev.  S.  Leggatt 
(Garrison  Chapladn)then  performed  the  service  of  consecrating  the. 
colours,  by  prayer  to  Almighty  God.  This  solemn  and  impressive 
duty  being  performed,  the  Rev.  Gentleman  preached  a  most 
eloquent  sermon  on  the  occasion,  in  the  course  of  which  he  re^ 

"  It  will  be  necessary  to  recur  to  no  remote  period  to  consider 
tilts  Regiment  when  returning  from  the  long-continued  persevering 
operations  in  the  wars  of  India,  receiving  the  identical  colours  now 
lying  ill  fragments  before  us,  ttt  the  conclusion  of  the  last  century, 
in  the  capital  of  that  very  county  in  which  it  is  now  garrisoned ;  firom 
which  place  the  blessing  of  Providence  so  accompanied  it  as  to  make 
it  its  lot,  during  the  most  perilous  and  eventful  period  that  marks 
the  history  of  ^ur  land,  to  contribute  its  full  proportion  of  effective 
energy  in  all  the  different  parts^  of  the  world,  which  were  the  melons 
clioly,though  successful  scenes  of  our  long-continued,  unparalleled 
martial  struggles.  And  whilst  we  swiftly  pass  over  its  operations 
at  ^uiberon  and  liiiiorca,  in  the  earliest  years  of  the  present  cen-f 
tury,  and  its  exertions  to  quell  the  civil  commotion  in  Ireland  that 
immediately  succeeded,  we  trace  it  thence,  in  its  useful  course,  to 
Hanover,  from  Hanover  to  the  farthest  point  of  Africa,  and  thence 
to  South  America,  in  the  assault  and  capture  of  Buenos  Ayres,  an4 
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all  within  the  period  of  seven  yearg.  We  in8tai^()|lf>^vaiice  to  the 
time  when  its  standards  were  placed  under  the  command  of  thad 
afterwards  great  Captain  of  the  Christian  hosts  of  ci^lized  Kurope, 
whose  fame  and  fortunes  while  yet  in  their  infancy,  were  suc^ 
cessful  in  the  affair  of  Roleia,  and  at  the  glorious  battle  of  Vimiera; 
nor  was  the  banner  shorn  of  one  single  ray  of  its  beams  in  the 
operations  of  the  regiment  under  Moore,  when  they  accompanied  a 
hero  in  on  arduous  and  honourable  retreat,  were  present  at  his  la- 
mented fall,  and  accomplished  their  embatkation  at  Corunna.  We 
behold  them  not  long  after  emerging  from  difficulties  which  they 
met  with  fortitude  worthy  their  martial  name,  and  after  passing  the 
destructive  ordeal  of  the  deadly  atmosphere  of  the  Island  of  Wal- 
cheren,  diminished  in  numbers,  but  not  in  glory— we  behold  them 
jre-entering  the  track  that  quickly  conducted  them  and  their  asso- 
ciate hosts  to  the  zenith  of  their  fame. 

You  remember.  Soldiers,  when  embarking  a  second  time  for  the 
Peninsula,  in  1811,  you  bore  these  standards  in  the  pursuit  of 
Migs^^da  foom  Santarem,  in  the  expulsion  of  the  enemy  from  Guarda/ 
in  the  blockade  of  Almeida,  and  when  in  position  at  Fuente  de 
Honor ;  when  you  successfully  opposed  the  garrison  of  Almeida  at 
the  bridge  of  Barba  del  Puerco,  when  you  were  in  position  at  Espica 
on  the  attempted  relief  of  Ciudad  Rodrigo,  and  in  the  subsequent 
operations  near  Ronda;  when  you  marched  to  the  aid  of  the  be-' 
siegers  of  Rodrigo,  and  afterwards  to  the  investing  of  Badajos; 
when,  in  the  expedition  under  Sir  Thomas  Graham,  after  the  affairs 
of  Usagre,  Llerena,  Burlonga,  and  Asuaga,  you  effected  the  expul- 
sion of  the  enemy  from  Spanish  Estremadura.  Your  minds  have 
been  already  beforehand  with  me  when  I  mention  your  attack  on 
foets  of  Salamanca  in  the  same  June,  and  the  glorious  battle  of 
Salamanca  that  immediately  followed  in  July ;  th^t  you  served  at 
the  siege  of  Burgos,  and  in  the  following  year  shared,  within  a  few- 
weeks,  in  the  battles  of  Vittoria  and  Pampeluna;  and  1  name  the 
famous  demonstration  of  Ordax  in  the  October,  but  as  it  led  you  to 
the  glorious  battle  of  the  Nivelle  (of  which  this,  the  I6th  of  Novem- 
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ber,  18  the  anniversary,)  when  it  was  your' proud  lot  to  charge  the 
enemiy's  breastworks  and  principal  redoubts  on  the  heights  of  An- 
deya,  with  a  loss  in  killed  and  wounded  of  upwards  of  80  officers 
and  soldiers;  thence  you  succeeded  to  the  battles  of  the  Nive  and 
of  the  Bedarty  and  to  the  Blockade  of  Bayonne.  And  after  your 
engagement  at  the  battle  of  Orthes,  and  in  the  subsequent  affairs  of 
Vick  and  Tarbes,  it  was  your  happy  destination^  at  the  glorious 
victory  of  Toulouse,  on  the  10th  of  the  following  April,  to  com"^ 
mence  the  attack  of  the  6th  division,  in  which  the  casualties  of  the 
regimept  exceeded  150,  with  only  250  firelocks  in  the  field. 

The  banners,  then,  that  shewed  themselves  in  such  distant  quar-^ 
ters  of  the  world  in  preceding  years,  but  in  none  without  some  mark 
or  note  of  their  rising  glory,  were  destined  afterwards  to  wave  in 
those  military  triumphs  that  unexampled  valour  achieved,  on  the 
Douro  and  the  Tagus,  on  the  Ebro  and  the  Garonne,  which  call 
forth  the  spontaneous  shouts  of  admiring  nationsT— triumphs,  the 
names  of  which  have  been  written  by  the  conquering  swords  that 
effected  them,  in  the  ann^s  of  Europe,  and  which  wiU  jb|;.ii^«de4 
down  with  exultation  to  their  children's  children. 

And  would  I  could  here  omit  for  a  moment,  to  dash  as  it  were  a 
bundle  of  myrrh  in  the  festive  goblet,  and  that  my  duty^  did  not 
urge  me  to  call  your  attention  to  the  vast  mortality  that  l.as  struck 
out  such  numbers  of  your  lamented  comrades  from  the  lists  of  life 
since  the  period  when  the  colours  were  first  received  at  Winchester, 
17  years  since!  Of  the  whole  corps  of  officers,  63  since  that  period 
have  been  either  killed  on  the  field,  fatally  wounded,  or  died,  and 
only  three  are  now  left— of  92  Serjeants  remain  but  thirteen — of 
24  drummers,  three— rand  of  1,350  rank  and  file,  forty- three  only! 
And  when  we  observe  that  the  total  casualties  of  men  lost  to  the 
service,  since  the  receipt  of  the  old  colours,  are  86  Serjeants,  20 
drummers,  3,170  rank  and  file,  making  together  a  grand  total  of 
3,276,  the  continued  power  of  recruiting  itself  from  time  to  time, 
almost  to  a  degree  of  complete  renovation,  with  which,  through  the 
fi^rne  of  its  unremitted  achievements,  the  36th  regiment  has  fau^d 
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itself  gifted,  forces  on  us  the  trite  cQinparison  of  the  fabled  Phoenix 
perpetuating  itself  by  successive  reproduction  from  its  own  fires, 
and  reads  a  lesson  of  awful  instruction  and  practical  utility  to  every 
individual  soldier  that  now  composes  the  corps/* 

The  new  standards,  bear  the  badges  of  the  victories  of  "  Vimiera,'* 
^*  Salamanca,"  "  Nivelle,"  "  Toulouse,"  "  Peninsula/'  The  vene- 
rated  remains  of  the  old  standards  were  deposited  with  their  ^Uant 
and  respected  Colonel,  the  Honourable  General  St,  John. 


-^^^*^*4 


VOX-TAiaS'S   BRAVSaY. 

I  once  had  the  honour  of  being  been  presented  tp  this  literary 
Nestor.  I  was  very  young  when  a  friend  procuredme  that 
gratification;  he  was  a  noblem%n  of  distinguished  rank,  an4« 
at  that  time,  a  Captain  of  Dragoons.  The  Oracle  of  Fernay  said 
much  about  the  Art  Militaire,  and  greatly  commended  the  magna* 
nimity  of  those  who  braved  every  danger,  and  death  itself,  for  their 
country's  honour  and  advantage.  *'  Now,  gentlemen,"  exclaimed 
he  emphatically,  '*  I  was  once  invited  to  hear  the  mui^d  of  the  can« 
non,  but  as  I  am  not  over-fond  of  martial  airs,  I  shall  tell  you  how 
I  got  off.  I  was  solicited  by  Marshal  the  Duke  of  Berwick  to  ac* 
eompany  him  to  the  field  of  glory.  I  did  not  feel  myself  equal 
to  the  toils  of  war;  I  thereforie  coolly  and  deliberately  gave  him 
this  answer — "  My  Lord  Duke,  I  beg  permission  to  offer  a  double 
apology  for  declining  the  splendid  honour  of  attending  you:  i  am 
in  the  first  place,  apprehensive  (having  so  little  of  the  warrior 
in  my  composition,)  that  I  should  follow  the  example  of  Horace 
at  Philippi,  and  run  away  from  my  sword  as  he  did  from  his 
shield,  (relicti  non  bene  parmula :)  my  second  reason  for  not  being 
of  your  suit  is,  that  I  am  anxious  to  remdnf  far  from  the.  din  of 
battle,  for  the  very  gratifying  purpose  of  'Singing  your  Grace's  ex- 
ploits with  greater  effect." 

**  Leisure  Moments,  jrc." 
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I.ONOEVXTV. 

! 

JAMES  SIMPSON,  formerly  a  Private  in  the  20th  Regiment 

of  Foot. 

!PiED  at  Kinaldie,  in  the  Parish  of  Old-Deer,  Scotland,  21st 
December,  1822,  James  Simpson,  aged  ninety-one;  he  served  in 
this  regiment  under  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  and  Prince  Ferdinand 
during  the  whole  of  the  Continental  wars ;  he  was  present  in  thirty- 
nine  engagements  and  never  woundfed.  In  the  battle  of  M inden, 
of  ten  men  who  belonged  to  the  tent  with  him,  seven  were  killed 
and  two  wounded,  while  he  escaped  unhurt ;  although  no  stranger 
to  exerciie,  he  seemed  to  know  very  little  of  fatigue,  and  to  the 
day  before  his  dea^  he  continued  to  enjoy  good  health  and  the  use 
of  every  faculty,-  botfe  bodily  and  intellectual. 


^■»^#^#^#»- 


SFXB.ZTED    BEHAVIOUR   OF   A 

DaUMMEB.. 

'v 

An  English  drummer  having  wandered  from  his  camp,  and  get- 
ting too  near  the  French  lines,  was  seized  and  brought  before  the 
French  Commander,  on  suspicion  of  being  a  spy  disguised  in  e 
drummer's  uniform.  On  being  asked  who  he  was  by  the  General, 
he  answered,  a  drummer  in  the  English  service.  This  not  gaining 
cre(}it,  a  drum  was  sent  for,  and  he  was  desired  to  beat  a  couple  of 
marches,  which  accordingly  he  did^  and  removed  the  Frenchman's 
suspicion.  However,  he  desired  the  drummer  to  beat  a  retreat. 
"  A  retreat,  Sir,"  replied  the  Briton  "  I  know  not  what  it  is,  nor 
is  it  known  in  the  English  service."  This  answer  so  pleased 
the  French  Officer,  that  he  dismissed  the  drummer,  and  wrote  to 
his  General,  commending  his  spirited  behaviour. 
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Spoken  extempore  by  a  Soldier,  on  receiving  a  flannel  waistcocUf 
thtougk  the  bounty  of  the  Q^aherSf  during  the  Rebellion  in 
1745. 

This  friendly  waistcoat  keeps  my  body  warm. 
Intrepid  now  I  march,  and  fear  no  harm; 
Beyond  a  coat  of  mail,  a  sure  defender. 
Proof  against  Pope,  the  Devil,  and  Pretender. 

J 
The  Highland  plaid  of  no  such  power  can  boast ; 

Arm'd  then,  I'll  rush  the  foremost  in  the  host; 

Exert  my  utmost  art,  my  utmost  might, 

And  fight  for  those  whose  creed  forbids  to  fight. 


TWENTV-THI&D  HEOIMENT  OF  X.IOHT 

DRAGOONS, 

At  Talavera, 

Nothing  could  daunt  the  transcendent  valour  of  the  23rd;  they 
passed  all  obstacles — rode  nobly  up — made  a  most  desperate  charge 
at  a  solid  square  and  double  close  column  of  infantry,  and  were 
most  annihilated.  The  infantry  brigade  advanced  txr  the  support 
of  their  brave  comrades,  and  assisted  in  bringing  off  the  remnant 
of  this  gallant  regiment ;  who  upon  mustering  them,  appeadred  to 
be  only  119  men  and  horse,  such  wa»  the  glorious  conduct  of  the 
23rd  dragoons.  The  British  army  which  witnessed  its  exploit, 
wiy  ever  bear  testimony  of  its  glory;  and  history  wiH  record  the 
achievement  in  the  h%hest  page  of  the  annals  of  the  English  army* 
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'  DVEX-XilNO. 

Some-  years  ago,  as  two  young  officers  were  drinking  a  glass  in 
a  tavern,  a  dispute  arising  relative  to  a  young  lady,  to  whom  one  of 
them  paid  his  addresses — involved  them  in  a  quarrel,  which,  by 
the  interposition  of  a  gentleman  present,  was  at  that  time  compro- 
mised;  but  next  morning,  one  of  them  sent  a  challenge  to  the 
other,  who  instead  of  accepting  it  returned  the  folio winf^  answer: 

"  Sir, 

I  reckon  it  my  peculiar  happiness,  that  I  can  produce 
the  officers  and  soldiers,  who  witnessed  my  behaviour  in  America 
during  the  late  war,  as  evidence  of  my  courage — ^You  may  endea- 
vour, if  you  please,  to  propagate  my  refusing  your  challenge,  and 
brand  me  with  cowardice ;  but  I  am  fully  convinced  that  nobody 
will  believe  me  guilty,  and  every  body  will  see  you  are  malicious. — 
The  cause  in  which  we  quarreled  was  a  trifle;  the  blood  of  a  sol- 
dier should  be  reserved  for  a  nobler  purpose — Love  is  blind — 
resentment  mean,  and  taste  capricious,  and  it  ought  to  be  consi- 
dered)  that  murder,  though  palliated  by  a  false  shew  of  honour,  is 
murder  still,  and  calls  for  vengeance." 

Such  an  answer  challenges  unlimited  admiration;  and  indeed, 
as  every  soldier  is  a  servant  of  the  public,  he  can  be  accounted  no^ 
thing  but  a  deserter,  who  risks  that  life  unnecessarily,  which  should 
be  reserved  for  the  cause  of  liberty  and  his  country. 


AITECDOTE   OF   CBA&ZJBS   it* 

(from  MACFH£R»0N) 

SooK  afler  the  Rye-house  plot  was  discovered,  thinking  to  bef 
severe  on  the  character  of  his  brother,  he  exhilHted  a  striking 
feature  of  his  own.  The  duke,  one  day,  returning  from  hunting 
with  his  guards,  found  the  King  in  Hyde  Park.  He  expressed  his 
supprrse  how  his  Majesty  could  venture  his  person  alone  at  such  a 
perilous  time.  "James,"  replied  the  King,  "take  you  care  of 
yourself,  and  I  am  safe.     No  man  will  kill  me  to  make  ^ou  king." 
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C&OSSINO    THE   DESERT. 

Fatigue  of  a  Detachment  of  the  86/ A  Regiment  under  Colonel  Lloyd, 
in  its  passage  from  Suez  through  the  Desert  to  join  the  army 

before  Cairo ,  in  1801. 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  7th  of  June,  Colonel  Lloyd 
began  his  march,  with  an  allowance  of  only  three  pints  of  water 
per  man  for  forty-eight  hours,  and  from  the  leaky  state  of  the  skins, 
even  that  quantity  could  not  be  ensured.  Arab  Sheiks  were  the 
guides  whom  the  Vizir  had  furnished,  and  made  responsible  for  the 
safe  passage  of  the  detachment.  The  distance  from  Suez  to  Cairo 
is  in  a  straight  line  not  more  than  fifty-eight  miles;  but  the  con- 
ductors, fearing  that  the  French  might  endeavour  to  intercept  the 
detachment,  had  informed  Colonel  Lloyd  that  a  detour  of  ten  or 
twelve  miles  would  be  necessary.  The  day  had  been  very  sultry, 
thermometer  109,  which  heat  as  night  drew  on  diminished  to  94. 
Before  nine  o'clock,  three  officers^  Captain  Cuyler,  and  Lieutenants 
Morse  and  Goodfellow,  were  taken  so  ill  as  to  be  unable  to  proceed. 
At  eleven  o'clock,  after  a  march  of  twelve  miles.  Colonel  Lloyd 
halted  for  two  hours,  when,  as  the  thermometer  fell  to  86,  the 
troops  moved  again,  and  continued  nlarching  till  seven  o'clock  in 
the  morning.  The  day  then  became  so  intolerable  hot,  that  Colo- 
nel Lloyd^  contrary  to  his  first  intentions,  on  account  of  the  trouble 
and  exertion  necessary  to  load  and  unload  the  camels,  ordered 
tents  to  be  pitched,  that  the  men  till  evening  might  find  shelter 
from  the  sun.  Twenty-six  miles  of  the  journey  were  calculated  to 
be  passed,  which  made  this  rest  not  altogether  to  be  regre^ted. 

At  ten  o'clock  a.  m.  the  guides  came  to  Colonel  Lloyd,  and  ac- 
quainted him  that  the  troops  should  immediately  advance,  as  the 
day  threatened  to  be  extremely  hot,  and  if  the  camels  rested  on  the 
sand,  their  limbs  would  be  soon  debilitated  by  the  heat,  aiid  that 
they  would  require  water  before  they  could  move  again ;  whereas, 
if  kept  advancing,  they  would  neither  be  affected  by  the  burning 
ground,  or  the  heat  of  the  atmosphere,  in  so  fatal  a  degree;  adding 
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also,  that  th^y  suspected  the  camel  drivers  might  steal  the  water 
when  the  soldiers  were  asleep,  which  they  feared  from  the  state  of 
the  skins  would  now  be  found  scarcely  sufficient. 

These  arguments,  and  a  reflection  that  the  guides  being  respon- 
sible for  the  march  should  have  their  wishes  as  much  as  possible 
complied  with,  determined  Colonel  Lloyd  to  proceed.  The  tents 
were  therefore  struck,  and  at  eleven  o'clock  a.  m.  the  march  recom- 
menced, thermometer  then  109.  Captain  Cuyler,  who  had  previ- 
ously joined  in  a  feeble  state,  soon  fainted  again,  and  fell  from  his 
horse.     A  camel  with  two  men  were  left  to  bring  him  on. 

About  one  o'clock  Colonel  Lloyd  finding  the  men  were  dropping 
fast  in  the  rear,  halted  the  detachment,  and  with  the  wish  of  afford- 
ing relief  to  the  fatigue  and  sufferings  of  the  soldiers,  cut  off  from 
the  camels  his  own  baggage,  which  example  was  followed  by  all 
the  officers.  As  many  men  as  could  be  carried  were  then  mounted 
on  the  camels,  and  the  whole  proceeded.  At  two  o'clock  the 
thermometer  rose  to  116,  and  at  that  time  a  camseen  or  south  wind 
began  to  blow.  The  dreadful  sensation  of  the  atmosphere  when 
the  wind  is  in  that  quarter,  can  scarcely  be  described,  and  here  its 
effects  were  felt  aggravated  with  every  horror.  Colonel  Lloyd  per- 
severed till  four  o'clock  p.  m.  when  the  situation  of  the  detachment 
obliged  him  to  stop.  Many  officers  and  soldiers  were  seized  with 
giddiness  and  loss  of  sight,  whilst  others  fell  down  gasping  for 
breath,  and  calling  out  for  drink. 

On  examining  the  skins,  it  was  found  that  the  sun  had  cracked 
them,  so  that  they  leaked  considerably,  and  the  water  remaining 
had  become  a  puddle  of  a  very  thick  consistence,  and  full  of  mag- 
gots. Necessity,  however,  required  that  this  wretched  drink  should 
be  distributed,  and  which  the  men  swallowed  with  avidity.  Vomit- 
ing and  violent  pains  in  the  bowels  were  the  immediate  consequences. 
Colonel  Lloyd  finding  this,  directed  that  no  more  should  be  served. 

The  officers  had  brought  with  them  a  certain  proportion  of 
Madeira  wine,  which  they  now  divided  amongst  the  soldiers ;  some 
spirits  were  mixed  with  the  remaining  water,  and  each  man  had  his 
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proportion  poured  into  his  own  canteen.  The  whole  were  then 
warned  that  every  drop  was  in  their  possession,  and  that  on  their 
own  prudence  must  depend  whether  or  not  they  should  be  enabled 
to  accomplish  the  rest. 

The  residue  of  spirits  was  spilt  on  the  ground,  as  Colonel  Lloyd 
dreaded  that  such  temptation  might  produce  fatal  consequences. 

These  arrangements  occupied  the  time  till  past  six  o'clock,  when 
the  wind  died  away,  and  as  the  sun  declined,  the  air  became  more 
temperate.  Colonel  Lloyd  supposes  that  the  thermometer  (he  had 
unfortunately  lost  his  own  when  the  baggage  was  cut  away)  must 
have  risen  in  the  course  of  the  afternoon  to  140. 

The  wine  had  considerably  refreshed  evety  body,  yet  still  a  lan- 
guor pervaded  the  whole..  At  seven  o'clock  the  order  for  marching 
Was  given.  Seventeen  men,  unable  to  travel  even  on  the  backs  of 
camels,  were  necessarily  left  on  the  ground,  and  with  them  camels, 
that  they  might  follow  in  two  hours. 

After  a  march  of  six  miles  (in  which  several  officers  and  men, 
also  Colonel  Lloyd,  felt  the  extraordinary  sensation  of  seeing  horses, 
camels,  and  all  kinds  of  animals  constantly  moving  with  the  ra- 
pidest  transition  before  them,  which  false  perception  they  could 
not  correct,)  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night  the  detachment  again  halted. 
The  night  was  excessively  dark,  and  every  one  so  fatigued,  that 
inconquerable  sleep  seized  upon  all,  during  which  the  Arabs  con- 
trived to  steal,  amongst  other  things,  a  trunk,  containing  money. 
At  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  guides  awoke  Colonel  Lloyd, 
and  the  soldiers  formed  with  difficulty  into  order  of  march,  as  a 
very  heavy  dew  having  fallen  during  the  night,  their  limbs  were  so 
benumbed  with  cold  that  they  could  scarcely  move.  The  seven- 
teen men  had  not  joined ;  but  as  the  soldiers  complained  of  great 
drought,  and  thirty  miles  of  Desert  still  separated  them  from  the 
springs,  Colonel  Lloyd  did  not  think  it  adviseable  to  lose  the  ad-* 
vantage  of  a  cool  morning  by  waiting  for  that  party.  The  camseen 
began  again  at  the  same  hour  as  the  day  before;  the  soldiers  were 
not,  however,  affected  in  the  same  severe  degree.     By  great  perse- 
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verance,  notwithstanding  the  intreaties  of  so  many  to  stop,  Colonel 
Lloyd,  between  four  and  five  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  same 
day,  reached  the  springs  of  Elhanka,  and  the  joy  of  the  people  was 
naturally  very  great;  there  had  been  some  stragglers,  but  by  eight 
o'clock  all  the  camels  came  up,  and  during  the  night,  the  men  who 
from  giddiness  had  fallen  from  off  their  backs  joined. 

The  soldiers  were  not  guilty  of  the  excess  in  drinking  water  at 
the  springs,  which  it  was  feared  would  have  been  the  case,  but 
two  officers'  horses  breaking  loose,  ran  to  the  wells,  and  drank  till 
they  died  on  the  spot.  What  must  have  been  the  sufferings  of 
these  animals,  deprived  of  food  and  water  from  the  evening  of  the 
6th  till  the  evening  of  the  8  th,  during  the  greatest  part  of  which 
time  the  lungs  only  inflated  fiery  air?  No  man  had  either  tasted 
a  morsel  of  any  thing  after  quitting  Suez,  but  food  would  rather 
have  increased  the  drought,  and  under  this  idea  all  the  rations  of 
salt  pork  were  thrown  away  the  first  morning.  It  was  impossible 
to  have  brought  fresh  meat,  as  none  could  be  procured  at  Suez,  or 
would  any  have  kept  three  hours  on  the  march. 

The  course  of  the  first  forty  miles  had  been  N.  N.  W.  over  a 
hard  sand,  and  the  last  thirty  N.  W.  by  W.  of  which  the  first  ten 
was  over  rising  ground,  and  the  last  twenty  in  a  very  deep  heavy 
sand.  During  the  whole  march,  no  vegetation  whatsoever, nor  bird 
nor  beast,  had  been  seen. 

During  the  day  of  the  9th  of  June,  eight  of  the  seventeen  men 
left  behind  joined,  but  the  remainder  have  never  been  heard  of. 
As  Cairo  was  only  twelve  miles  distant,  Colonel  Lloyd  halted  till 
dark  at  the  springs,  not  presuming  with  so  small  a  force  to  risk 
discovery.  After  marching  all  night,  about  eleven  o'clock,  a.  m. 
on  the  10th  of  June  he  joined  the  Grand  Vizir's  army  encamped  at 
Chobra,  and  pitched  his  tents  with  Colonel  Stuart's  division. 

Never  were  soldiers  in  a  more  pitiable  condition;  for  in  conse>- 
c[uence  of  the  plague,  they^  had  been  obliged  to  burn  all  their 
uniforms,  and  on  their  march  had  lost  their  knapsacks,  &c.  but 
being  uncommonly  fine  men,  their  appearance  excited  great  in- 
terest. 
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GENBRAX.   COOTB. 

It  is  a  fact  well  known,  that  the  late  Sir  Eyre  Coote,  exposed 
himself  too  frequently  during  the  course  of  the  war  in  the  Car- 
natic,  both  to  the  fire  of  the  enemy,  and  the  heat  of  the  sun — recon- 
noitring within  reach  of  their  guns,  and  going  constantly  about 
without  a  chattah. 

The  Generd  and  his  staff  were  standing  in  a  groupe  one  morning, 
when  Hyder  pointed  a  gun  at  them.  The  ball  struck  the  ground 
near  Coote. — "  You  had  better  move.  Sir,"  said  one  of  his  suite, 
"  you  are  observed." — "  Never  mind,**  said  the  General,  "  they 
could  not  do  that  again." 

Another  time,  one  of  his  aid -de-camps,  observed  to  him,  that  he 
endangered  his  health,  and  the  fate  of  the  army,  by  exposing  him- 
self so  much  to  the  sun. — *'  Tut  tut,"  replied  the  veteran,  "  the  sun 
has  no  more  effect  on  me  than  on  an  old  board." — "  Ay,  but  Sir," 
rejoined  the  aid-de-camfp,  "  you  should  recollect,  that  it  is  not  the 
first  old  board,  that  the  sun  has  split." 


COURAGB    AND    SZ1MIPX.ZCZTY. 

At  the  siege  of  one  of  the  strong  towns  in  Flanders,  during  the 
wars  of  Louis  XIV.  it  was  necessary  to  reconnoitre  the  point  of 
attack.  The  danger  was  almost  inevitable.  A  hundred  louis  were 
promised  to  any  one  who  would  undertake  it.  Several  of  the  brav- 
est of  the  soldiers  appeared  indifferent  fo  the  offer,  when  a  young 
man  stepped  forward  to  accomplish  the  desired  object;  he  left  the 
detachment,  and  remained  absent  a  long  time ;  he  was  thought 
killed.  While  the  officers  were  deploring  his  fate,  he  returned, 
and  no  less  gained  their  admiration  by  the  precision  than  the  sang 
froid  of  his  recital.  The  hundred  louis  were  immediately  presented 
to  him.  **  Vous  vous  moquez  de  moi,  mon  general,"  was  his  reply; 
"  Va-t-on  \k  pour  de  Targent." 
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A    FZBCE    OF    FZ.A.TB 

Presented  to  Major- General  Vivian,  by  the  Officers  oft  he 

1th  Hussars 

"Romford,  29th  July,  1814." 
^'  Sir, 

Your  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Major-General  having 
removed  you  from  the  command  of  the  7th  Hussars,  it  is  the  anxi? 
ous  wish  of  the  Officers  to  express  to  you  their  acknowledgements 
for  the  services  you  have  rendered  that  regiment  during  the  ten 
years  you  have  been  at  the  head  of  it ; — and  they  have  deputed  us 
to  request,  in  their  names,  your  acceptance  of  a  piece  of  plate,  of 
Three  Hundred  Guineas  Value,  as  a  token  of  the  esteem  and  re- 
spect which  they  feel  for  your  character ;  of  the  high  sense  they 
entertain  of  your  exertions  for  the  welfare  of  the  7th  Hussars ;  and 
and  of  your  merits  as  an  officer ;  they  beg  to  assure  you,  that  it 
will  be  their  constant  endeavour  to  maintain  the  regiment  in  that 
excellent  state  of  discipline  to  which  your  unremitting  attention  has 
brought  it:  it  is  with  sincere  pleasure  we  execute  the  task  deputed 
to  us,  being,  by  long  experience,  convinced  of  your  value,  and  of 
the  loss  we  shall  sustain  in  being  deprived  of  your  society.  Allow 
us  to  subscribe  ourselves,  Sir, 

Your  very  faithful  and  obedient  Servants, 

EDWARD  HODGE,  Major, 
THOMAS  PIPON,  Captab, 
J.  ROBINS,  Captain, 
S.  O'GRADY,  Lieutenant, 

of  the  7th  Hussars." 
'^  To  Majpr-General  Vivian." 

To  the  above  letter,  Major-General  Vivian  was  pleased  to  make 
the  following  reply :— 
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"  Weymouth,  3rd  August,  1814." 

**  Gentlemen, 

I  am  unable  to  express  to  you  as  I  could  wish 
how  much  flattered  I  feel  by  the  very  handsome  manner  in  which 
the  Officers  of  the  7th  Hussars,  have,  through  you,  requested  ray 
acceptance  of  a  piece  of  plate,  of  three  hundred  guineas  value : 
this  extraordinary  mark  of  their  favour  was  not,  believe  me,  neces- 
sary to  endear  me  to  the  remembrance  of  a  corps,  to  be  separated 
from  which  occasioned  me  the  most  sincere  regret,  I  accept  it  wtth 
pleasure  and  with  gratitude;  it  conveys  an  immediate  and  most 
gratifiying  proof  of  the  esteem  of  those  whose  good  opinion  I  value 
so  highly ;  and  it  will  hereafter,  should  I  ever  reach  that  period 
when  time  shall  have  obliterated  from  my  memory  the  days  of  my 
youth,  remind  me  of  those  friends  in  whose  society  I  passed  the 
happiest  of  them,  and  of  that  regiment  in  the  command  of  which 
I  experienced  the  proudest. 

I  beg  of  you  to  assure  the  officers  of  the  7th  Hussars,  that  it  was 
owing  to  their  zeal  and  attention,  to  the  support  I  invariably  re* 
ceived  from  them,  and  to  that  unanimity  which  ever  existed,  more 
than  to  any  merits  or  exertions  of  mine,  that  the  regiment  whilst 
under  my  command,  preserved  the  high  character  it  had  previously 
established;  and  I  am  confidently  persuaded  that  they  will  by 
persevering  in  a  similar  conduct,  continue  to  maintain  its  discipline 
and  uphold  its  reputation. 

For  yourselves,  Gentlemen,  permit  me  to  thank  you  for  the  very 
kind  expressions  of  your  partiality,  with  which  you  have  conveyed 
the  communication  of  your  brother  officers,  and  to  subscribe 
myself. 

Your  very  obliged  and  very  faithful  Servant 

R.  H.  VIVIAN,  Major-General, 

And  Lieut.-Col.  7th  Hussars/' 

"  To  Major  Hodge,  Capt.  Pipon,  Capt.  RoT>ins, 
And  Lieut.  0*Grady,  7th  Hussars.'' 


s 
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TBB    BRZTZSB    ARMIT. 

(by  WALTER  SCOTT.) 

A  numerous  host — from  kihdred  realms  they  come, 
Brethren  in  arms,  but  rivals  in  renown — 
For  yon  fair  bands  shall  merry  England  claim, 
And  with  their  deeds  of  valour  deck  the  crown. 
Her's  their  bold  port,  and  her's  their  martial  frown, 
And  her's  the-scorn  of  death  in  freedom's  cause ; 
Their  eyes  of  azure,  aad  their  locks  of  brown, 
And  the  blunt  speech  that  bursts  without  a  pause. 
And  freeborn  thoughts  which  league  the  soldier  with  the  laws. 

And  oh !  lov'd  warriors  of  the  minstrel's  land ! 
Yonder  your  bonnets  stood,  your  tartans  wave ! 
The  rugged  form  may  mark  the  mountain  band, 
And  harsh  her  features,  and  a  mien  so  grave. 
But  ne'er  in  battle  field  throb'd  hearts  more  brave 
Than  that  which  beats  beneath  the  Scottish  plaid; 
And  when  the  pibroch  bids  the  battle  rave, 
And  level  for  the  charge  your  arms  are  laid, 
Where  lives  the  desperate  foe,  that  for  such  onset  staid? 

Hark!  from  yon  stately  ranks  what  laughter  rings, 
Mingling  wild  mirth  with  war's  stern  minstrelsy, 
His  jest  while  each  blithe  comrade  round  him  flings, 
And  moves  to  death  with  military  glee. 
Boast,  Erin,  boast  thy  tameless  frank  and  free; 
In  kindness  warm,  and  fierce  in  danger  known. 
Rough  Nature's  children,  humerous  as  she: 
And  he  yon  Chieftain — strike  the  proudest  tone 
Of  thy  bold  harp,  Green  Isle:— the  Hero  is  thy  own* 
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BATTX.E    OF   WATSItX.OO. 

Sang-froid  of  a  Cuirassier. 

The  cuirassiers  received  some  terrible  fires  as  they  approached 
our  infantry :  men  and  horses  came  tumbling  down  in  heaps.  One 
of  them  fell  wounded,  a  few  yards  before  our  bayonets :  a  Scotch- 
man went  out  in  a  fury  of  the  moment  to  despatch  him.  The 
Frenchman  was  sitting  on  the  ground :  he  saw  his  destroyer  coming 
with  the  point  of  the  bayonet  extended  towards  him, — yet  he  did 
not  change  countenance,  except  to  put  on  a  smile  of  whimsical  re- 
monstrance just  as  his  enemy  came  up  close : — ^shrugging  up  his 
shoulders,  and  extending  his  hands,  he  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of 
good  humoured  appeal, — "Ah,  Monsieur  Anglais!"  The  High- 
lander was  softened.  "  Go  to  the  rear,  you  scoundrel,"  was  the 
reply.  The  poor  Frenchman  made  a  shift  to  crawl,  but  with  smiles 
on  his  face,  where  his  conqueror  directed. 


-  *#•  #«^^sr  *>#•  ***- 


COI-OnitS  OF  THE  BESSB  DARMSTADT 

RBGZMSIfT, 

Captured  at  Badajos  in  1813,  hy  Private  John  Helton,  of  the  4<A 

Regiment  of  Foot. 

A  circumstance  not  generally  known  ought  to  be  recorded,  which 
is,  the  capture  of  the  colours  of  the  Hesse  Darmstadt  regiment,  by 
the  4th  regiment.  *  Notice  of  their  being  taken  was  mentioned  in 
the  despatches,  but  by  what  regiment  was  not  made  public.  John 
Helton  of  the  light  company  bayonetted  the  enemy's  officer  who 
carried  the  colours,  and  taking  them,  had  the  honour  on  the  follow- 
ing day,  attended  by  the  commander  of  the  brigade,  to  present  them 
in  person  to  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  who  gave  him  some  n)oney 
and  desired  he  might  be  promoted. 
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X.ZEUTBNANT-COI.ONSI.   COI.I.ZnrS, 

Eighty-Third  Regiment, 

This  accomplished  officer,  who  died  in  Portugal  on  the  18tli  of 
February,  1813,  at  his  station  in  Gouva,  in  the  province  of  Beira, 
at  the  early  age  of  38,  was  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  83rd  regi- 
ment, Colonel  in  the  Portuguese  service  and  commanded  a  brigade 
in  the  7th  division  of  Lord  Wellington's  army.  In  subjoining  a  few 
observations  on  the  death  of  this  most  accomplished  officer,  the 
writer,  who  lived  in  his  friendship  and  intimacy  for  many  years, 
appeals  to  the  whole  British  army  for  the  ratification  of  his  opinion ; 
that  perhaps  the  military  archives  do  not  record  the  name  of  a  man 
who  united  so  many  rare  qualities,  or  in  whom  wad  found  combined 
such  a  variety  of  endowments ;  a  lofty  courage,  a  fortitude  almost 
invincible,  a  mildness  of-  temper,  and  modesty  of  demeanour  that 
conciliated  all,  but  a  firmness  and  perseverance  that  nothing  could 
shake.  His  attainments  were  various:  he  spoke  the  German, 
French,  Spanish,  and  Portuguese  languages  not  only  fluently,  but 
eloquently ;  he  was  a  good  draftsman,  and  well  read  in  the  military 
history  of  all  the  great  Generals  who  flourished  in  the  last  century. 
Hei  began  his  military  career  in  the  West  Indies,  in  the  year 
1795-6,  under  the  command  of  Sir  Ralph  Abercrombie;  he  con- 
cluded a  seven  year's  service  in  that  country  under  the  late  Sir 
Thomas  Picton,  K.  B.  In  such  a  man  as  Colonel  Collins  is  above 
described,  so  gifted  by  nature,  so  enriched  by  culture,  with  two 
such  personages  as  his  models,  it  is  not  difficult  to  account  for  the 
noble  and  elevated  views,  which  were  ever  present  to  his  mind,  and 
formed  the  basis  of  his  conduct.  At  the  storming  of  Mome 
Fortunee,  in  St.  Lucia,  under  the  command  of  the  former,  he  was 
struck  by  a  musket-ball  in  the  breast,  and  was,  after  lying  for  some 
hours  on  the  spot,  taken  up  as  dead ;  he  was,  however,  present  at 
the  capture  of  Trinidad  soon  afterwards:  he  remained  in  the  family 
and  enjoyed  the  confidence  of  Sir  Thomas  Picton  during  the 
whole  of  his  government  there. 
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He  commanded  hi$  regiment  at  the  capture  of  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope ;  and,  during  a  five  years'  residence  there,  no  man  ever 
enjoyed  a  larger  share  of  general  esteem  and  admiration.  At  the 
memorable  and  sanguinary  battle  of  Albuera,  his  leg  was  taken  oflf 
by  a  cannon-ball,  and  in  consequence  of  a  succeeding  mortification, 
his  thigh  was  obliged  to  be  amputated  very  high  up ;  he  languish- 
ed for  some  time,  but  the  resources  of  a  mind  never  to  be  subdued 
turned  the  balance ;  his  stump  healed  and  here  he  gave  an  instance 
of  heroism  never  paralleled,  perhaps,  in  military  annals ;  he  return- 
ed to  this  country  in  the  month  of  July,  1812,  in  this  mutilated 
state,  and  was  found  again  at  the  head  of  his  brigade  as  active  as 
any  man  in  the  Peninsula,  with  a  cork  leg  and  thigh,  in  the  begin- 
ning of  the  month  of  October  following.  If  he  ofiered  no  other 
example  of  professional  devotion,  and  of  those  two  pre-eminent 
qualities— fortitude  and  perseverance,  but  the  extraordinary  in- 
stance thus  recorded,  it  is  one  which,  whilst  the  desire  of  the 
imitation  glows  in  the  bosom  of  a  British  soldier,  must  render  an 
army  so  composed  invincible  either  by  skill  or  by  numbers.  The 
brigade  which  he  had  the  honour  to  command,  as  a  mark  of  their 
opinion  of  his  talents  and  worth,  agreed  to  erect  a  monument  to  his 
memory. 


GBIfSROSZTir  OF  A  BRZTZSB  SOI.DZB1U 

During  a  short  period,  bread  was  so  scarce  with  the  army  in 
the  Peninsula,  that  a  dollar  was  given  for  a  small  loaf.  A  Portu- 
guese General  officer  observing  an  English  soldier  with  two  loaves, 
asked  him  to  sell  him  one  for  two  dollars. — The  man  bluntly  refused 
to  sell,  but  said,  if  he  would  accept  one,  it  was  at  his  service. — 
The  officer  accepted  the  generous  ofier,  and  took  down  the  soldier's 
name,  whom  he  never  lost  sight  of  until  he  had  got  him  a  commis- 
sion in  the  Portuguese  service. 
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F&EBSItZCA    OF   WATB&X.OO. 

(by  ROBERT  SCOTT.) 

The  wife  of  a  soldier  of  the  name  of  M'MuUen,  of  the  27th 
regiment,  accompanied  her  husband  to  the  field  at  the  battle  of 
Waterloo,  and  whilst  employed  in  offices  of  mercy  to  a  woundea 
comrade,  herself  received  abound  in  the  leg,  her  husband  losing 
both  arms  nearly  at  the  same  time.  They  were  both  brought  home 
to  the  York  hospital,  Chelsea,  where,  under  the  humane  care  of 
that  dep6t,  they  recovered,  and  in  the  meantime  a  lovely  female 
infant  was  brought  into  the  world.  Touched  by  the  incident,  the 
Duke  of  York  most  graciously  interested  himself  for  the  helpless 
parents,  and  gave  to  the  infant  his  own  name,  Frederic,  with  that 
of  Waterloo. ,  Frederiea  existed  just  long  enough  to  grace  so  much 
go6dness,  and  then  expired. 

.  "  Waterloo !  long  shall  thy  glories  be  new 
The  fame  of  thy  heroes  that  sunk  in  thy  dew; 
Nor  may  the  sad  story  die, 
Of  her  sad  mystery, 
Nurtur'd  in  victory. 

On  thy  bleak  plain ^ 

"  Burthen  of  love,  to  the  cold  death-field  borne, 
V  Breath'd  but  a  moment  of  life's  early  morn! 
Bless'd  thou  the  parent's  dream, 
Smil'd  in  the  morning  beam. 
Then,  as  the  lightning's  gleam, 
Vanish'd  again! 

"  Seraph !  proud  names  thou  hast  borne  to  the  sky, 
"  Waterloo" — "  Frederick" — whose  destinies  high. 
Yield  from  the  suff'ring  brave 
Many  a  pang  to  save, 
Far  over  Albion's  wave, 
Pride  of  the  main !  *' 
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BATTX.S    OF   WATB&X.OO. 

Gallantry  of  the  Highlanders  and  Scotch  Greys, 

The  old  imperial  guards  of  France  were  charged  and  routed  by 
the  Scottish  bayonet.  The  infantry  of  Kempt's  division  rushed 
down  the  slope  in  pursuit  of  their  advantage ;  an  immense  mass  of 
the  grenadiers  of  the  guards  stood  yet  unbroken  in  their  front. 
The  greys  once  more  appeared,  an-d  impatient  to  support  their 
countrymen,  leapt  their  horses,  almost  one  by  one,  through  the 
hedge,  hardly  waited  to  form,  but  gallopped  down  into  the  middle 
of  the  Highlanders  cheering  "Scotland  for  ever!"  The  watch- 
word excited  a  phrenzy  of  ardour,  and  the  old  guards  fled  before 
them.  Ney,  by  his  own  account,  dismounted  and  escaped  on  foot 
from  what  he  calls  the  terrible  battle. 


•^^^^■0^^^.i 


MAJOa-GBNBIlAX.   JOHN   SAI.TB&. 

August  4th,  1788,  died  at  Turnham-Green,  in  his  78th  year, 
John  Salter,  Esq.  a  Major-General  of  His  Majesty's  Forces  and 
Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  1st  regiment  of  foot;  he  was  originally 
a  private  in  the  guards,  and  wasiaken  from  the  ranks  by  the  Duke 
of  Cumberland ;  his  Highness  caused  him  to  be  made  a  serjeant, 
and  soon  after  was  so  pleased  with  his  voice  and  manner  of  giving  . 
the  word  of  command,  that  he  gave  him  a  commission  in  the  same 
regiment.  This  promotion  gave  great  offence  to  the  other  officers, 
who  refused  Mr.  Salter  their  countenance;  thus  circumstanced,  he 
waited  upon  the  Royal  Duke  and  stated  the  awkwardness  of  his 
situation.  "  Well,  well,"  said  the  Duke,  "  meet  me  to-morrow  on 
the  parade."  The  Duke  came  down  earlier  than  usual,  and  going 
up  to  the  colour  stand,  his  Highness  saluted  Lord  Ligonier  and  the 
officers  of  the  regiment  who  were  all  in  conversation  together;  but 
directing  his  eyes  around,  as  if  by  accident,  he  noticed  poor  Salter 
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alone,  "  What,"  said  his  Highness,  **  has  that  officer  done  that  he 
is  drummed  out  of  your  councils  ?  "  and  going  up  to  him,  took  him 
by  the  arm,  and  walked  up  and  down  the  parade  with  him  in  the 
presence  of  the  different  battalions  and  other  officers.  Lord  Ligo- 
nier  at  this  time  accosting  the  Duke,  intreated  his  Highnesses 
company  to  dinner.  **  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  Duke,  "and 
remember,  Salter  comes  with  me."  His  Lordship  bowing,  said, 
*'  I  hope  so."  After  this  ordeal,  Salter  was  well  received  by  £dl  the 
brethren  of  the  blade,  and  by  his  merit  raised  himself  to  the  rank 
he  held  at  his  death 


f^^*^4 


A    CONTRAST. 

When  General  Suwaroff  commanded  under  the  Prince  of 
Coburg,  on  the  frontiers  of  Turkey,  he  had  an  army  of  22,000  men. 
Coburg  himself  had  37,000,  and  the  Turks  only  28,000.  Prince 
Coburg's  army,  which  had  taken  a  good  position  on  rising  ground, 
about  nine  miles  distant  from  Suwaroff,  was  attacked,  and  obliged 
to  fall  back,     Coburg  then  wrote  to  Suwaroff: 

"  My  dear  Suwaroff, 

I  was  attacked  this  morning  by  the  Turks ;  I  have  lost  my 
position  and  artillery.  I  send  you  no  instructions  what  to  do.  Use 
your  own  judgment,  only  let  me  know  what  you  have  done,  as  soon 
after  as  you  can." 

Suwaroff  immediately  .sent  the  following  answer: 

"  My  General, 

I  shall  attack  the  Turks  to-morrow  n^iorning,  drive  them 
from  your  position,  and  retake  your  cannon." 

Before  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  Suwaroff  kept  his  word, 
and  Coburg's  army  had  the  cannon  and  their  old  position  before 
night. 
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A   BON   VZVAITT. 

(general  otway.) 

The  late  General  Otway  led  so  extravagant  a  life  that  he  often 
drank  Tokay,  of  a  guinea  a  bottle,  when  alone ;  upon  which  his 
Lady  would  often  say,  **  My  dear  General,  whatever  you  do  for  the 
honour  of  the  crown,  and  in  compliment  to  state  days,  do  not  drink 
such  expensive  wine  when  by  yourself;  for  what  must  your  poor 
children  do?"  " Oh!"  says  the  General,  "I  am  easy  as  to  that, 
let  them  smell  at  the  corks."  It  being  necessary  to  tap  him,  some 
time  after,  for  the  dropsy,  he  went  through  the  operation  like  a 
soldier ;  but  asking  what  the  surgeons  had  relieved  him  from,  and 
they  replying,  water;  he  said,  "How  can  that  be?  I  never  diank 
a  drop  of  water  in  my  life,  but  how  long  will  it  be  before  the  ope- 
ration must  be  performed  again  ?  "  On  being  answered  perhaps  in 
six  months,  he  replied,  "  It  is  impossible !  no  vessel  in  my  house 
ever  held  above  six  weeks." 


-^^«sr^sr«sr^^- 


DOnTAI-D    ANI>   BIS    COFFEE. 

(from  the  recollections  of  a  soldier,  whilst  stationei^ 

in  isla  camp,  cadiz.) 

We  generally  turned  out  for  the  the  working  party,  at  five  o'clock 
in  the  morning ;  and  our  breakfast,  which  was  coffee  with  bread,, 
was  always  ready  at  that  hour.  I  remember,  the  first  time  we  had 
it,  each  man  came  forward  with  his  mess-tin  fcur  his  allowance,, 
which  was  measured  out  by  the  cook.  We  had  a  Highlander  in 
the  company,  who  had  enlisted  raw  from  his  native  hills,  and  who, 
I  believe,  had  never  seen  any  thing  of  the  kind  before.  When  he 
came  for  his  allowance  of  the  coffee,  which  was  now  nearly  done, 
the  cook  was  skimming  it  off  the  top  very  carefully,  to  avoid  stir. 
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ring  up  the  grounds.  Donald,  who  thought  this  a  scheme  to  keep 
all  the  good  part  to  himself,  exclaimed,  "  Tam  your  plood !  will 
you'll  no  gie  ^me  o'  the  sik  as  well  as  the  sin  ?  "  "  Oh,  certainly," 
said  the  cook  (who  was  a  bit  of  a  wag;)  and,  stirring  the  grounds 
well  up,  he  gave  him  a  double  proportion.  Donald  came  in, 
chuckling  with  satisfaction  at  having  detected  the  knavery  of  the 
cook,  saying,  "  If  she'll  socht  to  sheat  a  highlandman,  she'll  be  far 
mistook."  And,  seeing  the  rest  of  his  comrades  breaking  bread  in 
their  coffee,  he  did  the  same :  by  this  time  the  eye  of  every  one  in 
the  tent  was  on  him,  scarcely  able  to  refrain  from  laughing. 
Donald  began  to  sup  it  with  his  spoon;  but  after  taking  two  or 
three  spoonfuls,  grinding  the  coffee  grounds  between  his  teeth,  and 
making  wry  faces,  he  threw  the  tin,  contents  and  all,  out  of  the 
tent  door,  exclaiming,  "  Tam  their  coffee !  you  might  as  weel  chow 
heather,  and  drink  pog  water  as  that  teevil's  stuff.  Gi'e  Donal  -a 
cog  o'  brochau  before  ony  o'  your  tea  or  cofiees  either." 


CAPTAIN   SRCSWART,  ftZnd  ltls<jzXMCEIfT. 

Monument  to  his  Memory. 

An  elegant  monument  has  been  erected  in  the  New  Church, 
Greenock,  to  the  memory  of  Captain  George  Stewart,  4'2d  regimensy 
who  prematurely  terminated  his  glorious  career  before  Bayonne,  in 
the  close  of  1813.     It  bears  the  following  inscription: — 

Upon  the  9th  December,  1813,  and  in  the  27th  year  of  his  age, 
George  Stewart,  of  Stewartfield,  Captain  of  the  42d  regiment  of 
foot,  fell  in  front  of  Bayonne,  in  the  kingdom  of  France,  gloriously 
fighting  for  the  independence  of  Europe.  Endeared  to  all  those 
with  whom  he  had  ever  associated,  and  distinguished  in  a  corps,  in 
which  the  ordinary  virtues  of  a  soldier  commanded  no  pre-eminence, 
his  remains  were  consigned  to  an  honourable  grave  in  a  foreign- 
land  i  and  the  companions  of  his  early  life  have  raised  this  memo- 
rial to  his  name  in  his  native  tpwn. 


\ 
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GHOST    AND    IfO    GHOST. 

The  celebrated  General j  Marshal  Saxe,  having  arrived  with  a 
part  of  his  army  at  a  village  in  Germany,  where  they  were  to  pass 
the  night,  proposed  sleeping  himself  in  an  old  castle^  which  had 
been  long  neglected,  and  was  believed  by  all  the  neighbourhood  to 
be  haunted  by  spectres,  whose  nightly  yells  were  oftfcn  heard  by 
those  who  dwelt  beneath  its  walls.  Marshal  Saxe  was  not  the  man 
to  be  terrified  by  such  reports,  from  taking  possession  of  his  desti- 
ned chamber.  He  accordingly  went  to  bed  at  his  usual  time;  but 
had  not  been  long  asleep  before  he  was  awakened  by  the  most  hor- 
rid noise  his  ears  had  ever  he&rd,  and  while  he  was  endeavouring 
to  recollect  himself,  the  door  of  his  chamber  opened,  and  a  human 
figure  of  very  large  dimensions  appeared  at  the  side  of  his  bed. 
The  Marshal  instantly  discharged  a  pistol  at  the  supposed  spectre, 
which  appeared  to  strike  it  as  it  fell  on  the  floor ;  he  then  rose  from 
his  bed  and  aimed  a  blow  of  his  sabre  at  the  figure,  but  the  blade 
found  a  resistance,  and  shivered  in  his  hand.  At  this  moment  the 
apparition  rose,  and  beckoned  the  General  to  follow;  he  obeyed 
the  summons,  and  attended  him  to  the  end  of  a  long  gallery,  where 
a  trap  door  opened,  and  they  sunk  into  a  cavern,  which  communi- 
cated with  a  subterraneous  apartment  occupied  by  a  band  of  coiners,- 
one  of  whom,  clad  in  complete  armour,  traversed  the  castle  every 
night  to  deter  any  person  from  inhabiting  it.  Thus  it  appeared  that 
the  steel  resisted  the  ball,  and  shivered  the  Marshal's  sword,  but 
the  villain  was  knocked  down  by  its  force,  from  which  he  however 
quickly  recovered.  Marshall  Saxe,  with  his  usual  presence  of 
mind,  told  them  who  he  Was,  and  laid  before  them  the  danger  of 
detaining  him,  when  he  had  a  surrounding  army  who  would  dig  to 
the  centre  of  the  earth  to  find  him ;  but  at  the  same  time  gave  them' 
an  assurance,  that,  if  they  would  conduct  him  back  to  his  chamber^ 
he  would  n^ver  relate  the  history  of  that  night,  while  it  could  do 
them  harm.  The  coiners  paid  a  ready  obedience  to  his  will,  and  he 
kept  his  word  with  them,  till  a  subsequent  discovery  of  their  con- 
cealment gave  him  full  liberty  to  relate  this  extraordinary  adventure/ 
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CAFTAZIf    OZBBOIfS, 

Of  the  late  9Sth  Regiment, 

The  following  address  was  presented  to  Captain  Gibbons,  of  the 
98th  regiment,  late  commandant  of  Moose  Island,  previous  to  the 
evacuation  of  that  place  by  his  Majesty's  troops : — 


<i 


To  Captain  R.  Gibbons,  Commandant,  &c." 

«  East  Port,  27th  June,  1818. 

"  Sir, 

The  time  being  near  at  hand  when  this  island  will 
revert  to  the  United  States,  and  our  separation  about  to  take  place; 
we,  the  undersigned,  citizens  of  East^Port,  beg  leave  to  express  to 
you  our  high  respect  and  esteem  for  the  disposition  you  have  at  all 
times  evinced  during  your  command,  to  conserve  the  interests  of 
the  inhabitants ;  to  unite  moderation  with  firmness ;  and  prudence 
with  decision. 

We  congratulate  you  and  ourselves,  that  the  circumstances  un- 
der which  we  are  about  to  separate,  are  so  widely  different  from 
those  which  brought  us  together.  The  happy  return  of  pea<ie 
between  the  two  countries  to  which  we  are  respectively  attached, 
must  ever  be  a  subject  of  congratulation  to  the  people  of  both 
nations. 

The  causes  of  war  being  passed  away,  we  sincerely  hope  the 
passions  and  resentment  of  the  contest  have  passed  away  with 
them ;  and  it  is  with  pleasure  we  reflect,  that,  it  is  far  from  being 
the  characteristic  of  the  enlightened  people  of  either  country,  to 
suffer  the  bitterness  of  animosity  to  mingle  with  their  joy ;  but 
rather  to  consider  each  other  "  enemies  in  war,  in  peace,  friearfs." 

While,  from  an  ardent  attachment  to  the  government  of  our  own 
country,  we  felicitate  ourselves,  that  its  laws  are  again  to  be 
restored  to  us,  which  must  ever  be  more  congenial  to  our  feelings 
as  American  citizens,  than  the  laws  of  any  other;  we  should  do 
injustice  to  our  own  feelings,  were  we  to  be  unmindful  of  the  tribute 
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of  respect,  so  justly  due  to  yourself  dnd  other  officers  who  have 
presided  over  us ;  and  who  in  discharge  of  their  official  duties, 
have  had  the  magnanimity  and  uprightness  to  refrain  from  all  op- 
pression, and  to  overcome  the  temptation  to  "feel  power,  and 
forget  right" 

We  would  'also  avail  ourselves  of  this  opportunity  to  express, 
through  you,  our  high  consideration  and  esteem  for  Major  Gallag-^ 
her,  whose  prompt  and  friendly  attention  to  the  interest  of  the 
inhabitants,  will  ever  be  justly  appreciated. 

To  Dr.  Bett,  also^  we  would  ^er  the  sentiments  of  our  sincere 
regard  and  esteem :  his  many  charitable  and  kind  offices  towards 
many  of  the  inhabitants  at  this  place,  will  durably  impress  his 
name  upon  the  tablets  of  grateful  recollection. 

To  the  other  officers  of  the  garrison,  whose  habits  have  been  but 
little  detached  from  the  community,  and  who  in  the  character  of 
soldier  have  not  lost  the  feelings  of  the  citizen,  we  would  also  pre- 
sent our  best  and  most  sincere  wishes  for  their  future  welfare  and 
prosperity. 

Wishing  you  health  and  haippiness, 
We  have  the  honour  to  be.  Sir, 
With  great  respect, 

Your  most  obedient  Servants, 
(Signed)  JOHN  BURGEN,  and  by  42  of 

the  Respectable  Resident  Inhai>itants 
in  the  name  of  the  whole."  • 

"Moose  Island,  June  28th>  1818." 
^*  Gentlemen, 

I  have  received  an  Address,  to  which  the  names 
Of  you,  the  principal  inhabitants  of  Moose  Island,  is  attached. 

It  gives  me  much  pleasure  and  satisfaction  to  learn  that  my  con- 
duct, as  well  as  that  of  the  officers  of  the  detachmeet  of  his 
Majesty's  troops  placed  under  my  command,  have  met  your  express- 
ed approbation. 

z  2 
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'  I  beg  you  will  accept,  Gentlemen,  from  myself  and  these  officers, 
our  united  thanks  for  such  a  flattering  testimonial  of  your  regard. 
With  best  wishes  fov  your  future  welfare  and  happiness,  we  sin- 
cerely hope  that  that  ainity  and  good  understanding,  so  happily 
re-established  between  nations  of  the  same  origin,  the  same  lan- 
guage and  feelings,  may  be  so  strongly  cemented  by  a  reciprocity 
of  interests,  and  advantages,  as  never  to  meet  with  interruption  or 
dieun-ion. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be.  Gentlemen,  ' 
Your  very  obedient  humble  Servant, 

R.  GIBBONS,  Captain,  98th,, 
Commandant." 
"  John  Burgin,  Esq.  Mouse  Island." 


BONOURABX.E    TESTZMONXAX.^ 

Official  Letter  from  Major^General  Robinson  to  Lieutenant-General 

Hoss,  Colonel  of  the  59 tk  Regiment. 

'  "St.  Sebastian's,  5th  September,  1813." 

"Sir, 

I  should  feel  myself  unworthy  of  having  such  a  regi- 
rfterit  as  the  59th  mider  my  command,  if  I  were  to  omit  mentioning 
to  you  as  its  Colonel,  its  conspicuous  conduct  on  the' 31st  of  Au- 
gust, in  the  assault  of  the  breach  of  this  place.  The  59th  formed 
part  of  1000  men  destined  to  attack  the  breach,  and  to  form  a 
lodgment  on  the  top,  with  positive  orders  not  to  advance  beyond 
it;  which  was  effected  under  a  fire  from  the  front,  and  double 
cross-fire,  after  three  hours  hard  fighting,  muzzle  to  muzzle;  and 
the  troops  destined  to  support  them  came  forward  and  carried  tfie* 
town. 

The  loss  of  the  brigade  has  been  dreadful,  that  of  the  59th 
twenty  officers,  twelve  Serjeants,  two  drummers,  and  three  hundred 
and  twenty-four  rank  and  file  killed  and  wounded.  Three  officers 
have  died  this  morning,  and,  1  fear,  more  in  danger. 


■»m^.imi      I        I      I 
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Nothing  could  exceed  the  intrepidity  of  the  regiment — it  rushed 
forward  cheering,  and  gained  the  top  of  the  breach,  under  a  fire 
that  threatened  the  destruction  of  the  whole  party.  Sir  Thomas 
Graham,  Sir  James  Leith,  General  Oswald,  and  other  officers  of 
distinction,  were  witness  of  this  display  of  British  valour,  which 
they  acknowledged,  at  the  time,  with  acclamations,  and  have  since 
spoken  of  in  terms  of  their  highest  approbation. 

Of  the  surviving  officers,  those  "who  merit  the  most  particular 
mention  after  their  seniors  had  been  wounded,  are  Captain  Fuller 
of  the  grenadiers,  who  commanded  the  regiment  for  a  considerable 
time,  in  the  heat  of  the  action;  arid  Lieutenant  Carmichaei  of  the 
light  infantry,  who  continued  in  the  most  active  discharge  of  his 
duty,  after  having  received  three  wounds,  and  never  quitted  the 
field.     These  officers  are  of  the  most  promising  merit. 

I  cannot  do  justice  to  the  subject  I  have  attempted,  owing  to  ex- 
-cessive  pain :  but  I  hope  I  have  said  enough  to  convince  you,  that 
^e  59th  regiment  is  an  ornament  to  the  British  army. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c.  &c. 

F.  P.  ROBINSON,  Major-General, 

Commanding  2d  brigade,  5th  Division." 


DESERTION* 

Anecdote  of  a  Private  in  the  2nd  Battalion  4th  Regiment  of  Foot  ^ 

In  November,  1809,  a  private  of  the  2nd  battalion  having  a 
propensity  for  desertion,  absented  himself  for  that  purpose,  and  to 
prevent  detection,  ascended  a  lofty  hay-stack  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Colchester,  by  means  of  a  ladder,  where  he  intended  to  remain 
about  forty-eight  hours,  till  the  alarm  of  his  desertion  had  a  little 
subsided.  A  short  time  after  he  had  ascended  the  stack,  the  lad- 
der being  wanted  by  the  farmer,  it  was  removed,  to  the  great 
mortification  of  the  soldier,  who  lay  anxiously  waiting  the  lapse  of 
time  when  it  was  supposed  the  pursuit  would  be  over;  during, 
which  time,  a  lassitude  and  debility  affected  him  so  much,  that  he 
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was  unalble  to  use  exertions  to  descend  the  hay-stack,  therefore 
was  obliged  to  remain  without  food,  and  subject  to  the  inclemency 
of  tlie  severe  weather,  which  so  much  injured  him  that  his  life  wa3 
sometimes  doubtful.  He  was  accidentally  discovered  by  an  hay- 
.  binder  who  was  employed  to  cut  hay  from  the  stack,  upon  which 
he  had  been  three  weeks,  and  must  shortly  have  perished ;  his  fa- 
culties and  organs  of  life  being  incapable  of  the  least  exertions. 
What  is  most  extraordinary  in  this  soldiers  case,  about  two  years 
ago  he  was  in  a  similar  situation,  having  then  deserted  and  secreted 
himself  upon  a  hay-stack  where  he  was  discovered  almost  lifeless, 
after  laying  there  on  that  occasion  above  a  fortnight ;  his  life  was 
);hen  preserved  by  medical  aid  almost  to  a  miracle. 

"  County  Annual  Register  for  1809." 


BUONAPARTE  AND  MAJOR   SCBXX.X;. 

This  celebrated  Prussian  cavalry  officer,  in  1807,  took  from 
Napoleon  seven  beautiful  Arabian  horses,  presented  to  him 
by  the  Grand  Seignor.  Enraged  at  this  loss,  the  Emperor  set 
a  price  of  one  hundred  napoleons  on  Schill's  head.  Schill  gave 
himself  little  concern  about  the  menaces  of  the  French  emperor, 
on  whose  head  he  in  his  turn  set  a  price,  and  to  show  him  how  he 
valued  him,  he  offered  but  a  very  small  sum.  Napoleon  who  was 
very  fond  of  his  horses,  sent  to  demand  them  of  Schill,  promising 
to  pay  him  four  thousand  crowns  in  gold,  or  whatever  they  might 
be  worth.     He  sent  a  letter  to  him  on  the  subject  addressed, 

**  Au  Capitaine  des  Brigands,  Schill." 

Schill's  answer  to  him  was  as  follows : — 

"  Dear  Brother, 

I  am  the  more  pleased  at  having  taken  seven  of 
your  horses,  as  I  see,  by  your  letter,  that  you  put  so  great  a  value 
ppon  them,  but  I  cannot  accept  the  four  thousand  crowns  in  gold, 
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as  I  am  not  at  all  in  want  of  money,  and,  should  I  have  occasion 
for  any,  I  shall  always  find  sufficient  in  the  military  chests  of  the 
French  army,  which  I  am  sure  of  taking.  If,  however,  instead  of 
this,  you  will  replace  the  four  horses  which  you  stole  from  the 
Rrandenburgh  gate  at  Berlin,  you  shall  have  those  I  have  taken, 
without  farther  payment." 

This  letter  to  the* Emperor  he  addressed  as  follows: 

*'  Au  Colonel  de  tons  les  biigands,  mon  honorable 

frere  Napoleon." 


GOATS    AT    6ZBRAZiTA&. 

The  following  anecdote  was  related  by  a  seijeant  in  the  army, 
who  had  served  in  Gibraltar.  There  are  a  great  many  goats 
that  scramble  about  within  the  precincts  of  the  garrison ;  and  at 
one  point  of  the  huge  rock^  there  is  a  goat-road  leading  down  to 
the  water's  edge.  This  almost  imperceptible  track,  however,  is  so 
excessively  narrow,  that  only  one  goat  can  travel  by  it  at  a  time, 
while  even  a  false  step,  or  the  slightest  attempt  to  deviate  to  the 
right  or  the  left,  would  infallibly  precipitate  the  bearded  traveller 
from  the  top  to  the  bottom.  It  happened  that  one  goat  was  go^ng 
down  while  another  happened  to  be  ascending  the  path,  and  the  two 
meeting,  instinctively,  and  not  without  fear  and  trembling,  made  a 
dead  stop.  To  attempt  to  turn  or  step  aside,  was  instant  death ; 
and  although  the  topmost  goat  could  have  easily  pushed  his  brother 
out  of  the  way,  he  was  too  generous  to  take  such  an  advantage. 
At  last,  after  deep  cogitation  and  much  deliberation,  they  hit  upon 
a  scheme  which  even  man,  with  all  his  boasted  wisdom,  could  not 
have  surpassed ;  that  is,  the  one  goat  lay  quietly  and  cautiously 
down  on  all  fours,  and  allowed  the  other  to  march  right  over  his 
body,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  persons  who  witnessed  this  singu- 
lar dilemma. 
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TO   TBtE   MEMORV   OF  .GENXSRAX. 

MACKENZZE, 

Who  fell  in  the  Battle  of  Tcdavera, 


(( 


QUONIAM    DIU    VIXISSE    DENEGATUR,    ALIQUJD    FACIAMUS    QUO 

»» 


POSSINIUS  OSTENDERE  NOS  VIXISSE. 


"CICERO." 


Men  of  Talavera !  come — 

The  holy  spot  is  here, 

Mackenzie's  hallow'd  home! 

Men  of  England !  not  a  tear ! 

We  burn  for  his  glory-giving  doom ! 
And  sorrow  shall  not  steep 
The  bays  that  shade  his  sleep — 
Comrades  glow!  but  never  weep 
O'er  his  tomb. 


Why !  out  upon  that  sigh 
That  shook  thy  flinty  frame ; 
We  want  no  woman-cry 
To  sound  the  soldier's  shame* 
What  Briton  would  not  glory  so  to  die? 
Then  dash  that  wat'ry  weakness  from  thy  eye, 
And  heart  and  hand,  one  and  all, 
Be  the  same, 

As  when  your  souls  of  flame 
Shot  upwards  at  the  name 
Of  the  never-dying  fame 
Of  his  fall. 
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Leader  if  we  moan 
0*er  the  bier  of  the  brave, 
Tis  not  because  his  sun 
Its  radiant  course  being  run. 

Has  set  in  an  honourable  grave ; 
Tis  this  that  wrings  our  groan — 

The  sun  shall  ne'er  again 

Bring  round  the  moment  when 

His  voice  shall  call  his  men 

To  a  fame  and  a  grave 

Like  his  own. 

Soldiers !  other  Captains  shine — 

Tho'  gone  one  Hero  be, 
Let  England  not  repine. 

She  has  thousands  good  as  he. 
So  comrades^  on  his  turf  lightly  tread; 
And  now  that  his  sun 
Has  ceas'd  its  radiant  run^ 
Let  each  man  take  his  gun, 

9 

And  honours  due  be  done 
To  the  dead. 

High  in  air  your  muskets  raise, 

That  the  hills  all  around 
May  reverberate  his  praise, 

And  Echo  lengthen  out  their  sound. 
Wake  his  spirit  with  the  music  of  war 
That  knoird  the  knell  of  woe — 
The  music  that  he  lov'd 
When  its  native  thunder  mov'd 
Its  awful  voice,  and  prov'd. 
In  the  breathing  of  a  breath. 
The  minister  of  death 
To  the  foe. 


360  THE  SOLDIER'S  COMPANION, 


Raised  in  1769,  Disbanded  in  1821. 

FRENCH   TESTIMONY   OF    THEIR    GOOD    CONDUCT.  . 

« 

It  gives  us  peculiar  pleasure  to  record  the  following  most  res- 
pectable testimony  in  regard  to  this  brave  and  distinguished  corps. 

When  the  regiment,  under  Lieutenant  Colonel  the  Honourable 
Henry  Murray,  quitted  the  cantonments  they  had  occupied  for 
three-and-twenty  months,  the  Maires  of  the  Conimunes  voluntarily 
issued  the  following  certified  declaration  of  the  good  and  concilia- 
tory discipline  of  the  corps : — 

**  We,  the  undersigned,  Maires  of  the  Communes  in  the  Arron- 
dissement  of  Montreuil,  Department  of  the  Pas  de  Calais,  certify, 
that  since  the  10th  of  February,  1816,  that  we  have  had  English 
soldiers  quartered  in  our  communes ;  we  have  only  to  praise  the 
exact  discipline  which  the  officers  have  enforced,  and  the  good 
conduct  of  the  Hussars,  and  even  to  rejoice  at  the  haimony  which 
has  existed  between  them  and  our  inhabitants.  In  consequence  of 
which  we,  the  Maires  of  the  said  Communes  which  have  been  oc- 
cupied, have  assembled  to  render  the  justice  which  is  due  to  the 
18th  Hussars,  of  the  brigade  of  light  cavalry,  commanded  by  Ma- 
jor General  Sir  Hussey  Vivian. 

Kecques,  the  6th  July,  1818. 

(Signed)        The  Count  DIXMUDE  DE  MONTBRUN, 

Maire  of  Recques, 
And  Thirteen  others." 

"  Witnessed  by  us,  the  Sub-Perfect  of  the  Arrondissement  of 
Montreuil,  for  the  approval  of  the  above  signatures. 

(Signed)  "GOULLEARD." 

^'Montreuil,  July  13,  1818/' 
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DESCRIPTION    OF   BUOITAPARTirS 


Captured  at  Waterloo,  and  Exhibited  in  London, 

The  exterior  of  the  carriage  is,  in  many  respects,  very  like  the 
modern  English  travelling  chariots.  The  colour  is  a  dark  blue, 
with  a  handsome  bordure  ornament  in  gold;  but  the  Imperial  arms 
are  emblazoned  on  the  pannels  of  the  doors.  It  has  a  lamp  at  each 
corner  of  the  roof,  and  there  is  one  lamp  fixed  at  the  back,  which 
can  throw  a  strong  light  into  the  interior. 

In  the  front  there  is  a  great  projection ;  the  utility  of  which  is 
very  considerable.  Beyond  this  projection,  and  nearer  to  the 
horses,  is  a  seat  for  the  coachman.  This  is  ingeniously  contrived 
so  as  to  prevent  the  driver  from  viewing  the  interior  of  the  carriage; 
and  it  is  also  placed  so  as  to  afford  to  those  who  are  within,  a  clear 
sight  of  the  horses,  and  of  the  surrounding  country:  there  ^e  two 
sabre  cuts,  which  were  aimed  at  the  coachman  when  the  carriage 
was  taken. 

The  pannels  of  the  carriage  aie  bullet-proof:  at  the  hinder  part 
is  a  projecting  sword  case,  and  the  pannel  at  the  lower  part  of  the 
back  is  so  contrived,  that  it  may  be  let  down,  and  thereby  facilitate 
the  addition  or  removal  of  conveniences,  without  disturbing  the 
traveller. 

The  under-carriage,  which  has  swan-neck  iron  cranes,  is  of  pro- 
digious strength ;  the  springs  are  semi-circular,  and  each  of  them 
seems  capable  of  bearing  half  a  ton;  the  wheels,  and  more  particu- 
larly the  tire,  are  also  of  great  strength.  The  pole  is  contrived  to 
act  as  a  lever,  by  which  the  carriage  is  kept  on  a  level  in  every 
kind  of  road.  The  under  carriage  and  wheels  are  painted  in  Ver- 
million, edged  with  the  colour  of  the  body,,  and  heightened  with 
gold.  The  harness  is  very  little  worthy  an  Imperial  equipage;  it 
bears  strong  marks  of  its  services  in  the  Russian  campaign,  and  its 
former  uses  are  to  be  recognized  only  by  the  bees,  which  are  to  be 
seen  in  several  places. 
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The  interior  deserves  particular  attention ;  for  it  is  adapted  to 
the  various  purposes  of  a  kitchen,  a  bed -room,  a  dressing-room,  an 
office,  and  an  eating-room. 

The  seat  has  a  separation ;  but  whether  for  pride  or  convenience 
can  only  be  conjectured. 

In  the  front  of  the  seat  are  compartments  for  every  utensil  of 
jprobable  utility :  of  some  there  are  two  sets,  one  of  gold,  the  other 
of  silver.  Among  the  gold  articles,  are  a  tea-pot,  coffee-pot,  sugar- 
bason^  cream-ewer,  coffee-cup  and  saucer,  slop-bason,  candlesticks, 
wash^hand-bason,  plates  for  breakfast,  &c.  Each  article  is  su^ 
perbly  empossed  with  the  Imperial  arms,  and  engraved  with  his 
favourite  N :  and  by  the  aid  of  the  lamp,  any  thing  could  be  heat- 
ed in  the  carriage. 

Beneath  the  coachman's  seat  is  a  small  box  about  two  feet  and 
a  half  long,  and  about  four  inches  square:  this  contains  a  bedstead 
of  polished  steel,  which  could  be  fitted  up  within  one  or  two  mi- 
nutes: the  carriage  contained  mattresses,  and  the  other  requisites 
for  bedding,  of  very  exquisite  quality ;  all  of  them  commodiously 
arranged.  There  are  also  articles  for  strict  personal  convenience, 
made  of  silver,  fitted  into  the  carriage. 

A  small  mahogany  case,  about  ten  inches  square  by  eighteen 
long,  contains  the  peculiar  necessaire  of  the  ex-emperor.  It  is 
somewhat,  in  appearance,  like  an  English  writing-desk;  having 
the  Imperial  arms  most  beautifully  engraved  on  the  cover.'  It  con- 
tains nearly  one  hundred  articles,  almost  all  of  them  of  solid  gold. 

The  liquor-case,  like  the  necessajre,  is  made  of  mahogany;  it 
contains  two  bottles;  one  of  them  still  has  the  rum  which  was 
found  in  it  at  the  time ;  the  other  contains  some  extremely  fine  old 
Malaga  wine.  Various  articles  of  perfumery  are  among  the  luxu- 
ries which  remain;  and  notwithstanding  Napoleon's  wish  to  dis-. 
courage  British  manufactures,  there  are  nevertheless  some  Windsor 
soap,  and  some  English  court-plaister ;  of  eau  de  Cologne,  eau  de 
lavande,  salt  spirit,  &c.  there  are  sufficient  to  show,  that  perfume-. 
ries  were  not  disregarded. 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  363 

^       ■  ■  ■  ■ 

There  is  a  writing-desk,  which  may  be  drawn  out  so  as  to  write 
while  the  carriage  is  proceeding;  an  ink-stand,  pens,  &c.  were 
found  in  it:  and  here  was  found  the  ex-einperor*s  celebrated  port- 
folio. 

In  the  front  there  also  many  smaller  compartments,  for  maps 
and  telescopes ;  on  the  ceiling  of  the  carriage  is  a  net-work  for 
carrying  small  travelling  requisites. 

On  one  of  the  doors  of  the  carriage  are  two  pistol  holsters,  in 
which  were  found  pistyl^^  that  had  been  manufactured  at  Versailles; 
and  in  a  holster,  cloi^e  to  the  seat,  a  double  barrelled  pistol  also 
was  found:  all  the  pistols  were  found  loaded.  On  the  side  there 
hung  a  large  sUver  chronometer  with  a  silver  chain:  it  is  of  the 
mosrt  elaborate  workmanship. 

The  doors  of  the  carriage  have  locks  and  bolts :  the  blinds,  be- 
hind the  windows,  shut  and  open  by  means  of  a  spring,  and  may  be 
closed  so  as  to  form  a  barrier  almost  impenetrable. 

On  the  outside  of  the  front  windows,  is  a  roller-blind  made  of 
strong  painted  canvas :  when  pulled  down,  this  will  exclude  rain  or 
snow,  and  therefore  secure  the  windows  and  blinds^  from  being 
blocked  up,  as  well  as  prevent  the  damp  from  penetrating. 

It  was  after  British  intrepidity  had  for  ever  decided  the  fortune 
of  Buonaparte,  that  he  went  to  this  carriage  for  the  purpose  of  es- 
caping from  the  tumult  and  danger  that  pressed  upoa  him  on  every 
side.  The  veteran  and  illustrious  Blucher  was  foremost  in  the 
pursuit.  Various  commands  were  deputed  to  different  officers,  so 
that  no  retreat  should  be  left  for  the  convenient  escape  of  the 
enemy.  Among  these  was  a  small  corps,  which  was  placed  under 
the  direction  of  Major  Von  Keller.  This  excellent  and  able  officer 
in  pursuit  of  his  instructions,  arrived  at  the  town  of  Genappe,  at 
eleven  o'clock,  on  the  night  of  the  18th  of  June.  The  town  was 
blocked  up  and  barricadoed^  to  prevent  the  intrusion  of  the  pursu- 
ing victors.  It  was  also  filled  with  French  military,  who  main- 
tained a  constant  firing  of  artillery  and  musketry  against  the 
Prussian  soldiers.     The  troops  were  not  to  be  intimidated;  l)ut 
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immediately  took  the  place  by  storm.  Near  to  the  entrance  they 
met  with  the  travelling  carriage  of  Buonaparte,  having  six  horses, 
and  the  coachman  and  postillion  ready  mounted.  The  Major  full 
of  expectation  that  the  flying  Buonaparte  was  now  in  his  possession, 
ordered  the  coachman  and  postillion  to  stop ;  but  as  they  did  not 
obey,  the  latter  was  immediately  killed,  together  with  the  two  fore- 
most horses:  and  the  coachman  was  cut  down  by  the  Major 
himself.  The  marks  of  the  sabre  still  remain  upon  one  of  the  car- 
riage springs.  The  gallant  Prussian  then  forced  open  one  of  the 
doors  of  the  carriage ;  but  in  the  interval,  Napoleon  had  escaped 
by  the  opposite  door;  and  thus  disappointed  the  triumphant  hopes 
of  this  gallant  officer.  Such,  however,  was  the  haste  of  the  ex- 
emperor,  that  he  dropped  his  hat,  his  sword,  and  mantle ;  and  they 
were  afterwards  picked  up  on  the  road. 


-^>#»#»#. 


ANECDOTE    OF    AN   EZiEPBANT^ 

Many  surprising  anecdotes,  are  upon  record,  of  this  "  half-riea- 
6oning"  animal :  but  the  following,  is  so  extraordinary  a  fact,  that, 
had  it  not  occurred,  in  the  presence  of  a  numerous  body  of  men, 
some  doubts  might  arise  in  the  mind  of  the  reader,  respecting  the 
credibility  of  the  narration. 

Among  the  elephants  that  went  round  to  Madras,  with  the  de*^ 
tachment  of  Bengal  troops,  in  the  1781,  under  the  command  of  the 
late  Colonel  Pearse;  there  was  one,  whose  keeper  had  been  at 
times,  particularly  neglectful  of  him,  and  who  had  frequently  pil- 
fered from  his  drams,  on  the  line  of  march.  Upon  every  such 
occasion,  the  elephant  discovered  evident  signs  of  anger  and  re- 
sentment ;  as  if  he  was^  neither  insensible  to  the  negligence,  nor 
ignorant  of  the  mal-practices  of  his  keeper:  but,  as  the  noble- 
minded  animal,  continued,  but  to  threaten,  the  felloW  became  less 
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and  less  mindful  of  him,  till  at  length,  he  wholly  disregarded  the 
frequency  of  his  threats.  One  morning  the  cattle,  &c.  were  order- 
ed to  be  mustered  for  review ;  and  when  the  commanding  officer, 
in  going  along  the  line,  passed  in  front  of  this  elephant,  the  ani- 
mal roared  out,  it  should  seem,  as  if  to  attract  his  attention — for 
when  he  perceived  that  the  eye  of  the  Colonel  was  directed  towards 
him,  he  immediately  laid  hold  of  the  keeper  with  his  proboscis,  put 
him  under  his  foot,  and  instantly  crushed  him  to  death,  then  fell 
on  his  knees,  and  salamed  to  the  Colonel  for  pardon.  The  singu* 
larity  of  the  act,  induced  Colonel  Pearse  to  make  immediate 
enquiry  respecting  it,  when  he  learnt,  that  the  elephant  had  been 
forced,  contrary  to  his  natural  disposition,  to  inflict  that  punishment 
on  his  keeper,  for  the  incorrigible  neglect  he  was  prone  to  commit^ 
and  the  frauds  he  had  sb  long  practiced  on  his  daily  allowance. 


St,  Domingo. 

In  an  action  between  Petion  and  Christophe,  the  officers  of 
Christophe  pointed  out  Petion  to  their  men,  as  their  grand  mark, 
he  having  a  long  yellow  feather  in  his  hat;  one  of  Petion's  aid-de- 
campsy  Captain  Cotillay,  a  man  of  colour,  rode  up  to  Petion^  and 
informed  him  of  his  danger,  and  solicited  a  change  of  hats  ^  Petion 
refused  it,  and  the  aid-de-camp  rode  off.  A  detachment  of  caval7 
ry,  about  half  an  hour  afterwards,  was  ordered  to  cut  Petion  off, 
and  would  have  succeeded,  had  it  not  been  for  Captain  Cotillay^ 
who,  perceiving  the  danger  of  his  General,  rode  up  to  him,  and 
seized  his  feather,  put  it  in  his  own  hat,  and  took  an  opposite  di- 
rection, accompanied  by  three  other  aid-de-camps.  The  party  of 
cavalry,  presuming  it  was  Petion,  endeavouring  to  make  his  escape^ 
pursued  Cotillay,  who,  When  within  twenty  yards,  wheeled  hi& 
horse,  and  received  at  least  twenty  pistol-balls.  •  He  fell,  but  hia 
object  was  gained — the  preservation  of  his  Chief. 


3=t: 
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KNZGBTS   OF  WINDSOR, 

A  Military  Order. 

(from  ashmol£*s  history  of  the  order  of  the  garter.) 

*•  Kino  Edward  III.  out  of  the  great  regard  he  had  to  military 
honour,  and  those  who  had  bravely  behaved  themselves  in  the 
wars,  yet  after,  chanced  to  fall  to  decay,  made  a  provision  for  their 
relief  and  comfortable  sub3istence.  The  stated  number  at  first  was 
twenty-four;  but  shortly  after,  upon  his  instituting  the  Order  of 
the  Garter,  two  more  were  added.  The  objects  of  ihe  founder 
were,  as  he  describes  them,  poor  Knights,  infirm  in  body  and  de- 
cayed ;  or,  as  the  statute  of  the  Garter  qualifies  them,  such  as 
through  adverse  turns  of  fortune  were  reduced  to  that  extremity, 
that  they  had  not  wherewithal  to  sustain  themselves  to  live  so  gen- 
teelly as  was  suitable  for  a  military  condition ;  which,  for  greater 
caution,  was  reiterated  in  the  statutes  of  King  Henry  V.  and  after- 
wards by  King  Henry  VII.  who  by  his  will  settled  lands  and  manors 
upon  them  for  their  support.  Edward  VI.  also,  in  the  first  year  of 
his  reign,  bestowed  several  lands  on  t^e  institution ;  and  in  the 
Tei^  .of  Philip  and  Mary,  buildings  for  theif  residence  within  the 
Gastle  were  commenced ;  and  on  Elizabeth  coming  to  the  crown, 
she  completed  the  buildings,  and  confirmed  her  sister^s  grants;  and 
August  30th,  in  the  fiBSt  year  of  her  reign,  minding  the  continuance 
of  King  Edward's  foundation,  the  intent  of  her  progenitors,  and 
King  Henry  the  Eighth's  will,  ordained  statutes  and  ordinances  for 
theni,  under  which  they  still  remain,  and  by  which  the  number  wasf 
to  be  thirteen,  to  be  called  the  *'  Knights  of  Windsor;**  and  for  ihe 
future,  none  to  be  admitted  unless  a  gentleman  born.'* 

Such  are  the  bounties  and  considerations  of  our  Monarch? 
towards  this  most  ancient  Order.  The  present  establishment  con- 
sists of  eighteen  knights,  including  a  governor,  to  each  of  whom  a 
salary  is  allotted,  and  a  most  convenient  dwellingrhouse  within  the 
Castle.  The  nomination  of  Knights  of  Windsor  rests  with  the 
Minister  of  State  for  the  Home  Department. 
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DUITBARTQN   CASTZiE. 

The  following  daring  surprize  of  it  in  1571,  may,  as  Mr.  Pen- 
nant observes,  be  compared 'with  the  capture  of  the  Numidiatt 
fortress,  in  the  Jugurthine  war  by  Marius,  or  the  more  horrible 
surprise  of  Feschamp  in  Normandy,  by  the  gallant  Bois-ros6,  re- 
lated in  Sully's  Memoirs. 

"On  the  day  after  the  expiration  of  the  truce,''  says  Robertson 
in  his  history  of  Scotland,  "  which  had  been  observed  with  little 
exactness  on  either  side.  Captain  Crawford,  of  Jordan-hill,  a  gal- 
lant and  enterprising  officer,  performed  a  service  of  great  impor- 
tance to  the  Regent,  by  surprising  the  Castle  of  Dunbarton.  This 
was  the  only  fortified  place  in  the  kingdom,  of  which  the  Queen 
had  kept  possession,  ever  since  the  commencement  of  the  civil: 
war.  Its  situation  on  the  top  of  a  high  and  almost  inaccessible 
rock,  which  rises  in  the  middle  of  a  plain,  rendered  it  extremely 
strong,  and  in  the  opinion  of  that  age  impregnable :  as  it  command- 
ed the  river  Clyde  it  was  of  great  consequence,  and  esteemed  the 
most  proper  place  in  the  kingdom  for  landing  any  Foreign  troops 
that  might  come  to  Mary's  aid.  The  strength  of  the  place  render- 
ed Lord  Fleming,  the'  governor,  more  secure  than  he  ought  to  have 
been,  considering  its  importance.  A  soldier  who  had  served  in  the 
garrison,  and  had  been  disgusted  by  some  ill  usage,  proposed  the 
scheme  to  the  regent,  endeavoured  to  demonstrate  that  it  was 
practicable  and  offered  himself  to  go  the  foremost  man  on  the  en- 
terprise. It  was  thought  prudent  to  risque  any  danger  for  so  great 
a  prize;  scaling  ladders,  and  whatever  else  was  necessary,  were 
prepared  with  the  utmost  secrecy  and  dispatch.  All  the  avenues 
to  the  castle  were  seized,  that  no  intelligetice  of  the  design  might 
^each  the  governor.  Towards  the  evening,  Crawford  marched 
from  Glasgow,  with  a  small  but  determined  band ;  by  midnight 
they  arrived  at  the  bottom  of  the  rock:  the  moon  was  set,  and  the 
sky,  which  hitherto  had  been  extremely  clear  was  covered  with  a- 
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thick  fog.  It  was  where  the  rock  was  highest,  that  the  assailants 
made  their  attempt,  because  in  that  place  there  were  few  centinels, 
and  they  hoped  to  find  them  the  least  alert.  The  first  ladder  was 
scarce  fixed,  when  the  weight  and  eagerness  of  those  who  mounted, 
brought  it  to  the  ground.  None  of  the  assailants  were  hurt  by  the 
fall,  and  none  of  the  garrison  alarmed  by  the  noise.  Their  guide 
and  Crawford  scrambled  up  the  rock,  and  fastened  the  ladder  to 
the  roots  of  a  tree  which  grew  in  a  cleft,  this  place  they  all  reach- 
ed with  the  utmost  difficulty,  but  were  still  at  a  great  distance  from 
the  foot  of  the  wall.  Their  ladders  were  made  fast  a  second  time, 
but  in  the  middle  of  the  ascent  they  met  with  an  unforeseen  difficul- 
ty ;  one  of  their  companions  was  seized  with  some  sudden  fit,  and 
clung,  seemingly  without  life,  to  the  ladder;  all  were  at  a  stand, 
it  was  impossible  to  pass  him;  to  tumble  him  headlong  was  cruel, 
and  might  occasion  a  discovery;  but  Crawford's  presence  of  mind 
did  not  forsake  him,  he  ordered  the  soldier  to  be  bound  fast  to  the 
ladder,  that  he  might  not  fall  when  the  fit  was  over,  and  turning 
the  other  side  of  the  ladder,  they  mounted  with  ease  over  his  belly. 
Day  now  began  to  break,  and  there  still  remained  a  high  wall  to 
scale  y  but  after  surmounting  so  many  greater  difficulties,  this  was 
soon  accomplished.  A  sentry  observed  the  first  man  who  appeared 
on  the  parapet,  and  had  just  time  to  give  the  alarm  before  he  was 
knocked  on  the  head.  The  officers  and  soldiers  of  the  garrison, 
ran  out  naked,  unarmed,  and  more  solicitous  about  their  own  safety, 
than  capable  of  making  resistance.  The  assailants  rushed  forward 
with  repeated  shouts,  and,  with  the  utmost  fury,  took  possession 
of  the  magazine,  seized  the  cannon,  and  turned  them  against  their 
enemies.  Lord  Fleming  got  into  a  small  boat,  and  fied  all  alone 
into  Argyleshire.  Crawford,  in  reward  of  his  valour  and  good  coa- 
duct,  remained  master  of  the  castle;  and  as  he  did  not  lose  a  single 
man  in  the  enterprise,  he  enjoyed  his  success  with  unmixed  plea- 
sure.. Lady  Fleming,  Virac,  the  French  Envoy,,  and  Hamilton, 
and  the  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews,,  were  the  prisoners  of  greatest 
distinction." 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  369 

SfiUJEANT   TAVlOA, 

4th  Light  Dragoont,  ■ 

On  a  rieat  marble  tablet,  lately  put  up  in  Kidderminster  Church, 
is  the  following  inscription : — 

"  Sacred  to  the  Memory  of  John  Taylor,  late  a  Serjeant  in  the 
4th  (or  Queen's  own)  regiment  of  dragoons,  who  departed  this  life 
at  Elvas,  in  Portugal,  on  the  14th  of  November,  1809,  at  the  early 
age  of  27. — He  fell  a  sacrifice,  among  hundreds,  to  the  sickness 
which  visited  the  army  of  Lieutenant-General  Lord  Wellington, 
Sifter  the  retreat  from  Talavera,  in  the  Spanish  dominions.  This 
humble  Monument  is  erected  by  his  Captain,  as  a  small  tribute  of 
respect  for  one  to  whom  he  was  much  attached,  and  who  was  a 
most  excellent  non-commissioned  officer,  and  an  honest,  sober,- 
iipright  man. 

No  fiirthef  seek  his  merits  to  disddse. 

Or  draw  his  frailties  from  their  dread  abode/ 

(There  they  alike  in  trembling  hope  repose,) 
The  bosom  of  his  Father  and  his  God." 


•*##>##**»#**- 


ANSCBOTfi   OF   BVOirA7AltTfi. 

IVhen  the  French  army  lay  before  Milan^  which  was  at  that  time' 
garrisoned  by  the  Austrians,  a  Major  of  the  Eistefhazy  Hussars, 
with  two  other  officers  and  a  party  6f  men,  went  out  of  the  city  by 
night  to  forage.  They  had  ^ome  other  duty  asisigned  them,  and, 
Jn  the  performance  of  it,  going  too  far,  they  were  all  made  pri- 
soners by  a  pi'cquet  or  advanced  post  of  the  French  army.  The 
<)fficer^  were  suffered  to  retain  their  side-arms ;  they  were  taken  to 
Massena,  and  by  him  t6  Buonaparte,  whom  they  found  lying  ott  a 
6ouch,  in  a  small  apartment,  opening  with  folding  doors  from  a 
large  saloon,  in  which  they  were  placed ;  he  was  wrapped  m  a  large 
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cloak,  and  appeared  to  be  dozing,  but  at  the  sound  of  their  footsteps, 
he  started  up,  and  seizing  his  sword,  exclaimed  in  a  tone  of  terror, 
or  at  least  surprise,  "  Who's  there."  "  General,"  said  Massena, 
"  here  are  three  Austrians  whom  my  soldiers  have  to-night  made 
prisoners.*'  On  hearing  Massena's  voice,  he  became  cahn  and  col- 
lected, and  asked — "Who  of  you  can  speak  French?"  **I  can," 
said  the  Major.  "For  how  long  is  Milan  provisioned?"  said 
Buonaparte.  "For  six  months,"  replied  the  Major.  "Hum — 
that's  a  lie,"  said  Buonaparte :  this  was  spoken  in  an  under  tone  of 
voice,  and  appeared  rather  a  comment  than  a  rejoinder.  He  thea 
asked  "  How  many  troops  does  Wurmser  bring?" — (Wurmser  waa 
at  that  time  coming  up  with  a  force  to  relieve  Milan.)  "  Fifty 
thousand,"  said  the  Major.  "  That's  another  lie,"  said  Buonaparte. 
He  then  asked  a  question  which  irequired  a  long  reply — The  Major 
Avas  about  to  answer  it,  when  Buonaparte  wrapped  himself  in  his 
cloak,  and  lay  down  without  making  any  sign,  or  uttering  a  word.^ 
Massena  stopped  the  Major  in  his  reply;  and  observing  a  similar 
silence,  withdrew  with  his  prisoners.  This  anecdote,  which  may 
be  relied  on,  was,  at  the  time,  thought  to  be  very  characteristic  of 
Buonaparte's  general  manners  at  that  period. 

During  the  interview,  the  eye  of  Buonaparte  was  only  once  or 
twice  raised,  and  then  it  appeared  to  glance  but  casually  on  the 
faces  of  the  prisoners.  Yet,  twelve  months  afterwards,  when  the 
Major,  then  Aid-de-camp  to  Prince  Charles  Esterhazy,  again  be- 
came a  prisoner  to  the  French,  and  was  brought  before  Buonaparte, 
he  instantly  recognized  him,  but  asked  no  questions.  The  Major 
was  a  third  time  prisoner  to  the  French ;  he  was  taken  by  a  supe- 
rior force,  in  the  act  of  accomplishing  a  very  arduous  duty.  Buo- 
naparte was  informed  of  this,  and  said  to  him,  "Sir,  you  visit  me 
often,  I  wish  you  to  become^  permanent  guest — you  are  an  officer 
much  too  good  for  the  cause  in  which  you  are  engaged ;  serve  rae 
and  your  merit  shall  be  rewarded."  The  Major  declined  the 
proposal,  and  was  shortly  afterwards  suffered  to  return  to  his 


regnnent. 


■I   >       I      ll 
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AirXSCDOTXS  OF  THE  XiATXS  DR.  MOZTSISir. 

The  Doctor  lived  so  long  in  his  office  of  Physician  at  Chelsea 
Hospital,  that  during  many  changes  in  administration,  the  reversion 
of  the  place  had  been  promised  to  several  of  the  medical  friends  of 
the  different  Pay-masters  of  the  forces.  The  Doctor  looking  out 
of  his  window  one  day  and  seeing  a  gentleman  examining  the 
house  and  gardens,  who,  he  knew,  had  just  got  a  reversion  of  the 
place,  came  out  to  him,  and  accosted  him  thus: — "Well,  Sir,  I 
see  you  are  examining  your  house  and  garden  that  arc  to  be,  and, 
I  will  assure  you,  they  are  both  very  pleasant,  and  very  convenient ; 
but  I  must  tell  you  one  circumstance,  you  are  the  fifth  man  that 
has  got  the  reversion  of  the  place,  four  I  have  buried,  and  what 
is  more,"  says  the  Doctor  looking  very  scientifically  at  him,  **  there 
is  something  in  your  face,  that  tells  me,  I  shall  biiry  you  too/' 

The  event  justified  the  Doctor's  predictions,  as  the  gentleman 
died  some  years  after;  and  what  was  still  more  extraordinary,  at 
the  time  of  Dr.  Monsey's  death,  there  was  no  person  that  had  the 
promise  of  a  reversion. 


-■0^*^»^*«* 


axsNxs&AX.  si:.x.xoT. 

(from   miss   seward*s   letters.) 

Soon  after  our  troops  returned  from  Gibraltar,  leaving  their 
glorious  General,  intent  upon  the  restoration  of  the  ravaged  fortifi- 
cations, a  military  gentleman,  of  pleasing  appearance,  announced 
himself  Lieutenant  Seward,  the  son  of  a  merchant  at  Southampton, 
to  whom  we  knew  ourselves  related.  He  told  us  he  had  travelled 
from  that  place  purposely  to  se^  me,  whom  he  considered  the 
source  of  one  of  the  most  important,  as  well  as  flattering  circum- 
stances of  his  life. 

I  was  much  surprised.  He  continued, — **  I  was  at  the  siege  of 
Gibraltar,  adoring  the  virtues  and  the  abilities  of  the  Commander 
in  Chief,  without  the  most  distant  hope  of  obtaining  the  honour  of 
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his  notice,  much  less  of  his  friendship,  to  which  high  rank,  or  par- 
ticular recommendation,  were  considered  as  the  only  channels, 
unless  an  officer  could  be  fortunate  enough  to  render  very  conspi- 
cuous service  to  the  British  cause. 

I  received  an  invitation  to  dine  with  Qeneral  Elliot,  and  was 
charmed  and  surprised  at  my  good  fortune,  without  an  idea  to 
what  circumstance  I  could  possibly  owe  it.  The  General  niet  me 
half-way  on  my  entrance  into  his  apartment,  where  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  offtcers  of  distinction ;  his  eyes  shone  with  benevolent 
pleasure,  and  he  held  in  his  hand  the  Monody  of  Major  Andr6.*' 

"  Mr.  Seward,"  said  he,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  you.  The  instant  I 
read  this  poem,  it  ocQurred  to  me,  that  I  had  seen  the  name  of 
Seward  on  my  list  of  the  garrison's  officers.  I  enquired  your  cha- 
racter.— It  was  answerable  to  my  wishes.  Are  you  related  to  the 
author  of  the  Moiiody  on  Major  Andr6?"  "I  replied  that  I  had 
the  honour  of  being  very  distantly  related,  but  had  not  the  happi- 
ness of  her^acquaintance."  '^  It  is  sufficient,  Mr.  Seward,  ths^t  ypu 
bear  her  name,  and  a  fair  reputation,  to  entitle  you  to  the  notice 
of  every  soldier,  who  has  it  in  his  power  to  serve  and  oblige  a 
military  brother.  You  will  always  find  a  cover  for  you  at  my  table 
and  a  sincere  welcome ;  and  whenever  it  may  be  in  my  power  to 
^erve  you  essentially,  I  shall  not  want  the  iAclination. 


CAPTAXZr   l^mAAD, 


y 


Who  had  obtained  leave  of  absence  from  General  Ceesar  to  go 
and  see  his  friends  in  the  country,  did  not  return  to  head  quarters 
till  some  days  after  the  expiration  of  the  time  allowed,  on  which  the 
adjutant  of  the  brigade  expressed  his  anger,  and  said  to  the  truant 
officer,  "  Sir,  were  I  General  Ceesar,  I  would" — on  which  the  mili- 
tary Tyro,  recently  from  Eton,  cutting  him  short,  wittily  rejoined, 
"  Yes,  I  know  what  you  would  do  in  that  case,  but  Ceesar  is  one 
^hipg,  and  NuUus  is  another." 


\ 
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rZFTY-FOUXlTXI    RZSaXMXSVT. 

Fron  the  Narrative  of  an   Officer  in   the   Guards, 

DuftiNG  the  retreat  through  Holland  in  1795,  whilst  recon- 
noitring on  the  17th  of  January,  and  in  tracing  out  a  road  over  a 
common  by  which  the  army  and  artillery  might  safely  proceed  to 
Loonen.  n 

When  the  party  marched,  it  was  scarcely  light,  and  as  day  broke 
in  upon  us,  the  horrible  scenes  that  it  revealed  afforded  a  shocking 
proof  of  a  winter's  campaign.  On  the  common,  about  half  a  mile 
off  the  high  road,  we  discovered  a  baggage  cart  with  a  team  of 
five  horses  apparently  in  distress ;  I  gallopped  towards  the  spot, 
and  found  the  poor  anin^als  were  stiff  but  not  dead ;  the  hoar  frost 
on  their  manes  plainly  shewing  they  had  been  there  the  whole 
night.  Not  perceiving  any  driver  with  them,  I  struck  my  sword 
repeatedly  on  the  canvas  tilt,  enquiring  at  the  same  time,  if  there 
was  any  person  in  the  cart.  At  length  a  very  feeble  voice  answered 
me,  and  some-one  underneath  the  canvas  appeared  to  be  making 
an  effort  to  rise.  A  pair  of  naked  fr-ost-nipt  legs  were  then  ad- 
vanced, and  the  most  miserable  object  I  ever  beheld  sunk  heavily 
on  the  ground.  The  whole  of  his  clothing  so  bagged  and  worn, 
that  I  can  scarcely  say  he  was  covered.  So  stiff  and  frozen  was 
this  miserable  wretch,  that  he  was  by  no  means  capable  of  moving. 
He  informed  me  that  his  regiment,  the  54th,  which  he  was  follow- 
ing the  preceding  night  had  lost  its  road,  and  in  turning  into 
another,  he  found  his  horses  incapable  of  clearing  the  cart  from  the 
ruts,  and  that  himself  and  his  two  comrades  were  left  behind  to 
proceed  in  the  best  manner  they  could.  The  two  men  he  spoke  off 
were  then  lying  dead  in  the  cart,  having  all  three  endeavoured  to 
communicate  to  one  another  a  degree  of  warmth  by  creeping  close 
together.  "We  placed  the  miserable  survivor  upon  one  of  the  horses 
of  his  team,  and  Jed  him  forward  till  joined  by  his  battalion;  by 
that  means  his  life  was  prolonged,  yet,  1  fear,  but  for  a  season,  for 
when  placed  in  the  hospital,  his  toes  dropped  off  frost  bittep,  an4 
his  mass  of  blood  appeared  in  a  corrupted  state. 
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STAVZAS  OV  SIR  JOBH  MOORE, 

Written  by  Thomas  Campbell,  Esq.  Author  of  "  The  Pleasures  of 
Hope,**  and  Recited  by  Sir  John  Sinclair,  at  the  Highland  Society 
of  London, 

Pledge  to  the  much-lov  d  land  that  gave  us  birth. 
Invincible,  romantic  Scotia's  shore; 
Pledge  to  the  mem'ry  of  her  parted  worth, 
And  first,  amidst  the  brave,  remember  Moore. 

Yes !  be  it  deem'd  not  wrong  that  name  to  give 
In  festive  scenes,  that  prompts  a  patriot's  sigh ; 
Who  would  not  envy  such  as  Moore  to  live  ? 
And,  died  he  not  as  heroes  wish  to  die? 

Yes,  tho'  too  soon  attaining  glory's  goal 
To  us  his  bright  career,  too  short  was  giv'n ; 
Vet,  in  a  glorious  cause  his  phoenix  soul 
Rose  on  the  flame  of  victory  to  heav'n. 

How  oft  (if  beats  in  subjugated  Spain 
One  patriot  heart)  in  secret  shall  it  mourn 
For  him ;  how  oft,  on  fair  Corrunna's  plain 
Shall  British  Exiles  weep  upon  his  urn. 

Bless'd  be  the  mighty  dead !  our  bosom's  thanks, 
Iti  sprightlier  strains  the  living  may  inspire ; 
Joy  to  the  chiefs  who  lead  old  Scotia's  ranks. 
Of  Roman  garb,  and  more  than  Roman  fire. 

Health  to  the  band  this  day  on  Egypt's  coast. 
Whose  valour  foiled  proud  France's  Tricolor ; 
And  wrench'd  the  banner  from  the  bravest  host 
Baptiz'd  invincible  in  Austria's  gore» 
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Triumphant  be  our  Thisde  still  unfurt'd, 
Dear  symbol  wild !  on  Freedom's  hills  it  grows, 
Where  Fingal  stemm'd  the  tyrants  of  the  world ! 
Where  Roman  Eagles  found  unconquer'd  foes ! 

Joy  for  that  day,  on  Portugallia*s  strand 

When  (bayonet  to  bayonet  opposed) 

First  of  Britannia's  hosts,  her  Highland  band. 

Gave  but  the  death-shot  once,  and  foremost  closed. 

Pledge  to  the  meanest  heart  that  fought  that  day. 
Nor  be  the  humble  minstrel's  name  forgot. 
Who,  bleeding,  wounded,  raised  himself  to  play, 
One  Native  martial  strain  to  cheer  the  Scot. 

Is  there  a  son  of  gen'rous  England  here? 

Or  fervid  Erin  ?  he  with  us  shall  join, 

To  pray,  that,  in  eternal  union  dear,  ■ 

The  Rose,  the  Shamrock,  and  the  Thistle  twine. 

Types  of  a  race  who  shall  th'  invaders  scorn. 
As  rocks  resist  the  billows  round  our  shore  I 
Types  of  a  race  who  shall,  to  time  unborn. 
Their  country  leave  unconquer'd,  as  of  yore. 


COUNT   CX-XSIinXONT. 

In  1758,  Count  Clermont  became  commander  of  the  French 
forces,  being  the  third  commander  in  chief  that  year ;  on  his  jour- 
ney to  the  army  in  Hanover,  he  wrote  to  his  Sovereign,  informing 
him,  that  he  had  found  his  army  divided  into  three  bodies,  one 
above  ground,  the  other  under  ground,  and  the  third  in  the  hos- 
pital ;  therefbre,  he  desired  his  Majesty's  instructions  whether  he 
should  endeavour  to  bring  the  first  away,  or  if  he  should  stay  till 
it  had  joined  the  other  two. 
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AVECDOTE    OF    BERVADOTTE. 

Attack  of  Cuddalofe  in  the  Ea^t  Indies,  1783. 

Among  the  wounded  French  prisoners  was  a  young  serjeant, 
whose  appearance  and  manners  attracted  the  notice  of  the  Hanove- 
rian Colonel  Wagenheim,  who  took  him  to  his  tent,  and  treated 
him  mi\i  much  kindness,  till  he  recovered,  and  was  released. 
Many  years  afterwards,  when  the  French  army,  under  General 
Bernadotte,  entered  Hauover^  General  Wagenheim  attended  the 
levee.  He  was  immediately  accosted  by  Bernadotte,  who  asked 
him  if  he  recollected  a  wounded  French  seijeant  to  whom  he  showed 
kind  attention  at  Cuddalore.  After  some  recollection,  the  General 
answered,  that  he  did  remember  a  very  fine  young  man  of  that 
description,  but  he  had  lost  all  sight  of  him,  and  would  now  be 
happy  to  hear  of  his  welfare.  "  That  young  Serjeant,"  said  Berna* 
dotte,  ''was  the  person  who  has  now  the  honour  to  address  you, 
and  who  is  happy  of  this  public  oppo;:tunity  of  acknowledging,  and 
will  omit  no  means  within  his  power  of  testifying  his  gratitude  to 
General  Wagenheim." 


EXA»XPX.E  OF  ATTACHMENT  TOWARDS 

AN    OFFICER 

In  the  Second  Battalion,  Seventy  Eighth  Regiment, 

(from  "  Stewart's  sketches.**) 

As  one  of  the  objects  I  have  in  view  is  to  point  out  such  charac- 
teristic traits  of  di^osition^  principle,  and  habits,  as  may  be  in  any 
way  interesting,  I  shall  notice  the  following,  circumstance,  which 
occurred  while  this  regiment  lay  at  Hythe. 

In  the  month  of  June,  1805,  orders  were  issued  for  one  field 
officer  and  four  subalterns  to  join  the  1st  bsi/ttalion  in  India.  The 
day  before  the  field  officer  fixed  on  for  this  purpose  left  the 
regiment,  the  soldiers  held  conferences  with  each  oth^r  in  the  bar- 
racks^ and,  in  the  evening,  several  deputations  were  sent  to  hini, 
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entreating  him,  in  the  most  earnest  manner,'  to  make  application 
either  to  be  allowed  to  remain  with  them,  or  obtain  permission  for 
them  to  accompany  him.  He  returned  his  acknowledgments  for 
their  attachment,  and  for  their  spirited  offer;  but,  as  duty  required 
his  presence  in  India,  while  their  services  were  at  present  confined 
to  this  country,  they  must,  therefore,  separate  for  some  time.  The 
next  evening,  when  he  went  from  the  barracks  to  the  town  of 
Hythe,  to  take  his  seat  in  the  coach  for  London,  two-thirds  of  the 
soldiers,  and  officers  in  the  same  proportion,  accompanied  him,  all 
of  them  complaining  of  being  left  behind.  They  so  crowded  round 
the  coach  as  to  impede  its  progress  for  a  considerable  length  of 
time,  till  at  last  the  guard  was  obliged  to  desire  the  coachman  to 
force  his  way  through  them.  Upon  this  the  soldiers,  who  hung  by 
the  wheels,  horses,  harness  and  coach  doors,  gave  way,  and  allow- 
ed a  passage.  There  was  not  a  dry  ieye  amongst  the  younger  part 
of  them.  Such  a  scene  as  this,  exhibited  by  more  than  600  men, 
and  in  the  streets  of  a  town,  could  not  pass  unnoticed,  and  wad 
quickly  reported  to  General  Moore,  yehose  mind  was  always  alive 
to  the  advantages  of  mutual  confidence  and  esteem  between  officers 
and  soldiers.  The  circumstance  was  quite  suited  to  his  chivalrous 
mind.  He  laid  the  case  before  the  Commander  in  Chief;  and  his 
Royal  Highness,  with  that  high  feeling  which  he  has  always  shown 
when  a  case  has  been  properly  represented,  ordered  that  at  present 
there  should  be  no  separation,  and  that  the  field  officer  should  re- 
turn  to  the  battalion  in  which  he  had  so  many  friends  ready  to 
follow  him  to  the  cannon's  mouth,  and  when' brought  in  front  of  an 
enemy,  either  to  compel  them  to  fly,  or  perisb  ii>  ]the  field. 


BOir   MOT. 

.  A  Lacedemonian  was  once  rallied  with  having  painted  a  fly  on 
kis  shield,  as  if  he  wished  to  avoid  being  known,  by  adopting  so 
small  a  mark  of  distinction.  "  You  are  deceived,"  said  the  brave 
Lacedemonian,  **  I  shall  go  so  near  my  enemies,  that  they  will 
easily  recognize  me." 
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O&XSAT   ST&ENCtTB. 

An  English  deserter  of  the  name  of  Williams,  who  had,  in  1816, 
found  refuge  with  the  Sieur  Barbazan  in  the  Isle  Jourdain  in  France, 
was  arrested  there.  The  prodigious  strength  and  violent  character 
of  this  man  had  rendered  him  the  terror  of  all  the  peasants  and 
servants  in  the  canton.  M.  Barbazan  was  the  only  person  who 
could  controul  him.  His  terrible  strength  was  particularly  dis- 
played when  he  was  intoxicated,  nothing  could  resist  his  efforts ; 
he  then  twisted  bars  of  iron  as  if  they  were  frail  twigs ;  with  a  blow 
of  his  fist  he  broke  through  partitions,  and  with  no  other  help  than 
his  fingers,  tore  out  the  largest  nails.  In  one  of  his  fits,  he  one 
day  took  up  a  servant  by  the  middle  of  his  body,  ran  with  him  to 
the  distance  of  fifty  paces,  and  threw  him  over  a  wall  twenty-five 
feet  high,  on  the  other  side  of  which,  a  small  river  flowed,  happily 
some  trees  broke  the  fall  of  the  new  Lycas,  who  got  ofT  with  no 
other  harm  than  a  good  fright.  The  Prefect,  on  the  application  of 
the  Mayor,  ordered  him  to  be  conducted  from  brigade  to  brigade, 
until  he  was  lodged  in  Toulon. 


CAPTUAE    OF   Air   IMPEAXAi:.    EAOXiS. 

Lieutenant  Pierce,  of  the  44th  regiment  of  foot,  had 
th6  honour  of  capturing  a  French  eagle  at  the  glorious  battle  of 
Salamanca. — This  officer,  attached  to  the  5th,  or  General  Leith's 
brigade,  was  ordered  with  his  regiment  to  charge  the  French 
infantry,  then  thrown  into  confusion  by  the  valour  of  our  men; 
seeing  the  trophy  unscrewed  from  the  staff,  and  in  the  act  of  being 
concealed,  he  gallantly  attacked  the  Frenchman,  from  whose  hands 
he  instantly  wrested  it — and  presented  it  in  the  field  of  battle  to 
the  General,' who  requested  him  to  retain  it,  and  present  it  the  fol- 
lowing morning  to  Lord  Wellington. — ^The  staff  which  bore  the 
eagle  being  thrown  away,  prevented  it  from  being  known  to  what 
regiment  it  belonged. 
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ANXSCDOTXS    OF    AV   EMIORANT, 

During  the  late  War  in  Germany. 

When  the  allied  troops  occupied  the  Bressau,  five  of  their  officers 
entered  a  chateau,  the  owner  of  which  was  absent.  His  servants 
gave  them  some  refreshments.  In  the  mean  time  the  master  of  the 
house  arrived,  and  after  apologizing  to  his  guests,  for  their  not 
having  met  with  a  reception  suitable  to  their  rank,  invited  them  to 
a  splendid  dinner.  Some  excellent  wine  was  served  up;  one  of  the 
officers  asked  the  master  of  the  house  whether  that  was  really  the 
best  in  his  cellar;  the  latter  replied  without  hesitation,  it  was^ 
*'  I  am,  however,  convinced,"  replied  the  officer,  "  you  have  still 
better."  This  incredibility  displeased ;  he  was  invited  to  visit  the 
cellar,  and  accepted  the  offer.  The  officer,  asked  for  a  pick-axe,, 
removed  some  casks,  struck  against  the  wail,  and  an  opening  soon 
appeared,  which  led  into  a  small  secret  cellar,  where  were  con- 
cealed several  casks  of  wine  of  the  highest  value.  "  Did  I  not  tell 
you,  Sir,**  said  the  officer,  "  that  there  was  better  wine  in  your 
cellar  than  that  which  you  gave  us  at  dinner?"  "  Sir,"  replied 
the  owner  of  the  cellar,  "  I  give  you  my  word  of  honour  that  I  had 
HO  knowledge  of  this  secret  place.  I  purchased  this  chateau  with- 
out having  any  suspicion  of  such  a  vault."  "  I  can  readily  believe 
you,"  said  the  officer,  "  because  it  was  I  myself  who  caused  it  to- 
be  constructed,  in  order  to  secrete  my  most  valuable  property  from 
those  who  might  possess  my  chateau  during  my  emigration ;  and 
to  prove  it  to  you,  you  have  only  to  dig  in  the  cellar,  and  you  will 
there  find  gold,  silver,  plate,  and  other  valuables  which  belong  to. 
me,  and  which  you  have  not  purchased.  I  hope  you  will  permit 
me  to  take  them  away."  "  Nothing  can  be  more  fair,"  replied  the 
existing  owner  of  the  cellar;  that  property  had  no  existence  for 
me."  The  officer  loaded  two  baggage-carts  with  them,  and  de- 
parted, after  thanking  the  host  for  his  honest  entertainment. 
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PRBSXSKTATXOV    OF   £L   MSDAXi, 

To  a  Private  in  the  Royal  Marines. 

The  Royal  Marine  corps  at  Plymouth,  in  May,  1804,  was  drawn 
iip  on  the  parade  in  form  of  a  square,  with  their  band  and  drums, 
to  witness  the  ceremony  of  investing  a  private  with  the  tnedal  of  the 
Royal  Humane  Society.  Mrs.  Bright  (the  Lady  of  the  Commandant,) 
Supported  by  several  Ladies  of  the  corps,  advanced  into  the  centre 
6f  the  square,  and  having  placed  the  medal  and  chain  round  his 
Aeck,  addressed  him  in  the  following  appropriate  speech : — 

"You  are  present  this  day  for  the  purpose  of  receiving  a  most 
distinguished  and  most  honourable  reward ;  bestowed  on  account 
of  your  manly  exertions  and  efforts,  at  the  time  when,  under  the 
permission  of  Divine  Providence,  you  preserved  the  lives  of  your 
fellow-creatures,  at  the  imniiuent  peril  of  your  own.  It  has  been 
obtained  for  you  from  the  Royal  Humane  Society,  by  that  great 
and  good  man,  our  Port  Admiral,  Sir  Johii  Colpoys,  K.  B.  and  t 
feel  happy  and  proud  in  being  appointed  by  them  and  him  to  be- 
stow oh  you  this  public  testirhony  of  yolir  humane  and  meritorious 
conduct;  but  remember,  a  higher  reward  awaits  you  than  is  in  the 
power  of  man  to  bestow — the  approbation  of  the  Almighty,  I  have 
only  to  add,  that  you  will  now  have  the  proud  privilege  of  saying 
to  any  of  your  fellow-creatures  and  comrades  around  you,  accord- 
ing to  the  advice  of  the  motto  on  your  medal,  "Go,  and  do  thou 
likewise."  At  the  conclusion  of  this  very  well  delivered  and  ap- 
propriate address,  the  band  and  drums  struck  up  "  God  save  the 
King."  Mrs.  Bright  and  the  Ladies  retired,  aiid  the  ceremony 
ended. 


BATTX.E    OF  WATERLiOO. 

A  life  guardsman  who,  from  being  bald,  was  known  aniong  hi^ 
cfomradeS  by  th6  appellation  of  the  Marques  of  Granby,  had  his 
horse  shot  trnder  him,  and  lost  his  helmet;  but  he  immediately 
rosBy  and  though  on  foot,  attacked  a  cuirassier,  whom  he  killed, 

mounted  hi«  horse,  and  rode  forw^id^  \v\^  to\!KKLdft«»  cheering  hira,^ 

"  Well  done  Marqiies  o?  GtaTv\i>j  V 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  381 


The  following  particulars  of  female  attachment  and  heroism  may 
be  relied  on : — A  female  fell  in  love  with  a  young  man  named 
Harrison>  who  meeting  with  a  number  of  obstacles  from  the  obsti- 
nacy of  her  relations,  came  to  a  resolution  of  going  to  sea;  this 
the  girl  opposed,  promising  that  if  he  would  enlist  in  a  marching 
regiment,  she  would  disguise  herself  in  man's  attire  and  attend 
him.  They  were  accordingly  both  enlisted  by  the  same  serjeant, 
and  the  girl,  in  the  capacity  of  a  drummer,  was  sent  along  with  her 
lover  to  the  continent,  the  corps  to  which  they  belonged  being  the 
first  that  was  draughted  for  foreign  service.  They  were  in  all  the 
actions  before  Dunkirk,  Tournay,  Velenciennes,  &c. 

In  an  engagement  the  young  man  was  killed  by  a  cannon-ball^ 
within  ten  yards  of  the  young  woman.  She  did  not  quit  her  station 
till  after  the  action,  when  she  discovered  her  sex,  and  obtained 
the  Duke  of  York's  passport  to  return  to  England.  She  has  been 
three  times  wounded,  and  was  once  taken  prisoner,  but  escaped 
from  her  conductor  in  the  night,  after  receiving  a  severe  wound  in 
the  breast. — She  found  means  to  prevail  on  the  Surgeons  to  con- 
ceal her  sex. 

On  her  coming  to  London,  a  Captain  Blackburn,  hearing  of  the 
circumstance,  purchased  for  her  several  articles  of  dress,  paid  her 
passage  in  the  Leeds  Coach,  and  presented  her  with  money  to 
bear  her  expences  on  the  road. 


In  the  year  1808,  a  regiment  of  the  Spanish  General  Romana's 
troops  marched  in  one  day,  in  making  their  escape  from  the  Danish 
Isles,  over  a  space  equivalent  to  eighty-four  and  a  half  English, 
miles,,  which  is  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  pedestrian  exploiter 
ever  performed  by  so  large  a  body  of  men. 
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PAT&ZOTZSM   OF  A   RUSSZAir 

D&UBsmxfia. 

About  fifty  years  ago,  the  Baschkirs  revolted  near  Kraspo- 
UfiSiilske,  in  the  Government  of  Perm;  they  had  cut  in  pieces 
some  companies  of  dragoons,  and  devised  to  take  by  treachery  the 

* 

fortress  of  Atschitskaga.  They  dressed  themselves  in  the  uniforms 
of  the  dragoons,  mounted  their  horses,  and  marched  towards  the 
fortress.  To  keep  up  the  ruse  of  being  really  Russians,  they  had 
spared  a  drummer,  whom  they  ordered  to  play  the  dragoon's  march. 
On  approaching  the  fortress,^  the  gates  were  thrown  open,  when 
the  drummer,  instead  of  the  march,  beat  the  alarm.  The  garrison 
then  perceived  the  treachery  and  prepared  for  resistance,  as  the 
Baschkirs  could  not  make  a  regular  attack,  and  were  obliged  to 
retreat.  They  cut  the  poor  drummer  to  pieces.  His  fate  he  might 
have  foreseen,  and  therefore  his  voluntary  sacrifice  was  the  more 
praiseworthy. 


c&oxyzwxsXiX.. 

In  the  civil  wars,  Sir  William  Smith  was  governor  of  Hillesdon- 
house,  near  Buckingham,  where  the  King  had  a  small  garrison. 
This  place  was  besieged  and  taken  by  Cromwell;  but  the  officers 
capitulated  to  match  out  with  their  arms,  baggage,  &c.  As  soon 
as  they  were  without  the  gate,  one  of  Cromwell's  soldiers  snatched 
off  Sir  William's  hat.  He  immediately  complained  to  Cromwell 
of  the  fellow's  insolence  and  breach  of  the  capitulation.  "  Sir," 
said  Cromwell,  "  if  you  can  point  out  the  man,  or  I  can  discover 
him,  I  promise  you  he  shall  not  go  unpunished ;  in  the  mean  time," 
taking  ofT  a  new  beaver  which  he  had  on  his  head,  **  be  pleased  to 
accept  of  this  hat,  instead  of  your  own." 
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XiZSUTENANT-COXi6NE£   rONSONBV, 

I2th  Light  Dragoons,  idounded  at  the  Battle  of  Waterloo, 

Of  all  the  instan^^es  of  individual  sufTering  and  miraculous  pre- 
defvation,  which  occurred  in  this  tremendous  contest,  none  perhaps 
combined  so  many  interesting  features  as  the  situation  of  the 
Honourable  Colonel  Ponsonby,  of  the  1 2th  Drsigoons.  The  narra- 
tive, which  is  simple  and  affecting,  is  drawn  up  by  a  friend  of  the 
family,  from  materials  occasionally  and  reluctantly  furnished  by 
the  gallant  sufferer. 

"The  weather  cleared  up  at  noon,  and  the  sun  shone  out  a 
little,  just  ^s  the  battle  begun.  The  armies  were  within  800  yards 
of  each  other,  the  videttes,  before  they  were  withdrawn,  being  so 
hear  as  to  be  able  to  converse.  At  one  moment  I  imagined  that  I 
saw  Buonaparte,  a  considerable  staff  moving  rapidly  along  the 
front  of  our  line. 

I  was  stationed  with  my  regiment  (about  306  strong)  at  the  ex- 
treme of  the  left  wing,  and  directed  to  act  discretionally ;  each  of 
the  ai  lilies  were  drawn  up  on  a  gentle  declivity,  a  small  valley  lying 
between  them. 

At  one  o'clock,  observing,  as  I  thought,  unsteadiness  in  a 
column  of  French  infantry  (50  by  20,  [1,000]  or  thereabouts)  which 
were  advancing  with  an  irregular  fire,  I  resolved  to  charge  them.r 
As  we  were  descending  in  a  gallop,  we  received  from  our  own 
troops  on  the  right  a  fire  much  more  destructive  than  theirs,  they 
having  begun  long  before  it  could  take  effect,  and  slackening  as 
we  drew  nearer:  when  we  were  within  fifty  paces  of  them,  they 
turned,  and  much  execution  was  done  among  them,  as  We  were 
followed  by  some  Belgians,  who  had  remarked  our  success. 

But  we  had  no  sooner  passed  through  them,  than  we  were  at- 
tacked in  our  turn,  before  we  could  form,  by  about  300  Polish 
lancers,  who  had  come  down  to  their  relief:  the  French  artillery 


B  B 
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pouring  in  among  us  a  heavy  fire  of  grape  shot,  which,  however, 
for  one  of  our  men  killed  three  of  their  own.  In  the  melee,  I  was 
disabled  almost  instantly  in  both  of  my  arms,  and  followed  by  a 
few  of  my  men,  who  were  presently  cut  down,  (no  quarters  being 
asked  or  given,)  I  was  carried  on  by  my  horse,  till  receiving  a  blow 
on  my  head  from  a  sabre,  I  was  thrown  senseless  on  my  face  to  the 
grouud.  Kecovering,  I  raised  myself  a  little  to  look  round,  (being, 
I  believe,  at  that  time  in  a  condition  to  get  up  and  run  away,)  when 
a  lancer  passed  by  exclaimed,  **  Tu  ne*s  pas  mort,  coquin/'  and 
struck  his  lance  through  my  back;  my  head  dropped,  the  blood 
gushed  into  my  mouth,  a  difficulty  of  breathing  came  on,  and  I 
thought  all  was  over. 

Not  long  afterwards,  (it  was  then  impossible  to  measure  time, 
but  I  must  have  fallen  in  less  than  ten  minutes  after  the  charge,) 
a  tirailleur  came  up  to  plunder  me,  threatening  to  take  my  life. 
I  told  him  that  he  might  search  me,  directing  him  to  a  small  side 
pocket,  in  which  he  found  three  dollars,  being  all  I  had;  he  un- 
loosed my  stock,  and  tore  open  my  waistcoat, ,  then  leaving  me  in 
a  very  uneasy  posture,  and  was  no  sooner  gone  than  another  came 
up  for  the  same  purpose,  but  assuring  him  I  had  been  plundered 
already,  h^  left  me:  when  an  officer  bringing  up  some  troops  (to 
which  probably  the  tirailleurs  belonged,)  and  halting  where  I  lay, 
stooped  down  and  addressed  me,  saying,  he  feared  I  was  badly 
wounded :  I  replied  that  I  was,  and  expressed  a  wish  to  be  removed 
into  the  rear :  he  said,  it  was  against  the  order  to  remove  even 
their  own  men ;  but  if  they  gained  the  day,  as  they  probably  would 
(for  he  understood  that  the  Duke  of  Wellington  was  killed,  and 
that  six  of  our  battalions  had  surrendered,)  every  possible  attentioi^. 
in  his  power  should  be  shown  me.  I  complained  of  thirst,  and  he 
held  his  brandy-bottle  to  my  lips,  directing  one  of  his  men  to  lay 
me  straight  on  my  side,  and  place  a  knapsack  under  my  head :  he 
then  passed  on  into  the  action,  and  I  shall  never  know  to  whose 
generosity  I  was  indebted,  &s  I  conceive,  for  my  life;  of  what  rank 
he  was  I  cannot  say,  he  wore  a  blue  great  coat.     By-and-bye 
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another  tirailleur  came  and  knelt  and  fired  over  me,  loading  and 
firing  many  times,  and  conversing  with  great  gaity  all  the  while ; 
at  last  he  ran  off  saying,  "  Vous  s6rez  bien  aise  d'  entendre  que 
nous  aliens  retirer;  bon  jour,  mon  ami." 

While  the  battle  continued  in  that  part,  several  of  the  wounded 
men  and  dead  bodies  near  me  were  hit  with  the  balls,  which  came 
very  thick  in  that  place.  Towards  evening,  when  the  Prussians 
came,  the  continued  roar  of  the  cannon  along  theirs  and  the  British 
line,  growing  louder  and  louder  as  they  drew  near,  was  the  finest 
thing  I  ever  heaid.  It  was  dusk,  when  two  squadrons  of  Prussian 
cavalry,  both  of  them  two  deep,  passed  over  me  in  full  trot,  lifting 
me  from  the  ground  and  tumbling  me  about  cruelly ;  the  clatter  of 
their  approach,  and  the  apprehensions  it  excited,  may  be  easily 
conceived.  Had  a  gun  come  that  way,  it  would  have  done  for  me. 
The  battle  was  nearly  over,  or  removed  to  a  distance— the  cries  and 
groans  of  the  wounded  all  around  me  became  every  instant  more 
and  more  audible,  succeeding  to  the  shouts  of  "  Vive  V  Empereur !" 
the  discharges  of  musketry  and  cannon;  now  and  then  intervals 
of  perfect  silence,  which  were  worse  than  the  noise — I  thought  the 
night  would  never  end.— Much  about  this  time,  I  found  a  soldier 
of  the  Royals  lying  across  my  legs,  who  had  probably  crawled 
thither  in  his  agony ;  his  weight,  convulsive  motions,  his  noises, 
and  the  air  issuing  through  a  wound  in  his  side,  distressed  me 
greatly;  the  latter  circumstance  most  of  all,  as  the  case  was  my 
own.  It  was  not  a  dark  night,  and  the  Prussians  were  wandering 
about  to  plunder,  and  the  scene  in  Ferdinand  Count  Fathom,  came 
into  my  mind,  though  no  women,  I  believe,  were  there;  several  of 
them  came  and  looked  at  me,  and  passed  on :  at  length  one  stop- 
ped to  examine  me.  I  told  him,  as  well  as  I  could,  (for  I  could 
say  but  little  in  Germf^n)  that  I  was  a  British  officer,  and  had  been 
plundered  already;  he  did  not  desist,  however^  and  pulled  me  about 
roughly  before  he  left  me.  About  an  hour  before  midnight  I  saw" 
a  soldier  in  a  British  uniform  coming  towards  me ;  he  was,  I  sus- 
pect, on  the  same  errand.     He  came  and  looked  in  my  face;  f 
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spoke  instantly,  telling  him  who  I  was,  and  assuring  him  of  a  re- 
ward if  he  would  remain  by  me.  He  said  he  belonged  to  the  40th 
regiment,  but  had  missed  it.  He  released  me  from  the  dying  man; 
being  unarmed,  he  took  up  a  sword  from  the  ground,  and  stood 
over  me  pacing  backwards  and  for\^ards.  At  eight  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  the  English  were  seen  at  a  distance ;  he  ran  to  them,  and 
a  messenger  was  sent  off  to  Hervey.  A  cart  came  for  me.  I  was 
placed  in  it,  and  carried  to  a  farm-house,  about  a  mile  and  a  half 
distance,  and  laid  in  the  bed  from  which  poor  Gordon,  asl  under- 
stood afterwards,  had  been  just  carried  out;  the  jolting  of  the  cart, 
and  the  difficulty  of  breathing,  were  very  painful. — I  had  received 
seven  wounds ;  a  surgeon  slept  in  my  room^  ^nd  I  was  saved  by 
continual  bleeding,  120  ounces  in  two  days,  besides  the  great  loss 
of  blood  on  the  field. 

,The  lances,  from  their  great  length  and  weight,  would  have 
struck  down  my  sword  long  before  I  lost  it,  if  it  had  not  been  bound 
to  my  hand.  What  become  of  my  horse  I  know  not;  it  was  the 
best  I  ever  had. 

The  man  from  the  Royals  was  still  breathing  whe^  I  was  removed 
in  the  morning,  and  was  soon  after  taken  to  the  hospital. 

Sir  Denis  Pack  said,  the  greatest  lisk  he  ran  the  whole  day,  was 
in  stopping  his  men,  who  were  firing  on  me  and  my  regiment,  when 
we  began  to  charge.  The  French  make  a  great  clamour  in  the 
action,  the  English  only  shout. 

Much  confusion  arose,  and  many  mistakes,  from  similarity  of 
dress.  The  Belgians,  in  particular,  suffered  greatly  from  their  re- 
semblance to  the  French,  being  still  in  the  very  same  clothes  they 
had  served  in  under  Buonaparte." 


XiVSANDER,   THE  XACSDEMONZAN, 

Chastised  one  who  had  quitted  the  line  of  march;  and,  on  his 
excusing  himself,  that  he  had  not  donp  it  with  any  view  of  plunder, 
answered, — **  You  must  not  even  appear, to  have  the  inclination.** 
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SIR   ROBERT    BOVS. 

Sir  Robert  Boyd,  formerly  governor  of  Gibraltar,  had  his  milita- 
ry education  in  the  ordnance  department,  and  was  employed  at 
Minorca  in  the  year  1755.  At  that  time,  when  the  French  besieged 
the  Island,  and  the  brave  General  Blakeney,  after  losing  several 
posts,  was  obliged,  pressed  by  numbers,  to  retire  into  the  Citadel 
of  Fort  St.  Philip,  at  Port  Mahon ;  the  French  fleet,  under  Mons. 
Galissoniere,  blocking  it  up  very  closely.  General  Blakeney  per- 
ceived the  English  squadron,  under  Admirals  Byng  and  West,  at  a 
distance,  and  wished  for  an  opportunity  of  making  his  situation 
known.  Many  persons  were  applied  to  for  the  purpose  of  going  off 
to  the  fleet ;  but  it  was  universally  held  impracticable.  At  length 
Mr.  Boyd,  then  one  of  the  Ordnance  Storekeepers,  offered  to  go  in 
an  open  boat  to  the  English  squadron.  Four  men  were  found 
hardy  enough  to  accompany  him:  and  though  the  attempt  was 
hazardous,  and  by  many  accounted  rash,  he  went  through  the 
French  fleet,  and  after  much  toil  and  danger,  reached  the  Ramillies, 
and  delivered  a  letter  to  Admiral  Byng.  Tlie  King  gave  him  a 
commission,  and  his  further  services  raised  him  to  the  rank  of 
General. 


EXTRAORDINARV  CASE. 

PHI  NBAS  ADAMS  of  the  First  Somerset  Militia, 

A  statement  was  some  time  since  published  respecting  a  soldier 
of  the  first  Somerset  militia,  who  had  lain  in  a  very  surprising  state 
of  insensibility  from  the  26th  of  April,  down  to  the  18th  of  July, 
1811.  Various  means  had  been  resorted  to  for  the  purpose  of  as- 
certaining whether  the  illness  was  real  or  only  assumed,  such  as 
thrusting  snuff" up  his  nostrils,  administring  nitrous  oxyd  gas,  elec- 
trical shocks,  powerful  medicines,  &c.  &c.  all  of  which  proved 
utterly  unavailing  to  arouse  him  from  his  unaccountable  torpor. 
This  person,  whose  name  is  Phincas  Adams,  and  whose  age  was  no 
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more  than  eighteen, -on  the  6th  of  June,  in  the.  same  year,  was  re- 
moved from  the  gaol  in  which  he  then  was,  to  the  parish  of  Bicken- 
hall,  a  small  village  seven  miles  from  Taunton.  His  parents 
residing  at  that  place,  but  being  unable  to  receive  him  in  their  own 
habitation,  Adams  was  lodged  in  the  poor-house.  In  this  situati- 
on he  continued  to  lie  without  exhibiting  the  least  evidence  of  an 
iniproving  condition.  Various  experiments  were  again  made  to 
excite  sensation  without  effi^ct,  particularly  that  of  thrusting  pins 
under  his  finger  nails.  In  this  hopeless  condition  he  was  visited 
by  Mr.  Welch,  surgeon,  of  Taunton,  who  suggested  the  propriety 
of  performing  the  operation  of  scalping  the  patient,  with  a  view  to 
ascertain  whether  the  fall,  to  which  the  illness  was  attributed, 
might  not  have  produced  a  depression  on  the  brain.  Accordingly 
at  the  time  appointed  the  incisions  were  made,  the  scalp  drawn  up, 
and  the  {Lead  examined,  during  all  which  time  the  young  man  ma- 
nifested no  audible  symptom '  of  pain,  or  sensibility  of  suffering 
whatever,  until  the  application  of  an  instrument  with  which  the 
head  was  scalped  in  a  particular  part,  and  then,  and  once  only,  he 
uttered  a  groan.  No  beneficial  result  appearing  from  this  experi- 
ment, and  as  his  case  seemed  absolutely  remediless^  application 
was  made  to  his  regiment  for  his  discharge.  On  Tuesday  the  20th 
the  discharge  arrived.  In  the  course  of  a  very  few  days  afterwards 
he  recovered,  and  on  Friday  the  30th  he  was  at  Mr.  Palmer's,  a 
farmer  at  Thurlbear,  two  miles  from  Beckenhall,  cutting  spars, 
carrying  reeds  up  a  ladder,  and  assisting  his  /ather  in  thatching  a 
rick!  On  the  next  day  the  31st,  he  was  in  the  barn  of  Mr.  Cozens 
of  Bickenhall,  with  a  dick  in  his  hand  killing  mice ;  and  on  Sun 
day  the  1st  of  August  Mr.  Cozens  met  him  in  a  neighbouring  copse 
gathering  nuts!  The  extraordinary  rapidity  of  this  young  man's 
recovery  after  obtaining  his  discharge  from  his  regiment,  having 
excited,  in  combination  with  other  circumstances,  an  opinion  that 
imposition  had  been  practiced,  some  of  the  neighbours  reported 
that  a  press-gang  was  coming  for  him.  This  it  is  supposed  having 
reached  his  ears,  he  absconded,  and  not  a  syllable  has  been  heard 
of  him  since.  * 
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BAGPZTER   OF  THE   78tb   RBOIMSNT 

At  the  Battk  of  Mazda. 

Til  E  78th  Highland  Regiment  were  one  of  those  principally  en- 
gaged, and  of  course  much  cut  up.  They  were  almost  all  quite 
young  lads,  fresh  from  the  mountains,  many  of  whom  knew  little, 
more  of  English  than  the  words  of  command.  A  bagpiper  of  the 
same  regiment,  who,  when  the  light  infantry  charged  the  French, 
posted  himself  on  their  right,  and  remained  in  this  situation  during 
the  whole  of  the  battle,  encouraging  the  men  with  a  famous  High- 
land charging  tune ;  and  actually  upon  the  retreat  and  ccttnplete 
rout  of  the  French,  changed  it  to  another,  equally  celebrated  in 
Scotland  upon  the  retreat  of,  and  victory  over  an  enemy,  to  the 
surprise  of  all.  His  comrades  guarded  him  so  well,  that  he  escaped 
unhurt.  He  ought  to  have  been  made  Bagpiper  General  in  Sicily, 
for  having  the  courage  to  shew  the  French,  that  in  the  heat  of 
battle  he  could  arouse  and  animate  his  countrymen  as  well  as  in  the 
peaceful  dance,  confiding  in  their  powerful  protection  and  irresisti- 
ble intrepidity,  whilst  they  themselves,  though  confident  of  their 
small  numbers,  was  happy  to  see  their  musician  perform  his  an- 
cient duty,  notwithstanding  the  French,  numerous  as  they  were, 
forced  all  their  musicians  to  take  a  musket  aftd  serve  in  the  ranks. 


FRSDISRIC    or   rRUSSIA. 

When  the  late  Frederic  of  Prussia  proclaimed  his  new  code  of 
laws,  it  rendered  lawyers  unnecessary,  and  a  very  large  body  of 
those  useful  members  of  society  met  and  signed  a  petition  to  His 
Majesty  praying  his  relief,  and  ending  with  a  request  to  know 
what  they  were  to  do?  Underneath,  the  King  wrote  this  Joconic 
answer, — "  Such  as  are  tall  enough  may  enlist  for  grenadiers,  and 
the  shortest  will  do  for  drummers  or  fifers." 
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TBB   SOXAZBR   IN   SGVFT. 

(by  the  late  JOHN  FINLEY.) 

^     From  my  slumber  I  woke,  s^t  the  dead  of  the  night, 
And  down  to  the  ocean  I  sped ; 
;        The  moon  on  the  billows  was  trembling  and  bright, 
As  it  rose  o'er  the  Pyramid's  head. 

Its  beams  lent  a  magic  far  dearer  than  sleep, 
As  I  trod  my  lone  course  on  the  sand ; 

And  dear  was. the  blast  as  it  blew  o'er  the  deep, 
For  it  came  from  my  own  native  land. 

The  battle  had  ceased  with  the  sweet  setting  sun, 

But  I  heard  its  dread  tumults  again; 
I  paused — it  was  nought  but  the  answering  gun 

Of  the  watchman  afar  on  the  plain. 

I  thought  of  the  woe  and  the  carnage  again, 
I  look'd  o'er  the  wave's  distant  foam ; 

And  the  tear  that  had  started  at  sight  of  the  slain, ' 
I  shed  for  the  friends  of  my  home. 

Oh !  pleasant  it  is,  on  a  far  foreign  shore^ 

To  think  of  the  days  that  are  past; 
It  awakes  the  dull  spirit  that  slumbered  before, 

Like  the  rain  mid  the  burning  waste.    . 

Was  it  hope  or  illusion  my  bosom  that  warmed. 
When  I  thought  on  the  byrch  of  the  grove  ? 

Like  a  wretch  half  bewilder'd  with  magic  that  chami'd, 
I  heard  the  sweet  voice  of  my  love. 

To  the  spot,  oh!  for  ever  be  fettered  my  sight. 
With  the  sound  ever  charmed  let  me  be ; 

E'en  this  corse  covered  strand  is  a  couch  of  delight. 
When  such  visions  my  fancy  can  see. 


OR,   MARTIAL  RECORDER.  391 

I.  I  I     I  ■  ■  I  I  .1     I.     ■!  ■  I  I  ■  ..  ■  I  •  ■  I  — 

-     ■        I  I         ■  »^  ■'      ■  ■■  '  '  ■  '    ■  I 

BBltOZNB   OF  SA.&ACKISA. 

Sir  John  Carr,  in  his  tour  through  Spai|i,  relates  the  follow* 
ing  interesting  account  of  the  heroine  of  Saragosa,  whose  gallant 
achievements,  at  the  memorable  siege  of  that  city  by  the  French, 
will  not  be  easily  forgotten  :-^"  Augustina  appeared  to  be  about 
tweuty-three.  She  was  neatly  dressed  in  the  black  mantilla.  Her 
complexion  was  a  light  olive,  her  countenance  soft  and  pleasing, 
and  her  manners,  which  were  perfectly  feminine,  were  easy  and 
engaging.  Upon  the  sleeve  of  one  of  her  arms  she  wore  three 
embroidered  badges  of  distinction,  commemorative  of  three 
distinguished  acts  of  intrepidity.  General  Doyle  told  me  she  ne- 
ver talked  of  her  own  brilliant  exploits,  but  always  spoke  with 
animation  of  those  she  saw  displayed  by  others  in  those  memorable 
sieges.  The  day  before  I  was  introduced  to  this  extraordinary 
female,  she  had  been  entertained  at  a  dinner  given  by  Admiral 
Purvis  on  board  his  flag-ship.  The  plarticulars  I  received  from  an 
officer  who  was  present.  As  she  received  a  pension  from  govern- 
ment, and  also  the  pay  of  an  artilleryman,  the  Admiral  considered 
her  as  a  military  character,  and,  much  to  his  credit,  received  her 
with  the  honour  of  that  profession.  Upon  her  reaching  the  deck, 
the  Marines  were  drawn  up,  aiid  manoeuvred  before  her;  she  ap- 
peared quite  at  home  regarding  them  with  a  steady  eye,  and  spoke 
ill  terms  of  admiration  of  their  neatness  and  soldier-like  appearance. 
Upon  examining  the  guns,  she  observed  of  one  of  them  as  other 
women  would  speak  of  a  cap,  '*  My  gun,"  alluding  to  one  with 
which  she  had  effected  considerable  havoc  among  the  French  at 
Saragosa,  **  was  not  so  nice  and  clean  as  this."  She  was  drinking 
her  coffee,  when  the  evening  gun  fired ;  its  discharge  seemed  to 
electrify  her  with  delight ;  she  sprang  out  of  the  cabin  upon  the 
deck,  and  attentively  listened  to  the  reverberation  of  its  sound. 
In  the  evening  she  joiniBd  in  the  dance  with  the  rest  of  the  compa- 
ny, and  displayed  a  good  ear  for  music,  and  considerable  natural 
gracefulness.  The  sailors,  as  it  may  be  supposed,  were  uncommon- 
ly pleased  with  her.     Some  were  heard  to  say,  with  an  hearty 
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oath,  '' I  hope  they  will  do  soniethiiig  for  her;  she  onght  to  have 
plenty  of  prize  money ;  she  is  of  the  right  sort."  She  occasionally 
wears  the  dress  of  the  service  into  which  she  entered,  the 
artillery,  but  modestly  preserves  the  petticoat.  One  evening, 
as  she  was  walking  alone  in  this  habit,  in  one  of  the  streets  of  Ca- 
diz, with  her  sabre  by  her  side,  a  man,  attracted  by  her  beauty, 
followed  her  a  considerable  way ;  upon  which,  offended  at  his  im- 
pertinence, she  turned  round,  and,  drawing  her  sabre  with  great 
calmness,  but  determination,  told  him,  that  if  he  followed  her 
another  step,  she  would  cut  him  down.  The  gay  but  not  gallant 
Lothario  fled  as  fast  as  his  legs  would  carry  him." 


SPZRZTEB    CONDUCT 

Of  a  Private  in  the  Austrian  Regiment  6f  Lacy^  at  the  Siege  of 

Schaffhausen^  in  1799. 

FROM   THE   REPORT  OF   HIS    ROTAL   HIGHNESS    THE    ARCHBUKE 

CHARLES. 

"Lieutbnakt-General  Count  Baillet  psgrticularizes  the 
spirited  conduct  of  a  private  Qf  the  regiment  of  Lacy,  who  volun- 
tarily swam  across  the  Rhine,  and,  under  the  protection  of  our 
fire,  loosened  two  vessels  which  were  on  the  left  bank,  and  got 
back  with  them  as  far  as  the  middle  of  the  river,  where,  however, 
the  current  drove  him  against  the  burning  bridge,  which  set  fire  to 
the  two  vessels.  This  circumstance  obliged  the  man  to  dive,  and 
to  swim  back  to  the  right  bank.  His  example  encouraged  another; 
both  plunged  into  the  Rhine,  and  brought  over  some  vessels;  the 
consequence  of  which  was,  about  seventeen  or  eighteen  more  men 
of  the  regiment  of  Lacy  fdlowed  the  others,  and  got  possession  of 
many  more  vessels."  His  Royal  Highness,  as  a  reward  for  so  me- 
ritorious a  zeal,  and  as  an  encouragement  to  others,  gave  the  first 
man  a  golden  medal,  and  the  second  a  silver  medal. 
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JOBZr   BXiWBS,    TBXS   MZSEIl. 

When  his  son  was  in  the  guards,  he  was  frequently  in  the  habit 
of  dining  at  the  officer*i5  table  there.  The  politeness  of  his  manners 
rendered  him  agreeable  to  every  one,  and,  in  time,  he  became  ac- 
quainted with  every  officer  in  the  corps ;  among  the  rest,  with  si 
gentleman  of  the  name  of  Tempest,  whose  good  humour  was  almost 
proverbial.  A  vacancy  happening  of  a  Majority,  it  fell  to  this  gen- 
tleman to  purchase :  but  as  money  is  not  always  to  be  got  upon 
landed  property  immediately,  it  was  imagined  some  officer  would 
have  been  obliged  to  purchase  over  his  head.  Old  Mr.  Elwes 
heard  of  the  circumstance,  and  sent  him  the  money  next  morning. 
He  asked  no  security — he  had  seen  Captain  Tempest,  and  liked 
his  manners;  and  he  never  afterwards  talked  to  him  about  the 
payment  of  it.  On  the  death  of  Captain  Tempest,  which  happened 
shortly  after,  the  money  was  replaced.  That  Mr.  Elwes  was  no 
loser  by  the  event,  does  not  take  away  from  the  merit  of  the  deed. 
And  it  stands  among  those  singular  records  of  his  character,  that 
reason  has  to  reconcile,  or  philosophy  to  account  for,  that  the  same 
man,  at  one  and  the  same  moment,  could  be  prodigal  of  thousands, 
and  yet  almost  deny  to  himself  the  necessaries  of  life ! 


There  were  two  horses  in  the  possession  of  Colonel  Way, 
of  the  29th  regiment,  whose  histories  are  well  deserving  the  pen 
of  a  biographer: — One  of  them  was  called  **Suwarrow,"  and  the 
other  **  Black  Jack."  The  former  was  once  the  property  of  the 
Grand  Vizier  of  the  Turkish  empire,  who  having  been  killed  in 
battle,  this  noble  animal  was  taken  by  the  enemy,  and  became  the 
favorite  charger  of  the  great  Russian  General  Field  Marshal  Count 
Suwarrow,  who  for  his  gallant  conduct  in  Italy,  was  surnamed 
Italinski.  After  the  death  of  that  illustrious  commander,  Su- 
warrow was  brought  to  England  by  the  Russian  Ambassador, 
who   gave   him  to   Lord   Sheilield,  and  his   Lordship  presented 
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him  to  his  nephew.  Colonel  Way. — Blaok  Jack  formerly  belonged 
to  the  Honorable  Colonel  Augustus  Lake,  of  the  29th  regiment, 
who,  at  the  action  of  Roleia,  in  Portugal,  lent  him  to  Colonel  Way ; 
but  the  horse  he  was  himself  mounted  on  having  been  killed  by  a 
cannon-ball  in  the  heat  of  the  battle.  Colonel  Way  returned  him  to 
Colonel  Lake ;  shortly  after  this.  Colonel  Lake  was  killed  by  a 
musket-shot  while  gallantly  fighting  at  the  head  of  the  29th  grena- 
diers, and  Black  Jack  was  taken  prisoner  and  became  the  property 
of  a  French  general,  from  whom  Colonel  Way  bought  him  soon 
after  the  convention  of  Cintra,  and  since  rode  him  at  the  battles 
of  the  Douro,  Busaco,  Talavera,  and  Albuera ;  at  the  last  of  which 
the  Colonel  having  been  severely  wounded,  this  fine  charger  nar- 
rowly escaped  being  a  second  time  taken  prisoner  by  the  French. 
Suwarrow  and  Black  Jack  entirely  recovered  from  the  fatigues  of 
war,  contracted  the  strictest  friendship  for  each  other ;  and  disco- 
vered, by  neighing  and  restlessness,  the  greatest  impatience  when 
for  a  moment  separated. — It  is  recorded  df  the  Roman  Emperor 
Heliogabalus,  that  he  was  so  passionately  fond  of  one  of  his  horses, 
that  he  actually  created  him  Consul  of  Rome,  and  gave  him  a  stately 
palace,  with  a  magnificent  set  of  apartments,  richly  furnished,  and  a 
suite  of  household  officers  and  attendants  to  wait  on  him ;  we  ques- 
tion whether  the  generous  steeds  whose  histories  we  have  above 
recounted,  are  not  more  deserving  of  such  high  honours  than  the 
horse  of  that  luxurious  and  ostentatious  emperor. 


CANINE   FISSZ.ITV. 

A  Newfoundland  dog  was  brought  home  in  the  Revolutionnairo 
frigate,  which  exhibited,  at  the  storming  of  St.  Sebastian,  a  high 
degree  of  attachment  ^o  its  master.  The  latter,  a  captain  in  the 
Royals,  fell  near  the  breach ;  when  the  faithful  animal  threw  his 
paws  over  the  bleeding  body,  and  growled  defiance  at  every  one 
who  attempted  to  take  him  up,  until  soothed  into  compliance  by 
an  old  acquaintance. 
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WSZ.Z.INGTON   JLNB   VICTORV. 

The  following  may  h$  read  upwards  of  350  different  ways, 

Beginning  at  the  centre  W. 

y  r  otc  i  v  d  nan  d  yi  c  t  o  ry  * 
rotcivdn  anandv  i  cto  r 
otcivdnanonandv  icto 
tcivdnanotonandvic  t 
c  i  vdnano  t  gtonandv  ic 
i  vdnanotgng  tonandv  i 
vdnanotgn  i,n  gtonandv 
d  n  a  n  o  t  g  n  i  1  i  n  g  t  o  n  a  n  d 
nanotgnilll  ingtonan 
anotgnil  1  ell  ingtona  ^ 
n.otgnill  eWe  1  I  i  ngton 
anotgnil  1  ell  i  ngtona 
n  anotgni  1  1  1  i  ngton  an 
dnanotgni  1  i  ngtonand 
V  d  n  anotgn  i  ng  t  o  n  an.dv 
ivdnanotghgt  onandvi 
c  i  vdnanot  gtonandvic 
t  c  ivdnanotonandvict 
o  tcivdnanonandvicto 
r  0  tci  vdn/a'nandv  i  c  tor 
y  r  otc  ivdnandvi  ct  ory 


-*>#  ♦#^^*#*»#- 


SAVING   THIS   COXiOURS. 

In  a  regiment  at  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  the  ensign  was  killed, 
and  clasped  the  colours  so  fast  in  death,  that  a  serjeant  in  trying, 
to  no  purpose,  to  rescue  them,  on  the  near  approach  of  the  enemy, 
made  a  violent  effort,  and  throwing  the  dead  corpse,  colours  and 
all,  over  his  shoulders,  carried  them  off  together.  The  French 
seeing  this,  were  charmed  with  the  heroism  of  the  action,  and 
hailed  it  with  loud  clapping  and  repeated  shouts  of  applause. 
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JLNECAOTE   OF   AN   ZmDZAlT. 

During  tlie  American  war,  an  officer  (n  the  British  army  was 
ordered  up  the  country  with  his  regiment,  to  watch  the  conduct  of 
the  natives,  whom  they  found  of  a  peaceable  disposition,  and 
willing  to  live  on  friendly  terms  with  the  English ;  so  that  the  lat- 
ter had  chiefly  to  study  how  they  might  beguile  their  time,  by 
hunting,  shooting  and  fishing. — One  day  the  officer  walking  out 
at  sun-rising,  espied  at  a  distance  in  a  plain,  a  grey  headed  old 
man,  a  native,  taking,  he  supposed,  aim  at  some  game ;  and  the 
nearer  he  approached  to  him  the  firmer  he  appeared  fixed  upon  his 
object;  when  coming  up  to  him,  he  took  him  by  the  arm,  saying, 
'*  What  are  you  about?"  The  old  man  made  no  reply,  but  waved 
his  hand  expressive  of  his  desire  for  him  to  stand  at  a  distance. 
This  not  satisfying  the  enquirer,  he  repeated  the  question,  and  re- 
ceived a  second  time  the  waving  of  the  hand :  at  length  roused 
into  astonishment,  he  said,  "  Old  man,  what  are  you  about?"  To 
which  he  answered,  "  I  am  worshipping  the  Great  Spirit!"  The 
question  then  was,  "  Where  is  he  to  be  found?"  To  which  the  ve- 
nerable man  replied,  "Soldier!  where  is  he  not?"  and  with  such 
energy  of  expression  jn  his  countenance  as  made  the  officer  confess 
he  should  never  forget  it  to  his  dying  day. 


A,   VETSRAN, 

Late  of  the  Fifteenth  Hussars, 

There  is  now  living  (July,  1824,)  at  Armley,  within  two  miles 
of  Leeds,  an  old  man  of  the  name  of  Ryland,  aged  84,  who  fought 
at  the  Jjattle  of  EmsdofF  on  the  16th  July,  1760,  and  he  is  sup- 
posed to  be  the  only  soldier  of  the  15th  regiment  (hussars)  alive  at 
the  present  day,  who  fought  in  that  engagement.  On  Friday  the 
16th,  he  regaled  himself  in  commemoration  of  that  eventful  day. 
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(by  w.  h.  s.  of  the  late  eighteenth  hussars.) 

Say  what  a  simple  thing  am  I, 

That  would  invade  your  wandering  eye, 

As  by  my  power  it  will  appear. 

To  bring  a  distant  object  near. 

I  am  not  glass,  nor  stick,  nor  stone. 

And  when  abroad,  Fm  quite  at  home ; 

I  am  not  metal,  yet  'tis  plain 

There's  something  heavy  in  my  name. 

To  use  my  power  in  scenes  of  love, 

I'll  draw  you  to  the  myrtle  grove, 

I'll  give  you  to  the  arms  of  bliss. 

And  treat  you  with  a  lover's  kiss. 

My  power,  of  late,  the  doctors  prize, 

For  when  unkind,  how  many  dies; 

But  when  I  choose  to  please  a  friend, 

I  will  be  with  him  to  the  end ; 

And  yet  to  touch  me  I  defy, 

Or  even  place  a  finger  nigh, 

For  I  am  made  of  such  a  cast, 

That,  wear  me  out  and  still  I'll  Iast» 

And  when  worn  out,  believe  it  true. 

That  I  can  boast  of  being  new; 

Nay,  when  I  please  I  cheat  the  mind, 

And  tho*  with  eyes,  I'll  prove  you  blind. 

I'm  old  and  youn'g,  I'm  hot  and  cold, 

I  neither  will  be  bought  or  sold ; 

I'm  rough  and  smooth,  I'm  kind  and  free — 

So  what  the  devil  must  I  be  ? 
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COX.ONEX.   VEIkEKEIk, 

Gallant  behaviour  of  the  Limerick  Militia, 

His  late  Majesty,  in  consideration  of  the  ability  and  courage  ma* 
nifested  by  Colonel  Vereker,  when,  with  three  hundred  of  the 
Limerick  Militia,  he  engaged  the  whole  of  the  French  and  Rebel 
forces  at  Caloony,  in  Ireland,  on  the  5th  of  September,  1798,  by 
which  bold  and  gallant  exertion  he  prevented  their  taking  posses- 
sion of  Sligo,  &c.  was  pleased  to  allow  him  to  use  as  supporters  to 
his  Family  Arms,  viz.  a  lion,  collared,  chained,  and  murally 
crowned,  supporting  His  Majesty's  colours,  with,  the  inscription, 
•*5th  September,  1798,"  and  a  grenadier  of  the  Limerick  Militia 
supporting:  the  colours  of  the  regiment — and  as  a  motto,  the  word 
"Caloony." 


-»#^s»#^»###" 


HS&OZC   BiBNEVOZ-ENCE. 

CAPTAIN  WHITEy  \2th  Portuguese  Regiment,  Killed  at  Burgos, 

This  young  gentleman,  only  in  his  25th  year,  was  son  to  John 
White  Esq.  of  Rock  Castle,  in  Ireland ;  and  at  one  of  the  attacks 
on  Burgos,  having  ordered  a  soldief  to  take  one  of  his  comrades 
who  had  been  wounded,  from  where  he  lay,  several  refusing  it  as  a 
service  of  danger,  "Captain  White  shewed  them  that  he  never  re- 
quired a  command  of  his  to  be  obeyed  that  would  expose  his  men 
raoxe  to  the  enemy  than  himself,  and  accordingly  he  went  to  the 
assistance  of  his  wounded  fellow-soldier;  but,  whilst  stooping 
down  for  that  purpose,  he  received  the  fatal  shot,  which  in  its 
consequence,  deprived  his  parents  of  a  most  excellent  son,  the 
united  empire  of  a  hero,  and  his  comrades  in  arms  of  an  iaestima^ 
ble  friend. 
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(from  TIIE  ASIATIC  JOI/R^^AL  OV  NOVEMBER,  1822.) 

I 

With  that  attention  to  the  Well-being  of  the  soldier  which  has 
always  marked  the  distinguished  military  character  at  the  head  of 
the  Government,  an  application  was  made  some  time  liince  to  the 
Court  of  Directors,  when  reporting  on  the  state  of  Regimental 
Schools,  to  obtain  a  c<irtain  number  of  books  adapted  to  the  forma- 
tion of  Soldier's  Libraries.  The  opinion  that  such  establishments 
would  be  attended  with  considerable  influence  on  the  condition, 
conduct,  and  morals  of  the  European  soldiery,  induced  them  not 
only  to  comply  with  the  request,  but  to  go  beyond  it:  they  have 
accordingly  with  great  liberality  directed,  that  several  sets  of  the 
following  shall  be  sent  to  Bengal,  to  form  Soldier's  Libraries  at  the 
principal  stations  of  the  army. 

List  of  Books, 

Religious  and  Moral  Works. — A  Family  Bible,  OstervaldV 
Abridgement  of  the  Bible,  Homilies  of  the  Church  of  England, 
Hervey's  Meditation's,  Economy  of  Human  Life,  Cooper's  Sermons, 
Sturm's  Reflections,  Paylcy's  Theological  Works,  complete. 

Instructive  and  Amusing  Tales. — Edgeworth's  Popular 
Tales,  Arabian  Nights  Entertainments,  a  Selection  of  the  Cheap 
Repository  Tracts,  Robinson  Crusoe,  Peter  Wilkins,  Sherwood*s 
Serjeant  dale,  Alfred  and  Galba,  Leadbeater's  Cottage  Dialogues, 
Narrative  6f  a  Soldier  of  the  71st  Regiment;  Wavertey,  and  all 
the  Works  by  tlie  same  author. 

Abridgemen't  of  Histories. — Robertson's  America  and  Scot- 
land, History  of  England,  ift  letters  from  a  Nobleman  to  his  Son, 
Goldsmith's  Roman  History,  Goldsmith's  Grecian  History. 

Travels  and  Voyages. — Mavor's  Voyages  and  Travels^ 

Natural  History. — Rayon  the  Wisdom  of  the  Creation,  Gold- 
smith's Animated  Nature,  Spence  and  Kirby's  Entomology, 
Abridgement  of  BufTon,  Nature  displayed. 

c  c 
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Popular  Poetry. — Cowper's  Poems,  Burns*  Poems,  Crabbe'a 
Poems,  Bloomfield's  Poems,  Moore's  Sacred  Drama's,  Scott's 
Poems« 

Miscellaneous  Works. — British  Plutarch,  British  Nepo*,. 
Life  of  Colonel  Gardiner,  Life  of  Peter  the  Great,  The  Hundred 
Wonders  of  the  World,  Goldsmith's  Geography,  Gay's  Fables, 
Account  of  the  Battle  of  Waterloo,  SpectatQr,  Class  Book^  Joyce's 
Dialogues,  A  dye's  Pocket  Gunner,  Naval  Chronicle,  Elegant 
Extracts  (vefse  and  prose.) 

The  Court  has  further  intimated  their  intention  to  forward  from 
time  to  time  such  other  books  as  ipay  appear  suitable  to  the  object 
in  view,  and  they  authorize  the  addition  of  some  Hindoostanee 
Grammars  and  Dictionaries  to  be  made  to  the  Libraries. 


A   VETimASr. 

On  Sunday,  the  1st  of  August,  1824,  died  at  Manchester^ 
Alexander  Livingston,  a  native  of  Haddington  in  Scotlandr  ^^^ 
98  years.  In  the  early  part  pf  his  life, he  served  27  years  in  the 
Scotch  Greys,  and  was  with  that  regiment  at  the  memorable  battle 
of  Minden  in  1759,  where  he  had  two  horses  shot  under  him,  and 
his  right  and  left  hand  men  were  both  killed.  At  the  battle  jpf 
La  Val,  where  the  regiment  suffered  greatly,  he  was  severely 
wounded,  and  had  been  for  nearly  50  years  a  pensioner  in  Chelsea 
Hospital. — He  had  a  very  retentive  memory,  which  he  retain^^,. 
with  hs  other  guides,  almost  unimpaired,  until  a  very  short  time 
before  his  death,  and  used  to  relate  with  great  enthusiasm,  the 
events  of  his  life,  and  the  achievements  of  the  distinguished  corps 
to  which  he  belonged,  and  of  which  he  was, '  no  doubt,  the  oldest 
member  living;  having  been  in  a  manner  born  in  the  regiment,  in 
which  his  father  also  was  a  soldier. 
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XZirO'S   GERMAN   XtBOXOlT. 

A  general  and  circumstantial  Account  of  a  Dreadful  Fire,  that 

happened  at  Chelmsford j  Essex,  on  Monday,  October  22nd,  1804; 

by  which  Thirteen  Hanoverian  Soldiers  fell  a  sacrifice. 

\  ,        . 

(from  a  narrative  published  at  the  time,) 

"About  two  o'clock  on  the  22d  of  October,  1804,  a  party  of 
afflicted  and  distressed  Hanoverian  subjects  of  our  most  gracious 
sovereign's  dominions,  to  the  number  of  one  hundred  and  twenty, 
who  had  escaped  from  the  cruelty  of  the  French,  and  were  entered 
as  recruits  for  his  Majesty's  German  legion,  marched  into  the  town 
as  far  as  the  Spotted  Dog  ii^  the  Back  Street^  where  it  was  intended 
they  should  take  up  their  night's  lodging.  About  seventy  of  them 
very  early  in  the  evening  retired  to  the  stable  assigned  them; 
happy  in  the  possession  of  so  humble  a  shed,  after  the  fatigue  they 
had  suffered  from  their  march,  a  bed  of  straw  was  to  them  a 
luxury,  which,  when  the  ostler  brought,  he  remarked  they  lay 
very  "  snug :"  this  expression  they  were  much  pleased  with,  and, 
in  their  imperfect  manner,,  repeated  "snug!  snug!"  which  was 
echoed  by  them  all.  He  then  left  them,  and,  by  some  means  which 
cannot  be  accounted  for,  about  half  an  hour  after,  part  of  either 
the  building  or  fodder  was  perceived  by  them  to  be  on  fire;  the 
alarm  was  instantly  given  by  one  of  the  Hanoverians,  who  ran  out 
into  the  yard  for  assistatice.  The  ostler,  and  Mr.  Pearson,  Jun. 
immedia,tely  repaired  to  the  place  with  pails  of  water,  and  it  was 
quidcly  extinguished.  After  this  they  lay  down  again ;  but  a  pbor 
woman,  onfe  of  their  wives,  whose  head  was  near  the  part  where  the 
fire  had  been  quenched,  found  herself  so  uneasy  and  restless  from 
the  fright  she  had  experienced^  that  she  was  unable  to  sleep,  and 
determined  to  get  up/ which,  upon  attempting,  she  discovered 
another  part  of  the  premises  in  flames.  All  were,  of  course,  im- 
mediately aroused  from  their  slumbers;  and,  in  their  first  conside- 
ration to  save  themselves  (from  the  horrid  fate  that  appeared  W 

c  c2 
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await  themy)  rushed  to  the  door,  but  found  it  latched  on  the  out- 
side, and  not  being  used  to  that  sort  of  fastening  (which  opens  by 
putting  the  finger  through  a  hole,  and  lifting  it  up,)  or  forgetting 
the  method  in  their  fright,  were  unable  to  extricate  themselves 
from  their  dreadful  situation.  In  this  state  their  feelings  can  be 
better  imagined  than  described ;  all  that  were  in  the  stable  would 
inevitably  have  perished,  had  it  not  been  for  the  timely  interferance 
of  their  corporal,  who  was  at  supper  in  a  room  of  the  Spotted  D^; 
and,  upon  the  alarm  of  iire  being  given,  instantly  rushed  down  the 
yard  to  rescue  them,  but  hearing  their  cries  and  strugglies  at  the 
door,  his  terror  axid  confusion,  for  some  time,  disabled- him,  a|[id 
prevented  his  efforts  to  open  it,  which  he,  at  last,  happily  succeeded 
in,  by  the  assistancie  of  his  sword,  and  thus  fortunately  saved  fifty- 
eight  of  hi&  fellow  creatures  (from  a  fate,  the  very  idea  of  which 
every  one  must  shudder  at,)  who  would,  otherwise,  all  have  fell 
victims!  The  instant  the  door  was  burst  the  poor  unfortunate 
cre'atures  fiew  out,  many  of  them  enveloped  in  flames,  running 
at)Out  in  the  most  distracted  aud  tortured  state;  others,  imagining 
they  shourld  share  the  same  fate,  still  followed  them,  but  knew, not 
where  to  fly,  imploring  protection  with  looks  the  most  piteous^  and 
afllieting. 

By  the  opening  of  the  door  a  current  of  air  was  admitted,  when 

the  fire  burst  forth  with  the  greatest  violence  and  rapidity,  spread- 

ing  so  quick  that  it  threatened  the  adjacent  hou'ses  with  immediate 

and  inevitable  destruction ;  and,  in  a  very  short  time,  the  eyes  of 

the  beholders  could  compass  nothing  but  a  vast  sheet  of  flame, 

which  had  an  eflect  amazingly  grand  and  awful.     In  a  momCMU  the 

alarm  was  spread  through  the  town ;  the  drums  beat  to  arms ;  the 

volunteers,  with  an  exertion  and  promptitude  that  did  them  honoiu*, 

were  instantly  on  the  spot  to  assist,  together  with  the  soldiers  from 

the  garrison,  who  rushed  down  from  the  barracks  with  the  greatest 

alacrity;  and  the  inhabitants  almost  instinctively  hastened  to  the 

relief  of  they  knew  not  whom  or  Svhat,  but  by  following  the  direc- 

tion  of  the  fire,  which  had  a  tremendous  appearance  over  the  tops 
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of  the  houses,  and  which,  in  spite  of  the  strenuous  exertions  of  all 
present,  gained  ground,  and  continued  to  rage  with  incredible  fury, 
from  the  quantity  of  straw  contained  in  the  stable,  and  parts  adja- 
cent. The  engines  were  soon  ready,  but  for  sometime  were 
totally  unable  to  repress  the  progress  of  the  devouring  element. 
-  Captain  Turner,  of  the  royal  engineers,  blessed  with  a  truly 
philanthropic  spirit,  and  most:  humane  disposition,  hurried  to  oiler 
his  assistance  during  this  dreadful  calamity ;  but  the  fire  had  now 
caught  the  next  stable,  where  another  scene  of  misery  and  distress 
was  witnessed,  several  horses  belonging  to  Ihe  royal  waggon  train 
were  observed  struggling  to  get  out  of  the  stable ;  and,  when  the 
heat  reached  them,  kicked  and  tore  up  the  ground  with  their  feet, 
till  exhausted  and  writhing  in  all  the  agonies  of  death,  they  drop- 
ped down,  and  groaned ;  then  starting  up  again :  their  tortures  now 
were  too  acute  to  contend  with ;  they  gave  one  more  bitter  groany 
started  upon  their  legs,  dropped  down,  and  expired!  In  the  mean 
while,  the  men  who  had  escaped  (but  in  a  manner  too  dreadful  to 
^escribe)  ran  about  the  streets,  their  very  flesh  quivering  with  an- 
guish; one  of  them  went  into  Mr.  Weeden's,  a  shoemaker,  in  the 
Back  Street,  in  this  horrid  state,  and  sat  himself  down  in  a  chair ; 
the  only  way  in  which  he  could  express  his  tortures  was  in  his  bro- 
ken language — "burny!  burny!"  his  ins^ility  to  speak  in  ours 
must  have  been  still  more  affecting.  After  sitting  a  few  minutes, 
he,  with  some  difficulty,  tore  himself  from  the  chair  (to  which  his 
very  flesh  adhered,)  ran  again  distractedly  into  the  street,  and  sat 
himself  down  upon  a  step.  Here  he  was  discovered  by  a  soldier, 
and  ftom  thence  led  to  brigade-major  Roberts,  of  the  regimental 
staff;  who  had  the  poor  creature  conveyed  to  his  own  lodgings, 
put  into  his. own  bed,  and  every  care  and  attention  paid  him  which 
a  feeling  heart  could  devise,  and  which  human  assistance  could 
afford.  The  major  that  night  most  charitably  resigned  his  bed; 
to  preserve  the  unfortunate  man's  life  was  of  no  avail ;  for,  after 
lingering  in  all  the  miseiable  tortures  of  the  most  shocking  death 
till  the  foliowipg  morning,  he  was  happily  released  from  his  suff<er^ 
ings. 
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'  About  twelve  o'clock,  by  the  assistance  of  the  engines,  and 
the  united  eQbrts  of  the  soldiers  and  inhabitants*  the  flames  were 
nearly  got  uiMier,  and  the  fears  of  those  most  contiguous  to  the 
spot  had  subsided;  When  the  labourers  began  to  clear  away  the 
rubbish,  what  must  have  been  thxit  man's  feelings  who  first  turned 
up  the  hot  and  mangled  limb  of  a  human  being?  And  this  pierc- 
ing sight,  followed  by  the  remains  of  eleven  more!  This  addition 
to  the  calamity  of  the  last  evening,  struck  supb  £t  visible  horror^ 
confusion,  and  agitation  in  the  souls  of  the  inhabitants,  that  they 
Were  utifit  for  business  the  whole  ^ay. 

The  fragments  of  the  dissevered  and  mutilated  bodies,  scarce 
retaining  the  feature  or  fprm  of  human  beings,  were  conveyed  ii| 
litters  to  the  adjoining  outhouse,  and  presented  a  shocking  specta- 
okr  One  pf  these  miserable  wretches  was  found  fixt  in  the  act  of 
praying,  with  his  hands  clasped  together,  and  his  head  lifted  up,^ 
in  the  posture  of  imploring  assistance  from  Heaven ;  it  is  supposed 
he  sat  down  against  a  wall,  and  resigned  himself  to  the  fate  that 
awaited  him. 

On  Wednesday  morning  the  coroner's  inquest  was  taken  on  the 
bodies,  and  brought  in  their  verdict — "  Accidental  Death."  After 
the  coroner's  inquest,  preparations  were  made  for  their  interment; 
many  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  town,  animated  by  the  most  humane 
sentiments,  had  determined  to  follow  their  remains  to  the  grave. 
An  express  was  immediately  sent  off  to  His  Royal  Highness  the 
Duke  of  York,  who  evinced  the  greatest  concern  for  their  unhappy 
fate,  and,  at  the  same  time,  testified  his  regard  for  their  loyalty, 
by  directing  the  'funeral  to  be  attended  with  every  mark  of  Ml  and 
the  country's  concern,  by  the  attendance  of  the  whole  garrison. 

On  Friday  morning  about  ten  o'clock  the  garrison,  the  volun- 
teers,  and  the  poor  remaining  Hanoverians,  were  in  readiness  to 
attend.  Soldiers  were  stationed  from  the  Ship  Inn  to  the  church 
gates,  and  formed  a  double  line  for  the  procession  to  pass  through 
without  interruption;-  every  care  being  thus  taken  to  make  it  as 
solemn  as  possible,  a  little  after  twelve  o'clock  it  began  to  move  in 
the  following  ©rder : — 
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A  field  officer  on  horseback.  Captain's  guard,  from  the  forty- 
9.6Cond  Highland  regiment,  arms  reversed.  Bands  of  the  Durham 
and  Surrey  regiments;  drums  hiufHed.  The  clergyman  in  his  cle- 
rical robes.  Undertaker  and  assistants.  The  thirteen  cofHns, 
containing  the  mangled  bodies  of  the  deceased,  singly  born  by  the 
waggon  train,  arid  covered  with  handsome  palls,  supported  by  their 
Hanoverian  comrades.  Two  Hanoverians  in  cloaks  as  chief 
mourners.  The  remaining  Hanoverians,  about  one  hundred,  three 
abreast.  Messrs.  Chalk,  Stanes,  and  Kclham,  agents  for  the  three 
principal  fire  offices,  as  mourners  for  the  town.  The  privates  of 
the  Loyal  Chelmsford  Volunteers.  Privates  from  .the  brigades  of 
9,l\  the  regiments  from  the  garrison.  Non-commissioned  and  com- 
missioners officers  from  the  whole  brought  up  the  rear  in  the  fol- 
lowing order:— Corporals  and  Serjeants.  Regimental  staff  in  mili- 
taiy  order.  Royal  engineers^.  Lieutenants  and  captains.  Majors. 
Lieutenant-colonels.  Colonels.  Brigadier-general  Ramsey,  and 
Major-general  Beckwith,  closed  the  impressive  scene! 

When  the  procession  had  nearly  arrived  at  the  church  gates,  the 
firing  party  fell  back,  and  received  it  in  mourning  position,  with 
reclined  heads,  and  reversed  arms,  ranged  on  each  side  for  the 
procession  'to  pass;  the  clergyman  preceding  them^  began  the 
awful  ceremony : — "  I  am  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life,  saith  the 
Lord;  whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  in  me. shall  never  die." 
When  the  whole  wete  in  the  church  (into  which  they  were  received 
with  a  solemn  dirge  on  the  organ,)  the  coffins  being  arranged,  th^ 
burial  service  was  read,  in  a  very  impressive  manner,  by  the  Rev. 
S.  B^net;  at  that  beautiful,  sublime,  and  pathetic  passage,  **  And 
the  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the  dead  shall  be  raised,'*  a  pause  in 
the  sentence  prepared  the  ear  for  a  grand  flourish  on  the  trumpet* 
stop  of  the  organ,  produced  a  divine  and  impressive  effect  that 
thrilled  to  the  very  heart.  This  was  a  happy  thought  of  Dr.  Emer- 
son's (who.  that  day  performed  in  the  absence  of  Mr,  Reed ;)  and, 
to  do  him  justice,  it  was  most  charmingly  executed. 
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•  A  discourse  was  delivered  (after  the  servicQ.for  the  church,)  by 
way  of  sermon,  with  great  pathos,  and  very  appropriate  to  the 
mournful  event.  We  trust  it  proveH  an  instructive  lesso^  to  all 
present.  After  Mr.  Bennet  had  finished  his  excellent  discourse, 
the  soldiers  were' again- drawn  up  in  the  church-yard,  under  the  su- 
perior judgment  and  command  of  Major-general  Beckwith,  to 
witness  the  final  scene.  The  knost  profound  silence  ensued,  and 
not  a  voice  was  heard  through  the  remaining  part  of  the  painful 
ceremony,  but  the  clergyi]li^*s  and  clerk's — "  Man  that  is  born  of 
a  woman  hath  but  a  short  time  to  live,  and  is  full  of  misery ;  he 
cometh  up,  and  is  cut  down  like  a  Bower;  he  fleeth,  as  it  were,  a 
shadow,  and  never  oontinueth  in  one  stay."  The  last  rites  were 
paid,'  and  their  ashes  consigned  to  the  earth,  'f  In  hopes  of  resurr 
rection  to  eternal  life." 

The  distinguished  and  brave  forty-second  Highland  regiment 
then  fired  three  volUes  over  the  grave,  which  was  dug  sufficiently 
large  and  deep  to  receive  the  whole  thirteen  coffins.  Numbers 
flocked  to  take  a  farewell  look;  Nature  demanded  her  tribute  to 
the  memory  of  their  hapless  fates,  which  was  paid  either  by  an 
expression  of  genuine  compassion,  a  tender  tear,  or  a  heaving 
sigh!" 


EXEMPXiAIkV   CONDUCT, 

Of,  the  7Sth  Regiment  whilst  stationed  at  Brussels  in  1814  ^  1815. 

The  following  testimony  is  from  the  chief  magistrate  of  Brussels : 
"As  Mayor  of  Brussels,  I  have  pleasure  in  declaring,  thil  the 
Scotch  Highlanders,  who  were  garrisoned  in  this  city  during  the 
years  1814  and  1815,  called  forth  the  attachment  and  esteem  of 
all,  by  the  mildness  and  suavity  of  their  manners  and  excellent 
conduct,  insomuch  that  a  representation  was  made  to  me  by  the 
inhabitants,  requesting  me  to  endeavour  to  detain  the  78th  regi- 
ment of  Scotchmen  in  the  town,  and  to  prevent  their  being  replaced 
^y  other  troops." 
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EZGHTV-SEVSNTH   aEGmSENT. 

/Song  written  in  1813,  in  commemoration  of  their  br^iant  actions. 

The  brave  Eighty-seventh,  where  battles  are  won,    , 
Have  oft  given  proofs  they  are  never  outdone. 

With  their  sprigs  of  shillelagh  and  shamrock  so  green. 
In  Flanders,  in  Egypt,  in  France,  or  in  Spain, 
Wherever  Britain  wishes  her  cause  to  maintain, 
Her  brave  Irish  Heroes  she  leads  to  the  fray, 
For  she  knows  they're  the  lads  who  will  lather  away, 

With  their  sprigs,  &c. 

At  Cadiz  the  French  called  them  all  little  boys. 
Because  powder  and  ball  were  their  earliest  toys. 

With  their  sprigs,  &c. 
At  Monte  Video  completely  they  bother'd  the  foe. 
At  fam'd  Talavera  they  tipp'd  'em  a  blow. 
At  TarifFa  they  thump'd  them, —  where'er  they've  been, 
Of  battle  they  always  enUven'd  the  scene. 

With  their  sprigs,  &c. 

At  Barrosa,  her  praises  Fame  still  further  adds. 

There  they  proved  themselves  truly  "the  tight  Irish  lads," 

With  their  sprigs,  &g. 
To  meet  the  French  column  with  transport  they  stept, 
Soon  found  out  the  place  were  their  eagles  were  kept, — 
One  bird  was  full  grown,  fledg'd  with  Fame  and  Renown, 
i^h!  that  was  their  mark,  and  they  soon  knock'd  it  down. 

With  their  sprigs^  &c. 

What  troops  can  withstand  them  when  boldly  led  on. 
By  Wellinoton,  Erin's  illustrious  son? 

With  their  sprigs,  &c. 
Again  at  Vittoria  their  prowess  is  seen, 
(Their  laurels,  like  shamrock,  will  ever  be  green,) 
The  foe  they  have  followed  so  ardent  and  quick. 
That  fam'd  Marshal  J  curd  an  has  yielded  his  stick, 

To  their  sprigs  of  shillelagh,  &c. 
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Then  let  Buonaparte  with  numbers  advance. 
They'll  cudgel  h^Tfi  too,  and  his  Marshals  of  France, 

With  their  sprigs  of  shillelagh,  &c. 
Tis  no  wonder  to  se^  them  al^rt  in  the  fight, 
'Tis  no  wonder  that  battle  is  all  their  delight, 
'Tis  no  wonder  they  scorn  ev'ry  danger  and  toil 
When  so  long, they  have  had  the  example  of  Doyle!!! 

Then  the  brave  Eighty-seventh  for  ever  Huzza ! 


DZSOBEDZBNCJBr  OF   OZkSZSltS. 

In  the  rebellion,  in  the  year  1715,  a  regiment  on  the  maich 
Northward,  came  to  a  certain  city  near  the  centre  oif  England ;  the 
Lieutenant-Colonel  who  commanded  it,  had,  as  he  thought,  for  the 
good  of  the  service,  put  two  easy  days*  march  into  one.  In  some 
unlucky  dispute  with  &  constable,  either  about  carriages  or  quar- 
ters, the  Lieutenant-Colonel  struck  the  constable;  both  went  to 
make  their  complaints  to  the  Mayor,  the  one  for  the  insults  offered 
him,  the  other  for  the  blows  he  had  received.  The  Mayor  siding 
with  the  peace  officer,  and  besides,  had  some  hint  that  the  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel had  put  two  days  march  into  one,  and  had  conse-^ 
quently  come  to  the  city  one  day  sooner  than  by  his  order  he  ought 
to  have  done,  demanded  a  sight  of  his  route,  which,  when  he  had 
seen,  hfe  told  the  Colonel,  ^*  Sir,  you  are  not  only  a  breaker  of  your 
own  military  orders,  but  of  the  peace  here,  for  which  I  shall  punish 
you  as  an  example  to  deter  others  from  the  same  [^actises ;  here, 
clerk,  make  out  his  mittimus  ;*'  which  was  immediately  done,  and 
the  Lieutenant-Colonel  sent  to  the  common  gaol.  Each  sent  up 
to  London  an  account  of  the  transaction,  and  the  consequence  was, 
that  the  Lieutenant-Colonel  was  obliged  to  make  a  submission 
before  he  could  obtain  his  en{argemcnt. 
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COX.ONBX.  iH;UNB>iO,   OF   FOWX.ZS. 

In  1629,  Colonel.  Munro  Etused  700  men  pn  his  own  and  the 

neighbouring  estate,  as  a  reinforcement  to  those  sent  to  Germany 
in  1626.  They  embarked  iat  Cromafty,  but  meeting  with  very  bad 
weather  were  shipwrecked  near  Rugenwall,  between  Stateaand 
Dantzic ;  all  their  stores  and  arms  were  lost,  with  the  exception  of 
their  swords  and  a  few  musquets  which  was  thrown  into  one  of  the 
boats, .  no  ammunition  was  saved.  In  this  state,  Colonel  Munro 
cietermined  to  attempt  Rugenwall  by  assault,  although  defended 
by  a  strong  garrison  of  Imperialists.  The  enemy  had  troops  quar- 
tered all  round  the  Country,  therefore,  no  time  was  to  be  lost;  he 
pushed  forwards  after  it  was  dark,  scaled  the  walls  at  midnight, 
and  entered  the  place  sword  in  hand^  killed  all  that  resisted,  and 
made  the  rest  prisoners.  He  immediately  supplied  his  men  with 
arms  and  ammunition  from  the  garrison  stores,  in  which  was  in- 
cluded an  ample  stock  of  provisions.  He  fortified  and  obstructed 
all  the  passages  into  the  place,  and  maintained  the  post  for  nine 
weeks,  repulsipg  every  attempt  to  retake  it,  till  he  was  relieved  by 
a  Scotch  regiment,  under  Colonel  Hepburn,  and  a  body  of  Swedish 
troops. 


HONOUR   OF   KNIGHTHOOD, 

Conferred  on  Two  Militia  Captains. 

"camp    near    WINCHESTER, 

September,^  1778. 

"On  His  Majesty  reviewing  the  forces  encamped  there,  he  was 
pleased  to  confer  the  honour  of  Knighthood  on  Captahi  Brewer 
Davis  of  the  West  Kent  Militia,  he  being  the  first  Militia  Captain 
that  ever  had  the  honour  of  mounting  the  King's  guard.  Also,  on 
Captain  Ventris  Field  of  the  Bedford,  who  relieved  the  West  Kent 
on  that  duty." 
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BKAXZHG   BKEItRir. 

During  the  Peninsular  War. 

(jPftOM  TUB  NAERATIVE  OF  A  SOLDIER  IN  THB  FORTY-SECOND 

REGIMENT.) 

One  night  I  was  out  on  an  out-post  picquet,  in  bad  weather,  with 
an  officer,  seijeant,  and  twenty  men:  it  was  very  wet  and  cold, 
^nd  we  bad  no  cover.  In  the  course  of  the  mght  I  was  going 
round  with  the  relief,  upon  a  narrow  foot-path,  dn  which  we  had 
double  sentries.  The  enemy  had  the  same,  about  fifty  yards  from 
our's.  pn  coming  to  the  spot  where  I  expected  to  find  my  sentry, 
or  rather  I  should  say  where  my  sentry  ought  to  have  challenged 
me,  I  was  surprised  n6t  to  hear  the  cry  of  "Who  goes  there?"  I 
halted  my  men,  for  I  was  sure  there  was  something  wrong;  but  as 
soon  as  we  stopped,  we  heard  a  great  buz  of  jovial  voices  in  an 
under  tone.  It  was  dark  as  murk.  I  advanced  alone,  to  ascertaiA 
the  cause,  and  lo!  I  found  my  two  Highland  sentries  and  the  two 
French  sentries,  with  a  third  fellow  of  the  enemy,  all  sittipg  on  the 
ground  with  a  keg  of  brandy,  over  which  they  were  making  merry; 
it  ipstantly  occurred  to  me  that  this  w^s  a  trick  to  make  our.  men 
drunk  %nd  surprise  us  by  a  mountainous  footpath.  The  French 
soldiers  got  up  to  run,  on  my  approach,  but  I  stopped  them.  As 
soon  as  they  were  halted,  the  fellow  with  the  keg  put  it  up  to  my 
mouth :  I  took  a  good  draught  of  it.  They  had  put  a  piece  of  cane 
into  the  bung-hole,  and  in  this  manner  they  were  helping  them- 
selves. Nothing  but  the  intense  cold  and  wet  could  have  induced 
this,  but  it  was  very  acceptable.  The  moment  I  had  taken  enough 
tQ  do  me  good,  I  then  sent  the  French  picquets  to  their  post, 
charging  them  not  to  attempt  the  same  again,  or  they  should  be 
made  prisoners.  I  wo}ild  have  made  them  prisoners  at  the  tirne^ 
but  what  would  the  consequence  have  been  to  my  own  men  ?  I 
then  would  have  had  to  report  them,  and  the  crime  w£^s  death. 
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SERJEANT  MACRAEy  7Stk  Regiment,  in  the  Expedition  to 

Egypt  in  1807. 

SERJEANT  John  Macrae,  a  yowtig  man,  about  twenty-two 
years  of  age,  but  of  great  si^e  and  strength  of  arm,  showed  that 
,t1^  ))road  sword,  in  a  firm  hand,  is  as  good  a  weapon  in  close  fight- 
ing as  thfi  bayonet.    If  the  first  push  of  the  bayonet  misses  its  aim, 
or  happens  to  be  parried,  it  is  not  easy  to  recover  the  weapon,  and 
repeat  the  thrust,  when  the  enemy  is  bold  enough  to  stand  firm; 
but  it  is  not  so  with  the  sword,  which  may  be  readily  withdrawn 
from  its  blow,  wielded  with  celerity,  and  directed  to  any  part  of 
the  body,  particularly  to  the  head  and  arms,  while  its  motions 
.defend  the  person  using  it.     Macrae  killed  six  men,  cutting  them 
down  with  his  broad  sword,  (of  the  kind  usually  vrom  by  Serjeants 
of  Highland  corps,)  when  at  last  he  made  a  dash  out  of  the  ranks 
on  a  Turk,  »whom  he  cut.  down;  but,  as  he  was  returning  to  the 
.  square,  he  was  killed  by  a  blow  from  behind,  his  head  being  nearly 
split  in  two  by  the  stroke  of  a  sabre. 


MONUMENTAX.  ZXTSCXIZPTZOIV. 

In  St.  Matthew* s  Church-  Yard,  Ipswich. 

TO    THE    MEMORY   OF    SERJEANT    DUNCAN,    SEVENTH    LIGHT 

DRAGOONS.  ' 

Joseph  Duncan^  Serjeant,  died  25th  May,  1804,  Aged  28 
years.  This  stone  is  erected  by  the  Officers  and  Non-commissioned 
Officers,  to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  a  worthy  man* 

Reader,  in  time  prepare  to  follow  me, 

As  my  route  was,  so  thine  will  surely  be  ; 

The  mandate  of  my  God  I  did  obey, 

Kings  and  dragoons  when  calFd  must  march  away. 


\ 
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AKEIkXCAXr   ABVSXtTZSXSKXSNT. 

Thirty 'Second  Regiment  pnited  States  Infantry  ^  commdnded  by 

Colonel  Stephen  E,  Fottercdl, 

The  high  road  to  Fortune  and  Fame ! ! !  One  Huftdred  and 
Twenty-Four  Dollars  in  Cash!  and  One  Hundred  and  Sbity  Acre's 
of  Land!  worth  at  least  Two  Dollars  per  Acre,  will  be  given  to 
all  enterprising  young  men,  who' are  willing  to  step  forward  in 
defence  of  our  country.  Fifty  Dollars  will  be  paid  dowa — Fifty 
Dollars  when  the  recruits  join  the  regiment,  and  Twenty-four  Dol- 
lars at  the  expiration  of  his  term  of  service.  This  most  assuredly, 
is  the  greatest  bounty  ever  offered  in  ,any  country.  TTie  labourer 
and  the  mechanic  may  toil— the  artist  may  crack  his  brains  with 
study;  but  the  soldier,  like  the  bee,  will  gather  all  the  honey-^ 
he  is  exalted  above  the  cares  of  life — nothing  but  riches  and 
honour  stare  him  in  the  face ; — his  only  concern  is  what  he  will 
do  with  all  his  money.  Should  we  have  peace  in  six  months  (as  in 
all  probability  we  shall,)  the  soldier  will  pocket  at  least  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars.  Where  is  there  a  mechanic  that  can  make  so  much 
money?  Young  men!  do  not  let  the  golden  opportunity  slip! 
the  like  may  never  again  present  itself.  Apply  at  the  Rendezvouz, 
corner  of  Shipley  and  Second  Streetij,  or  td  Lieutenant  Hopkins, 
at  his  Quarters.  . 

Wilmington,  April  19. 

Delaware  Gazette,  July  7,  1814. 


SBBV   ANI>   APlPIkOVBD. 

•The  inhabitants  of  Coblentz  had  erected  a  column  in  honour -of 
the  campaign  of  Buonaparte  in  Russia,  in  18t2,  with  a  pompous 
inscription.  A  Russian  General,  when  he  entered  Coblentz  .with  his 
troops,  ordered  the  following  words  to  be  engraved  upon  the 
column : — 
"  Seen  and  approved  by  the  Russian  General  at  Coblentz,  in  1 8 1 3." 
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SEajEANT^asAJoiei  jobn  itoung. 

Fourth  Regiment  of  Foot ^ 


-  i 


Convicted  of  forgery  in  Edinburgh,  in  1718.  This  unhappy 
man  took  it  into  his  head,  that  if  he  could  protract  his  execution 
till  after  four  o'clock  he  would  be  free ;  accordingly  when  the  ma- 
gistrates came  to  the  prison  to  demand  him,  he  barricadoed  the 
door  of  his  room  in  such  a  manner  that  no  entrance  could  be  ob- 
tained. The  mg^strates,  however,  were  determined  to  do  their 
duty,  they  ordered  the  floor  of  the  room  above  to  be  lifted,  so  as  to 
admit  a  man.  Six  of  the  most  resolute  of  the  city  guard  dropped 
down  upon  Young;  the  first  was  knocked  4p^^>  ^^^  ^^  criminal 
was  secured  by  the  others,  carried  to  the  Gr%j»s-Market,  and  was 
executed  there  at  six  o'clock  at  night,  on  the  10th  of  December. 


-«^#<r«N«s#^4 


MAJOR   BOUGBTOZr. 

I 

Major  Houghton,  formerly  a  captain  in  the  69th  regiment, 
was  the  third  adventurer,  to  discover  the  interior  of  Africa.  He 
left  England  in  the  month  of  October,  1790;  and  arriving  at  the' 
entrance  of  the  river  Gambia,  was  kindly  received  by  the  Kin^  Of 
Barra.  He  proceeded  to  Jonkiconda  and  Medina,  the  capital  of 
the  kingdom  of  Wooli,  a  place  about  nine  hundred  miles  by  water^ 
from  the  mouth  of  the  Gambia.  From  thence  a  journey  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  conducted  him  to  the  banks  of  the  Falem6: 
due  S.  W.  boundary  of  the  kingdom  of  Bambonk.  He  had  now 
passed  the  limits  of  European  discovery,  but  unhappily  to  return 
no  more.  .  The  only  published  account  of  his  death  is  to  be  found 
in  Mungo  Paric's  journal :  which,  however,  leaves  the  matter  still 
in  doubt,  whether  he  perished  by  famiue  or  violence. 
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COXirCXDENCE. 

Action  at  Arroyo  de  Molina, 

(^ROM  "recollections  IN  THE  PENINSULA.") 

Wb  had  here  a  most  amusing  specimen  of  French  character :  in 
the  French  column  one  of  the  regiments  was  numbered  thirty-four ; 
in  the  British  column  also  the  thirty-fourth  regiment  led  ther  pur- 
suit, and  got  quite  mixed  with  the  enemy.  Several  of  the_ French 
officers,  as  they  tendered  their  swords,  embraced  the  officers  of  the 
English  thirty-fourth,  saying, — "  Ah,  Messieurs,  nous  fommes  des 
frferes,  nous  sommes  du  trente-quatrieme  regiment  tons  deux."— 
"Vous  ^tes  des  braves." — "Les  Anglois  se  battent  toujours  avec 
ioyaute,  et  traitent  bien  leurs  prisonhiers." — "  Ah,  Messieurs,  la 
fortune  de  la  guerre  est  bien  capricieuse." — Under  any  circum- 
stances, however  unfortunate,  this  people  will  find  some  method 
of  disarming  wrath,  courting  favour,  and  softening  their  fate. 
They  have  spirits,  too,  wOn'detfally  elastic,  and  have  the  readiest 
ingenuity  in  framii^  excuses  for  any  disaster  or  disgrace  which 
may  befall  them. 


AN   UirSXPSCTED    REVX-V. 

Some  years  ago,  a  Rev,  Divine  (Doctor  Beadon)  who  then  lived 
in  habits  of  social  intercourse  with  Garrick,  Foote,  Sec.  was  rector 
of  Eltham,  in  Kent.^  The  text  he  took  one  Sunday  at  that  place  to 
.  enlarge  upon,  was  "  Who  art  thou? "  During  the  delivery  of  these 
words,-  an  officer  walking  up  the  middle  aisle  of  the  churc^h,  sup- 
posing it  a  question  put  to  himself,  suddenly  and  unexpectedly 
refplied,  "I  am.  Sir,  an  officer  of  the  16th  regiment  of  fop  t^  on  a 
recruiting  party  here,  having  brought  my  wife  and  fainily  with  me, 
and  wish  to  be  acqusdnted  with  the  neighbouring  clergy  and 
gentry." — This  answer  so  deranged  the  congregation,  and  so  asto-' 
nished  the  divine,  that  it. was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  he  could 
proceed,  or  his  congregation  listen  with  a  due  share  of  decorum. 
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GAX.X.ANT    ENGAGEMENV 

Between  a  Troop  0/  the  \6th  Dragoons,  and  Three  Squadrons  of 

the  French, 

tETTER  FftOM  SIR  STAPLETON  COTTON  TO  LORD  WELLINGTON. 

"  Quinta  de  Torre,  October  9,  1810. 

"  My  Lord, 

I  have  the  honour  to  inform  you  of  the  good  con- 
duct of  Captain  Murray,  of  the  16th  dragoons,  whom  I  yesterday 
left  close  to  the  Rio-Major  with  the  command  of  a  squadron,  when 
I  retired  to  Alcoentre. 

The  enemy's  cavalry  having  advanced  suddenly  upon  Captain 
Murray  in  the  direction  of  Alcoentre,  I  ordered  that  officer  to 
attack  the  three  squadrons  which  the  enemy  had  in  that  town. 
Captain  Murray  with  only  a  part  of  his  troop  executed  my  orders 
with  great  spirit  and  courage,  killing  alid  wounding  many  of  the' 
enemy,  and  making  a  number  of  prisoners,  with  several  horses^ 
the  rest  took  to  flight. 

1  have  the  pleasure  to  add,  that  we  lo^t  only  one  riian,  who  was^ 
taken  by  the  enemy. 

(Signed)        STAPLETON  COTTON." 


A    PSRSXAN    AMfSlCDOTE. 

Of  the  military  character  of  the  Persians,  the  Piince  Royal 
relates  a  singular  circumstance.  His  father,  the  Shah,  once  be- 
sieged a  fort,  and  had  with  him  one  gun,  with  only  three  balls ; 
and  even  this  was  accounted  extraordinary.  He  fired  off  two  of 
the  balls  at  the  fort,  and  then  summoned  it  to  surrender.  The 
besieged,  who  knew  that  he  had  only  one  ball  left,  sent  him  this 
answer :  "  For  God's  sake  fire  off  your  other  ball  at  us,  and  then  we 
ifthall  be  free  of  you  altogether." 

D  i> 
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DRSADFUXe  SUFFSRXlfGS   OF    8IJL 


The  following  singular  and  affecting  narrative  of  the  sufferings 

attending  six  deserters,  from  the  artillery  of  St.  Helena,  was  related 
before  a  Court  of  Inquiry,  on  oath,  by- John  Brown,  one  of  the 

survivors : 

"  In  June,  1799,  I  belonged  to  the  first  company  of  artillery,  in 
the  service  of  the  garrison;  and  on  the  10th  of  that  month,  about 
half  an  hour  before  parade  time,  M*Kinnon,  gunner  and  orderly 
of  the  second  company,  asked  me  if  I  was  willing  to  go  with  him 
on  board  an  American  ship  called  the  Columbia,  Captain  Henry 
Lelar,  the  only  ship  then  in  the  Roads.     After  some  conversation 
I  agreed,  and  met  him  about  seven*  o'clock  at  the  play-house,, 
where  I  found  one  M'Quin,  of  Major  Searle's  company ;  another 
man  called  Brighouse,  another  called  Parr,  and  the  sixth  Matthew 
Conway.     Parr  was  a  good  seaman,  and  said  he  would  take  us  to 
the  Island  of  Ascension,  or  lay  off  the  harbour  till  the  Columbia 
could  weigh  anchor  and  come  out.     Brighouse  and  Conway  pro-^ 
posed  to  cut  a  whale-boat  from  out  of  the  harbour,  to  prevent  the 
Columbia  being  suspected ;  which  they  effected,  having  therein  a 
coil  of  rope  and  five  oars,  with  a  large  stone  she  was  moored  by : 
this  happened  about  eleven  at  night  ►^    We  observed  lanthorns 
passing  on  the  line  towards  the  sea  gate,  and  hearing  a  great  noise, 
thought  we  were  missed  and  searched  for.     We  immediately  em- 
barked in  the  whale-boat,  with  about  twenty-five  pounds  of  bread 
in  a  bag,  a  small  keg  of  water,  supposed  to  contain  about  thirteen 
gallons,  and  a  compass  given  to  us  by  the  commanding  officer  of 
the  Columbia.     We  then  left  the  ship,  pulling  with  two  oars  only 
to  get  a  head  of  her ;  the  boat  was  half  full  of  water,  and  nothing 
to  bail  her  out.     In  this  condition  we  rowed  out  to  sea,  and  lay  off 
the  Island  a  great  distance,  expecting  the  American  ship  hourly: 
about  twelve  o'clock,  the  second  day,  no  ship  appearing,  by  Parr's^ 
advice,  we  bore  away,  stearing  N.  by  W.  and  then  N.  N.  W.  for 
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the  Island  of  Ascension,  using  our  handkerchiefs  as  substitutes  for 
sails. 

We  continued  our  course  till  about  the  18th  in  the  morning, 
when  we  saw  a  number  of  birds,  but  no  land ;  about  twelve  that 
day  Parr  said  he  was  sure  that  we  must  be  past  the  Island,  ac-» 
counting  it  must  be  800  miles  from  St.  Helena.  We  then  each  of 
us  took  our  shirts,  and  with  them  made  a  small  sprit  sail,  and 
laced  jackets  and  trowsers  together  to  the  waistband  to  keep  us 
Warm,  and  then  altered  our  course  to  W.  by  N.  thinking  to  make 
Rio  de  Janeiro,  on  the  American  coast.  Provisions  running  very 
short  we  allowed  ourselves  one  ounce  of  bread  fdr  twenty-four  hours^ 
and  two  mouthfuls  of  water.  We  continued  till  the  26th,  when  all 
our  provisions  were  expended.  On  the  27th  M'Quin  took  a  piece 
of  bamboo  in  his  mouth  to  chew,  and  we  all  followed  his  example. 
On  that  night,  it  being  my  turn  to  steer  the  boat,  and  remember- 
ing to  have  read  of  persons  in  our  situation  eating  their  shoes,  I  cut 
a  piece  off  one  of  mine ;  but,  it  being  soaked  with  salt  wat6r,  I 
was  obliged  to  spit  it  out,  and  take  the  inside  sole,  which  I  eat  part 
of,  and  distributed  to  the  rest,  but  found  no  benefit  from  it.  ■  On 
the  1st  of  July,  Parr  caught  a  dolphin  with  a  gaff  that  had  been 
left  in  the  boat.  We  all  fell  on  oui*  knees,  and  thanked  God  for 
his  goodness  to  us.  We  tore  up  the  fish,  and  hung  it  to  dry; 
about  four  we  eat  part  of  it,  which  agreed  with  us  pretty  well,  on 
this  fish  we  subsisted  till  the  4th ;  about  eleven  o'clock,  when  find- 
ing the  whole  expended,  bones  and  all.  Parr,  myself,  Brighouse^ 
and  Conway  proposed  to  scuttle  the  boat,  and  let  her  go  down  to 
put  us  out  of  our  misery ;  the  other  two  rejected,  observing,  that 
God  who  had  made  ipan  always  found  something  to  eat.  On  the 
5th,  about  eleven,  M'Kinnon  proposed  that  it  would  be  better  to 
cast  lots  for  one  of  us  to  die,  in  order  to  save  the  rest;  to  which 
we  consented ;  the  lots  were  made ;  William  Parr,  being  sick  two 
days  before  with  the  spotted  fever,  was  excluded.  It  was  agreed 
that  No.  5,  should  die,  and  the  lots  being  unfolded,  M'Kinnon  was 
No.  5.     We  had  agreed  that  he  whose  lot  it  was  should  bleed  him-* 
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self  to  death,  for  which  purpose  we  had  provided  oiivselves  with 
nails  sharpened,  which  we  got  from  the  boat;  M^Kinnon,  with  one 
of  them,  cut  himself  in  three  places,  in  his  foot,  hand  and  wrist, 
and  praying  God  to  forgive  him,  died  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.     Be- 
fore he  was  quite  cold,  Brighouse,  with  one  of  those  nails,  cut  a 
piece  of  flesh  off  his  thigh,  and  hung  it  up,  leaving  his  body  in  the 
boat ;  about  three  hours  after  we  all  eat  of  it,  only  a  very  small 
jMece :  this  piece  lasted  us  till  the  7th. '  We  dipped  the  body  every 
two  hours  into  the  sea  to  preserve  it.     Parr  having  found  a  piece 
of  slate  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  he  sharpened  It  on  the  other 
large  stone,  and  with  it  cut  another  piece  off  the  thigh,  which  last- 
us  till  the  8th ;  when  it  being,  my  watch,  and  observing  the  water^ 
about  break  of  day,  to  change  colour,  I  called  the  rest,  thinking  we 
were  near  shore,  but  saw  no  land,  it  hot  being  quite  day  light* 
As  soon  as  day  appeared,  we  discovered  land  right  a-head,  and 
steering  towards  it,  about  eight  in  the  morning  we  were  close  to 
the  shore :  there  being  a  very  heavy  surf,  we  endeavoured  to  turn 
the  boat's  head  to  it,  but,  being  very  weak,  we  were  unable.     Soon 
after  the  boat  upset,  myself,  Conway,  and   Parr  got  on   shore^ 
M'Quin  and  Brighouse  were   both   drowned.     We  discovered  a 
small  hut  on  the  beach,  in  which  was  an  Indian  and  his  mother, 
who  spoke  Portuguese,  and  I  understanding  that  language,  learnt 
iliat  there  was  a  village  about  three  miles  distant,  called  Belmont 
This  Indian  went  to  the  village,  and  gave  information  that  the 
French  had  landed,  and  in  about  two  hours  the  governor  of  the 
village^  a  clergyman,  with  several  armed  men,  took  Conway  and 
Parr  prisoners,  tying  them  up  by  their  hands  and  feet,  and  slinging 
them  on  a  bamboo  stick ;  and  in  this  manner  took  them  to  the  vil- 
lage.    I  being  very  weak  remained  in  the  hut  some  time,  but  was 
afterwards  taken.     On  our  telling  them  we  were  English,  we  were 
immediately  released,  and  three  hammocks  provided.     We  were 
taken  in  them  to  the  governor's  house,  who  let  us  lay  bn  his  owa 
bed,  and  gave  us  milk  and  rice  to  eat;  not  having  eat  auy  thing 
for  a  considerable  time,  we  were  lock -jawed,  and  continued  so  till 


OR,   MARTIAL  RECORDER.  419 


the  23d;  during  which  time  the  governor  wrote  to  the  governor  of 
St.  Salvjtdor,  who  sent  a  small  schooner  to  a  place  called  Port 
SequTO,  to  take  us  to  St.  Salvador.  We  continued  there  about 
thirteen  days,  during  which  time  the  inhabitants  made  up  a  sub- 
scription of  £2^0.  each  man.  We  then  embarked  in  the  Maria,  a 
Portuguese  ship,  for  Lisbon,  Parr  as  mate,  Conway  boatswain's 
mate,  myself,  being  sickly,  a  passenger.  In  thirteen  days  we 
arrived  at  Rio  de  Janerio.  I  was  determined  to  give  myself  up  the 
first  opportunity,  in  order  to  relate  my  sufferings  to  the  men  of  this 
-garrison,  to  deter  them  from  ever  attempting  so  mad  a  scheme. 


XtlFXiEMEN. 

Lieutenant-Colonel  M*Leroth,  of  the  rifle  brigade  relates 
the  following  anecdotes  of  the  skill  of  sharp-shooters,  and  the 
inefficacy  of  ordinary  musketeers. 

**  In  an  action  of  some  importance,  a  mounted  officer  of  the 
enemy  was  on  the  point  of  being  made  prisoner ;  one  only  way  pre- 
sented itself,  by  which  he  had  a  chance  of  escaping ;  this  was  along 
the  front  of  our  line,  within  musket  range;  he  embraced  this  alter* 
native;  and,  although  the  whole  brigade  fired  at  him,  both  man  and 
horse  escaped  with  impunity." 

Another  fact^  from  the  same  authority,  is  equally  curious. 

"In  order  to  cover  themselves  as  much  as  possible  from  the 
enemy's  aim,  at  the  siege  of  York  Town,  our  soldiers  had  each 
three  bags  of  sand,  to  lay  on  the  parapet ;  two  of  these  were  placed 
with  theu'  ends  at  a  little  distance  from  each  other,  and  the  third 
crossed  over  the  interval,  leaving  a  small  loop-hole  fotr  the  soldiers 
to  fire  through :  the  American  riflemen,  however,  were  so  expert, 
that  on  seeing  a  piece  protruded  through  the  hole,  they  levelled 
towards  it,  and  penetrating  the  opening,  frequently  shot  the  men 
through  the  head," 


/ 
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MAJOR   ANDRS. 

Captain  in  the  54ith  Regt.  Adjutant-General  in  North  America. 

In  the  }  ear  1780,  General  Arnold,  who  fron:  his  rank  and  talents 
had  been  in  great  favour  with  the  Americans,  quitted  their  ranks, 
and  joined  the  British  army.  This,  though  a  valuable  acquisition, 
was  too  dearly  purchased  by  the  degradation  and  death  of  the  brave 
and  amiable  Major  Andr6,  who  volunteered  his  services  to  make 
arrangements  with  Arnold  on  the  occasion.  By  some*  accident, 
Major  Andre  was  compelled  to  remain  disguised  within  the  Ameri- 
can lines  all  night,  and  next  morning  was  discovered,  after  he  had 
passed  them  on  his  way  to  New  York.  He  was  seized,  confined, 
tried,  and  sentenced  to  be  hanged  as  a  spy,  notwithstanding  every 
remonstrance  that  could  be  urged  against  it.  An  American  captain, 
and  a  Lieutenant  Bowman,  of  the  republican  army,  were  selected 
as  his  guard,  the  day  before  his  execution.  The  latter  officer,  who 
died  in  1818,  describes  Major  Andr6  as  maintaining  the  utmost 
firmness  and  composure ;  and  when  they  were  silent  and  melan- 
choly, he  would,  by  some  cheerful  remark,  endeavour  to  dispel  the 
gloom. 

Although  not  ^  murmur  nor  a  sigh  escaped  hiip,  his  composure 
was  the  result,  not  of  the  want  of  sensjbihty,  or  a  disregard  of  fife, 
but  of  those  proud  and  lofty  feelings,  the  characteristics  of  true 
greatness  of  mind,  which  raises  the  soul  above  the  influence  of 
events,  and  enables  the  soldier  with  unfaltering  nerve  and  steady 
eye,  to  meet  death  in  whatever  form  it  may  approach  him ;  for  in 
his  sleep,  nature  would  play  her  part ;  and  home  and  friends — his 
country  and  his  fame — his  sisters  and  his  love,  would  steal  upon 
his  heart,  contrasting  their  fancied  pleasures  with  his  certain  pain, 
and  render  his  dreams  disturbed,  and  his  sleep  fitful  and  troubled. 

Early  in  the  morning,  the  hour  of  his  execution  was  announced. 
His  countenance  did  not  alter.  His  servant  on  entering  the  room 
burst  into  tears.  '*  Leave  me,"  said  he  to  him  with  great  sterness, 
*'  until  you  can  behave  more  manfully."  The  breakfast  was  fur- 
nished from  the  table  of  General  Washington.     He  ate  as  usual, 
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then  shaved  and  dressed  himself;  placed  his  hat  upon  the  table, 
and  cheerfully  saidy  ''  i  am  ready  at  any  moment,  gentlemen,  to 
wait  upon  you." 

Captain  Bowman  describes  it  as  being  .^  day.  of  settled  melan- 
choly, and  that  Major  Andre  was,  apparently,  the  least  affected. 
To  General  Washington  it  was  a  trial  of  excruciating  pain.  It  was 
with  great  difficulty  that  he  placed  his  name  to  the  warrant  of  his 
execution. 

Captain  .  and  Lieutenant  Bowman  walked  arm  in  arm  with 

Major  Andre.  It  is  well  known  that  he  had  solicited  to  be  shot; 
and  it  was  not  until  he  came  within  sight  of  the  gallows,  that  he 
knew  the  manner  of  his  death.  **  It  is  too  much,"  said  he,  mo-  • 
mentarily  shrinking.  "  "  I  had  hoped,"  added  he,  recovering  him- 
self, **  that  it  might  have  been  otherwise.  But  I  pray  you  to  bear 
witness  that  I  die  like  a  soldier." 


BADGS  OF  HONOUR  GRANTED  TO  THE 
EXGBTV-SSVENTH    REGIMENT. 

Horse-Guards,  April  22,  1811. 

In  consideration  of  the  distinguished  services  of  His  Majesty's 
87th  (or  Prince  of  Wales's  Irish)  regiment,  upon  various  occasions, 
and  more  recently  in  the  brilliant  action  at  Barrosa,  His  Royal 
Highness  the  Prince  Regent,  in  the  name  and  on  the  behalf  of  His 
Majesty,  has  been  graciously  pleased  to  approve  of  that  regiment 
being  in  future  styled  "  The  87th,  or  Prince  of  Wales's  Own  Irish 
Regiment,"  and  of  its  bearing,  as  a  badge  of  honour,  upon  the  re- 
gimental colours  and  appointments,  "  An  Eagle,  with  a  Wreath  of 
Laurel,  above  the  Harp,"  in  addition  to  the  arms  of  His  Royal 
Highness. 

By  command  of  His  Royal  Highness  the  Commander  in  Chief. 

HARRY  CALVERT,  Adj.  Gen. 
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T]BE   BATTX.E    OF   WAV ERX-OO^ 

(from  a  poem  9Y  MR.  H.    DAVISON.) 

The  banded  might  of  Europe  lay; 
When  many  a  shifting  signal  light, 
And  many  a  watch-fire  blazing  bright, 

Bespoke  their  deep  array. 
Then  smote  the  dark  and  doubtful  beam. 
Not  on  the  mountain  head  alone. 
On  the  dull  heath  and  cold  dead  stone, 
But,  glancing  far  with  shivering  gleam, 

In  double  splendour  shone : 
For  every  straggling  ray  that  fell 

Was  glimmer'd  back  more  bright, 
From  helm  and  crest  of  burnish'd  brass. 
From  blade  and  ca^r'bine,  and  cuirass, 

In  Hash  of  fitful  light. 

No  tent  was  spread  o'er  the  soldier's  head, 

The  sky  was  his  covering,  the  earth  was  his  bed, 

And  it  seemed  as  the  storms  had  match'd  their  might,, 

Deeper  to  sink  the  gloom  of  the  night, 

And  make  it  fit  herald  of  such  a  fight; 

For  the  heavens  pour'd  ^own  in  sheeted  flood. 

And  the  earth  rock'd  to  the  thunders  loud. 

And  the  lightning  rode  on  fiery  wing. 

On  the  warrior's  bright  mail  glimmering; 

Yet  not  these  signs  of  boding  drear 

Could  wither  the  soldier's  heart  with  fear ; 

Silent  they  paced  round  faggots  that  burn. 

And  restless  they  long'd  for  the  slow-coming  morn ; 

That  morrow  whose  dawning  to  thousands  shall  break, 

Yfho  shall  sleep  at  i%  setting,  ne'er  more  to  awake. 
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And  as  they  moved,  in  darkling  wise, 

Athwart  the  crested  height, 
'Neath  the  scant  light  they  seem  to  rise 
To  form  of  more  than  mortal  size, 
A  host  in  burning  armour  clad, 
As  if  in  Heaven's  defence  array'd 

In  arms  celestial  bright. 

No  angry  sound  the  stillness  broke, 
Stirr'd  not  the  breeze — no  war-pipe  woke 
Its  rousiug  note,  no  trumpet  spoke, 

And  slept  the  heavy  drum ; 
All  hush'd  beneath  the  sober  ray. 
In  deep  and  tranced  silence  lay; 
All  save  the  distant  charger'?  neigh, 

And  sentinel's  stinted  hum. 
Yet  scant  repose  was  there  I  ween. 
Though  silent  all  and  calm  the  scene ; — 
In  such  a  dread  appalling  hour. 

When  death  in  sternest  mood  is  near, 
Who  does  not  feel  some  secret  power. 

That  almost  chills  the  heart  with  fear. 
Yes !  there  are  times  of  dark  suspense, 

When  great  events  are  on  the  eve; 
A  thrill  of  agony  intense, 

Which  even  daunts  the  brave, 

Yet  some  perchance  may  lightly  dream, 

And  roam  in  scenes  of  former  joy ; 
His  native  cot,  the  grove,  the  stream — 
Endear'd  by  memory's  tenderest  tie.  " 
Chief,  the  rough  soldier  from  thy  hill. 
Wild  Caledon!  remembers  still 
In  lightsome  dreams,  though  far  away. 
The  pastimes  of  his  earlier  day ; 
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And  the  dear  maid  he  left  behipd, 
Returns  all  lovely  to  his  mind, 
'      As  when  he  bade  her  last  adieu. 
When  tears  stood  in  her  eye  of  blue; 
When  maiden  blush  was  on  her  cheek, 
And  the  lip  shook  that  fain  would  speak, 
And  her  full  heart,  with  every  swell, 
Told  anguish  deep,  unspeakable ; 
Again  it  seem'd  her  tears  he  dried, 
And  clasped  her  fondly  to  his  side ; 
And  hush'd  the  tumult  of  her  breast. 
And  still'd  her  beating  heart  to  rest. 
And  bade  her  from  her  sorrows  turn, 
i^nd  bless  her  soldier's  glad  return. 
Anon  he  starts!  his  slumber  broke, 
It  was  the  deep-mouth'd  cannon  spoke ; 
It  scar'd  the  lovely  dream  away; 
And  warn'd  him  for  the  coming  fray; 
His  he^t  is  full — ^he  heaves  a  sigh, 
A  tear  sfaads  frozen  in  his  eye ; 

Yet  deem  not  that  there  lay 
Aught  in  that  tear  of  dastard  fear. 
It  was  a  drop  to  memory  dear, 

A  sigh  to  her  that's  far  away! 
Soon  from  bis  eye  the  tear  he  dash*d. 
And  all  its  fire  and  spirit  fiash'd; 
And  sterner  feelings  swell'd  within. 
As  louder  rose  the  battle-din. 
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THE   FAVORITE   WaSXiX.. 

The  following  carious  circumstance,  though  generally  unknown, 
occurred  during  the  siege  of  Gibraltar : — ^The  soldiers,  although  on 
very  short  allowance  of  provisions,  were  observed  to  be  almost 
always  in  a  state  of  iirtoxication,  which  appeared  the  more  extraor- 
dinary, as  the  Governor  (Elliott)  had,  under  the  severest  penalties, 
prohibited  the  sale  of  all  kinds  of  spiritous  liquors  whatever.  He, 
however,  at  length  discovered  that  the  men  were  particularly 
anxious  to  get  their  water  from  a  certain  well  in  the  medical  gar- 
den. Judging  there  must  be  some  obvious  reason  for  the  preference, 
he  resolved  to  examine  the  water  himself.  Accordingly,  on  pro- 
curing some  of  it,  he  ascertained  that  a  moity  at  least  of  the  liquor 
was  rum.  This  at  once  accounted  for  the  decided  preference  the 
soldiers  had  shown  for  this  water,  and  also  for  the  liberal  use  they 
had  made  of  it.  He,  of  course,  instantly  proscribed  the  use  of 
this  magical  fount,  to  the  no  small  regret  of  the  garrison.  To  ac- 
count for  this  circumstance,  it  is  only  necessary  to  state,  that  the 
Governor  had  sent  out  to  him  a  quantity  of  rum;  and  for  its 
greater  security,  and  to  keep  the  knowledge  of  it^  from  the  soldiers, 
he  had  it  buried  near  the  above  well,  and  that,  during  th6  bom- 
bardment, a  shell  exploded  on  the  identical  spot,  which  tearing  up 
the  earth,  and  bursting  the  casks,  caused  the  rum  to  flow  into  the 
adjoining  well. 


BX.OOD    OR    SX.OU6B    BOUNDS. 

In  a  commission  dated  29th  November,  1619,  granted  by  Sir 
Wilfrid  Lawson  and  Sir  William  Hutton,  Knights,  two  of  the  com- 
missioners of  the  middle  marches  to  John  Musgrave,  Provost 
Marshal,  he  is  directed  to  provide  Slough  Hounds  as  a  protection 
against  the  lawless  Scotch,  the  number  of  dogs  for  each  parish  is 
stated,  and  an  assessment  on  the  inhabitants  ordered  for  their 
expences. 
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X-XEUTSNANT   COXiONEX.    KXNGTOZT, 

Of  the  6th  Regiment  of  Dragoon  Guards,  Wounded  at  Buenos  Ayresy 

5ih  July,  1807. 

The  following  anecdotes  relate  to  the  concluding  period  of  the 
life  of  the  gallant  Lieutenant-Colonel  Kington  of  the  6th  regiment 
of  dragoon  guards  or  carabineers,  and  to  the  humane  treatment  he 
experienced  from  the  Spanish  officers: 

Lieutenant-Colonel  Kington  having  advanced  a  considerable  way 
into  the  town  of  Buenos  Ayres,  on  the  morning  of  the  5th  of  July, 
1807,  received  a  musket^ball  through  his  right  leg,  which  occasi- 
oned him  to  fall  while  cheering  and  animating  his  regiment  to 
follow  him,  and  endeavour  to  take  two  pieces  of  cannon  opposed 
to  them  in  the  centre  of  the  street.  Refusing  any  assistance  from 
his  men  to  carry  him  off,  he  desired  they  would  march  forward  and 
do  their  duty  under  the  brave  and  much  lamented  Captain  Burrell, 
who  also  received  a  mortal  wound.  In  the  mean  time,  the  Colonel 
contrived  to  remove  from  the  centre  into  one  of  the  cross-streets, 
and  there  remained  till  the  carabineers  had  been  ordered  to  retreat, 
when  the  enemy  advanced,  ^d  began  to  use  him  in  a  most  brutal 
manner^ — they  were  upon  the  point  of  dispatching  him  with  their 
bayonets,  had  npt  an  old  Sps^niard  rushed  from  his  house,  and 
throwing  his  cloak  over  the  Colonel,  and  his  person  between  him 
and  his  countrymen,  besought  them  to  spare  his  life,  and  not  take 
advantage  of  a  fallen  foe. 

The  old  man  then  dragged  him  into  his  house,  and  haviqg  bound 
up  his  wound,  laid  him  on  his  own  bed,  and  watched  him  during 
the  day  and  night  yrith  the  tenderness  of  a  parent ;  he  ^had  him 
conveyed  on  the  6th,  to  the  citadel,  where  General  Liniers  ordered 
every  possible  attention  to  be  paid  to  his  wounded  prisoner. — ^The 
General  told  the  Colonel,  that  Mrs.  O'Gormon,  a  relation  of  his, 
had  offered  to  accommodate  one  of  the  wounded  officers  at  her  own 
house,  and  requested  he  might  be  removed  to  her  dwelling,  where 
he  would  have  every  possible  care  taken  of  his  wound,     In  this 
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hospitable  mansion  the  Colonel  lay  seventeen  days  before  his  dis- 
solution, receiving  from  the  hands  of  his  kind  hostess  and  her 
relations  every  attention  that  humanity  could  dictate.  General 
Liniers  attended  him  daily,  and  visited  him  always  before  he  re- 
tired to  rest;  he  shewed  as  much  interest  for  the  Colonel's  safety 
as  he  could  have  done  for  his  own  son  in  a  similar  situation. 

The  old  Spaniard  was  constant  in  his  enquiries  concerning  the 
Colonel's  wound,  and  though  pressed  by  him  to  receive  a  sum  of 
money  for  his  great  humanity  and  tenderness,  he  could  not  be  pre- ' 
vailed  upon  to  accept  the  least  pecuniary  reward,  though  by  no 
means  iu  affluent  circumstances. 

The  generous  behaviour  of  General  Liniers  continued  after  the 
Colonel's  decease,  on  the  22d  July;  he  directed  the  body  to  be 
removed  to  the  Viceroy's  palace,  and  there  to  lie  in  state  till  the 
interment^;  the  funeral  was  conducted  after  the  English  manner; 
General  Liniers  and  all  the  principal  military  officers,  and  civil 
magistrates  attended,  with  four  regiments  of  infantry  to  fire  over 
the  grave;  and  a  tablet,  with  a  suitable  inscription,  was  ordered, 
by  the  General,  to  be  placed  over  the  remains  of  the  deceased. 


'^*»^-^^^*4 


Of  ENSIGN  VANCE,  Twenty-ninth  Regiment,  at  the  Battle  of 

Alhuera*  in  1812. 

Ensign  Vakce,  whose  name  appears  in  the  list  of  killed  in  the 
memorable  battle  of  Albuera,  was  nephew  of  the  late  Alderman 
Vance,  of  Dublin,  a  young  man  of  unassuming  and  gentlemanly 
manners. — His  heroism  during  the  contest  was  conspicuous,  when 
he  found  there  remained  no  hope  of  his  preserving  the  colours  of 
his  regiment,  which  were  put  into  his  care,  he  tore  them  from  the 
standard  and  concealed  them,  that  they  might  not  fall  into  the 
hands  of  the  enemy,  some  short  time  before  he  received  the  fatal 
ball,  as  the  standard  was  lying  near  him.  He  ^as  found  dead, 
with  the  colours  concealed  in  his  bosom. 
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THE   RXVAX.   ZNN-SEEPERS, 

And  a  Private  in  the  Rocket  Brigade. 

It  will  be  remembered,  that  our  Government  had  dispatched  a 
rocket  brigade  to  assist  at  the  bkttle  of  Leipzic,  and  that  Captain 
Bogue,  a  very  deserving  young  officer,  lost  his  life  in  the  command- 
ing of  it.  After  the  defeat  of  the  French,  Leipzic  became  full  of  a 
mixed  medley  of  soldiers  of  all  arms  and  of  all  nations ;  of  course 
a  great  variety  of  coin  was  in  circulation  there.  A  British  private 
who  was  attached  to  the  rocket  brigade,  and  who  had  picked  up  a 
little  broken  French  and  German,  went  to  the  largest  hotel  in 
Leipzic  and  displaying  an  English  shilling  to  the  landlord,  enquired 
if  this  piece  of  coin  was  current  there.  "  Oh  yes,"  replied  he , 
"you  may  have  whatever  the  house  affords  for  that  money,  it 
passes  current  here  at  present."  Our  fortunate  Bardolph  finding 
himself  in  such  compliant  quarters,  called  about  him  most  lustily, 
and  the  most  sumptuous  dinner  the  house  could  afford,  washed 
down  by  sundry  bottles  of  the  most  expensive  wines,  were  dis- 
patched without  ceremony.  On  going  away,  he  tendered  at  the 
bar,  the  single  identical  shilling  which  the  landlord  had  inadvertent- 
ly led  him  to  expect  was  to  perform  such  wonders.  The  stare — 
the  shrug — and  the  exclamation  elicited  from  "  mine  host  of  the 
garter"  by  such  a  tender,  may  be  more  easily  conceived  than  ex- 
pressed; an  explanation,  much  to  the  dissatisfaction  of  the  land- 
lord, took  place,  who  quickly  found,  not  only  that  nothing  more 
was  likely  to  be  got,  but  that  also  the  laugh  would  be  tremendously 
heavy  against  him.  This  part  of  the  profits  he  had  a  very  christian- 
like wish  to  divide  with  his  neighbour;  taking  therefore  his  guest 
to  the  street  door  of  the  hotel,  he  requested  him  to  look  over  the 
way;  "Do  you  see"  said  he,  "  the  large  hotel  opposite?  that  fel- 
low, the  landlord,  is  my  sworn  rival,  and  nothing  can  keep  this 
story  from  his  ears,  in  which  case  I  never  shall  hear  the  last  of  it 
Now  my  good  fellow,  you  are  not  only  welcome  to  the  entertain- 
ment, but  I  will  instantly  give  you  a  five  -franc  piece  into  the 
bargain  if  you  will  promise  on  the  word  of  a  soldier,  to  g^^ttempt  the 
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same  trick  with  him  to-morrow  that  succeeded  with  me  so  well  to- 
day." Our  veteran  took  the  money  and  accepted  the  conditions, 
but,  having  buttoned  up  the  silver  very  securely  in  his  pocket,  he 
took  his  leave  of  the  landlord  with  the  following  speech,  and  a  bow 
that  did  no  discredit  to  Leipzic :  '^  Sir,  I  deem  myself  in  honour 
bound  to  use  my  utmost  endeavour  to  put  your  wishes  into  execu- 
tion, I  shall  certainly  do  all  that  I  can,  but,  must  candidly  inform 
you,  that  I  fear  I  shall  not  succeed,  since  I  played  the  very  same 
trick  on  that  gentleman  yesterday,  and  it  is  to  his  particular  advice 
alone,  that  you  are  indebted  for  the  honour  of  my  company  to-day.** 


WONDERFUX.   RECOVERY 

Of  a  Serjeant  in  th^  6th  Dragoons. 

Among  the  wounded  survivors  of  the  Inniskilling  dragoons, 
there  is  a  serjeant  who  received  in  the  battle  of  Waterloo  thirteen 
sabre  wounds  in  his  body,  a  musket-ball  passed  through  his  thigh,, 
and  bpth  his  arms  were  broken.  In  this  state  he  lay  on  the  field 
of  battle  (amidst  a  heap  of  slain)  from  Sunday  to  the  Tuesday 
evening  following,  when  the  persons  employed  to  bury  the  dead 
observing  some  signs  of  life  in  him,  he  was  conveyed  to  an  hospital 
and  recovered. 


ANCIENT   in;ZX.ZTARY   REWARDS. 

Edward  IV.  granted  to  John  Sclatter,  a  private  soldier,  an 
annuity  of  four  marks  for  the  loss  of  his  hand,  at  the  battle  of 
Wakefield,  payable  out  of  the  rent  of  a  mill,  called  Lownes  Mill. 

Also,  to  Rawf  Vestynden,  an  annuity  of  ten  pounds  per  annum, 
by  letters  patent  under  the  great  seal,  till  rewarded  with  an  office, 
"  for  the  good  and  ^greeabl6  service  which  he  did  unto  us  (says 
the  patent,)  in  carrying  and  holding  of  our  standard  of  the  Black 
Bull,  at  the  battle  of  Sherborne," 
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WOODEN  HORSE. 

RiDiKO  the  Wooden  hotse,  was  a  punishment  formerly  in  use  in 
different  services ;  it  was  formed  of  planks  nailed  together  so  as  to 
form  a  sharp  ridge,  or  angle,  about  eight  or  nine  feet  long,  this 
ridge  represented  the  back  of  the  horse;  it  was  supported  by  four 
posts,  or  legs',  about  six  or  seven  feet  long,  placed  on  a  stand  made 
moveable  by  trucks ;  to  complete  the  resemblance,  a  head  and  tail 
were  added.  When  a  soldier  was  sentenced  by  a  court  martial  to 
lide  this  horse,  he  was  placed  on  the  back  with  his  hands  tied  be- 
hind him,  and  frequently,  to  increase  the  punishment,  had  musket» 
tied  to  his  legs  to  prevent,  as  it  was  jocularly  said,  the  horse 
from  kicking  him  off.  This  punishment  being  chiefly  inflicted  on 
the  infantry,  who  were  supposed  unused  to  ride.  At  length  riding 
the  wooden  horse  having  been  found  to  injure  the  men  materially, 
and  sometimes  to  rupture  them,  it  was  left  ofl*.  The  remains  of  a 
wooden  horse  was  standing  on  the  parade^  at  Portsmouth,  in  the 
year  1760. 


X.ORD  MAirOIl  OF  DUBX-ZN,  A  CA^TAZN 

IN  THE  GUARDS. 

At  Michaelmas,^  1308,,  John  le  Decer  was  appointed  the  flrst 
Provost,  or  Chief  Magistrate  of  Dublin.  lu  1409,  the  name  was 
changed  to  that  of  Mayor.  In  1660,  Charles  II.  gave  a  gold 
collar  of  S  S,  and  a  company  of  foot  guards  to  the  Mayor,  and  in 
five  years  after,  conferred  the  title  of  Lord  Mayor  on  the  Chief 
Magistrate,  to  whom  he  granted  £500.  per  annum  to  support  his 
dignity,  instead  of  the  company  Of  foot  guards. 


The  Deputies  of  a  Town  in  Germany,  once  offered  Marshal 
Turenne  100,000  crowns  not  to  pass  with  his  army  through  it. 
"  Gentlemen,*^  said  he,  "  I  can't  in  conscience  accept  your  money, 
as  I  had  no  intention  to  pass  that  way.'^ 
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THE   OFFZCEIt,    BIS   WIFE,    AVD    THE 


The  following  interesting  anecdote  is  taken  from  "  A  Visit  to 
Flanders,"  and  will  give  some  idea  -of  the  kind  of  scenes  that 
were  passing  during  the  memorable  battle  of  Waterloo: — 

"  I  had  the  good  fortune,"  says  the  intelligent  writer,  "Ito  travel 
from  Brussels  to  Paris  with  a  young  Irish  officer  and  his  wife,  an 
Antwerp  lady  of  only  sixteen,  of  great  beauty  and  matchless  inno- 
cence and  naivete.  The  husband  was  in  the  battle  of  Quatre  Bras 
as  v^ell  as  of  Waterloo,  and  to  him  I  owe  much  of  my  minutest  and 
most  interesting  information. 

He  was  living  in  cantonments  of  Nivelles,  his  wife  with  him. 
The  unexpected  advance  of  the  French  called  him  off  at  a  moment's 
notice  to  Quatre  Bras ;  but  he  left  with  his  wife,  his  servant,  one 
horse,  and  the  family  baggage,  which  was  packed  on  a  large  ass. 
Retreat  at  the  time  was  not  anticipated,  but  being  suddenly  ordered 
on  the  Saturday  morning,  he  contrived  to  get  a  message  to  his 
wife  to  make  the  best  of  her  way,  attended  by  the  servant  and  bag- 
gage, to  Brussels. — The  servant,  a  foreigner,  had  availed  himself 
of  this  opportunity  to  take  leave  of  both  master  and  mistress,  and 
make  off  with  the  horse,  leaving  the  helpless  young  lady  alone  with 
the  baggage  ass.  With  a  firmness  becoming  the  wife  of  a  British 
officer,  she  boldly  commenced  on  foot  her  retreat  of  twenty-five 
miles,  leading  the  ass  by  the  bridle,  and  carefully  preserving  the 
baggage,  no  violence  was  dared  by  any  one  to  so  innocent  a  pilgrim, 
but  no  one  could  venture  to  assist  her.  She  was  soon  in  the  midst 
of  the  columns  of  the  retreating  British  army,  and  much  retarded 
and  endangered  by  the  artillery ;  her  fatigue  was  great ;  it  rained 
in  water-spouts,  and  the  thunder  and  lightning  were  dreadful  in 
the  extreme.  She  continued  to  advance,  and  got  upon  the  great 
road  from  Charleroi  to  Brussels  at  Waterloo,  when  the  army  on  the 

£  t 
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Saturday  evening  were  taking  up  their  line  for  the  awful  conflict. 
In  so  extensive  a  field,  and  among  80,000  men,  it  was  in  vain  to 
seek  her  husband ;  she  knew  that  the  sight  of  her  there  would  only 
embarrass  and  distress  him ;  she  kept  slowly  advancing  to  Brussels 
all  the  Saturday  night;  the  road  choaked  with  all  sorts  of  Convey- 
ances, waggons  and  horses ;  multitudes  of  native  fugitives  on  thel 
road,  and  flying  into  the  great  wood,  and  many  of  the  wounded' 
walking  their  painful  way,  dropping  every  step,  and  breathing  their 
last;  every  few  steps  lay  a  corpse  or  a  limb;  particularly,  she  said, 
several  hands.     Many  persons  were  actually  killed  by  others,  if  by' 
chance  they  stood  in  the  way  of  their  endeavours  to  save  themselves. 
And  to  add  to  the  horrors,  the  rain  continued  unabated,  and  the  thun- 
der and  lightning  still  raged  as  if  the  heavens  were  torn  to  pieces. 
Pull  twelve  miles  further  in  the  night  this  young  woman  inarched 
up  to  her  knees  in  mud,  her  boots  worn  entirely  ofl*,  so  that  she 
was  bare- footed';  but  still  unhurt,  she  led  her  ass ;  and  although 
thousands  lost  their  baggage,  and  many  their  lives,  she  calmly  en- 
tered Brussels  oft  the  morning  in  safety,  self,  ass,  bag  and  baggage, 
Svithout  the  Ibiss  of  an  article.     In  a  few  hours  after  after  her  arrival, 
commenced  the  cannon's  roar  of  the  tremendous  Sunday,  exposed 
to  which  for  ten  hours  she  knew  her  husband  to  be ;  and  after  a 
day  an'ci  night  in  agony  she  was  rewarded  by  flnding  herself  in  her 
husband's  arms,  he  unhurt,  and  she  nothing  the  worse,  on  the 
Monday.     The  officer  told  me  the  tale  himself  with  tears  in  his 
eyes.     With  a  slight  Irish  accent,  he  called  her  his  **  dare  little 
woman,"  and  said  she  became  more  valuable  to  him  every  day". 
I  never  saw  a  more  elegant  gentleman-like  young  man;  and  as- 
suredly his  pretty  Belgian  seemed  almost  to  adore  him.     It  gave 
additional  value  to  the  anecdote,  that  I  had  it  fr*ora  the  actors  in 
the  scene  described.     When  I  remarked  that  it  was  quite  in  the 
spirit  of  "  Elizabeth  of  Siberia,"  the  lady  exclaiijied,  "  Ah  ma  mere 
ih'a  dit  la  meme  chose ! "     My  mother  made  the  same-  remark**'' 
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INDIAN   NATIVE   TROOPS. 

An  extraordinary  instance  of  the  courage,  pertinacity,  and  mili- 
tary tact  which  the  native  troops  of  India  have  of  late  years 
epthibited,  occurred  in  the  Doab,  in  1805.  General  Smith,  with 
the  cavalry,  having  passed  on  in  the  pursuit  of  Ameer  Khan,  the 
baggage,  with  three  battahoiis^  of  regular  infantry,  2000  irregular 
cavalry,  and  a  train  of  artillery,  halted  in  the  centre  of  the  village 
ot  Kurrecd,  opposite  a  small  walled-in  square,  which  was  occupied 
by  eight  of  the  enemy.  On  summoning  this  handful  of  men  to 
surrender,  they  refused,  unless  allowed  to  carry  away  their  arms; 
and  this  not  being  conceded  to  them,  rhcy  prepared  to  defend  their 
position.  The  British  surrounded  and  attacked,  but  did  not  over- 
come them,  until  they  had  killed  one  officer  and  three  seapoys,  and 
wounded  one  subadar  and  thirty-three  non-coTnmissioned  officers 
and  seapoys ! 

MAJOR-GliNBS.AI.   RO^S, 

Lieutenant-^  Colonel  of  the  20tlt  Regiment  of  Foot, 

Influenced  by  sentiments  of  affection  similar  to  those  which 
unite  the  members  of  a  family  with  ttieir  parent,  the  officers,  non- 
commissioned officers,  and  privates  of  that  distinguished  corps, 
the  20th  regiment  of  Infantry,  joined  in  a  liberal  subscription, 
to  testify  their  feelings  of  esteem  and  regret  for  their  late 
commanding  officer,  Major-General  Ross,  who  had  been  their 
Lieutenant-Colonel.  In  consequence,  a  monument  was  orderad 
by  them  to  be  erected  to  his  memory,  in  the  new  church  of  ROss 
Trevor,  his  family  residence  in  the  north  of  Ireland.  It  cotisists 
of  a  lofty  pyramid  of  dark  dove-coloured  marble,  at  the  base  of 
which  appears,  in  alto  relievo,  of  white  marble,  a  graceful  figure  of 
Fame,  holding  an  elevated  trumpet  in  her  right  hand,  and  io'her 
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left,  a  chaplet  of  laurel,  while  she  leans  on  a  rock,  which  supports 
'  a  medallion,  bearing  the  bust  of  the  General.  This  figure,  with  its 
accompaniments^  stands  on  a  well  proportioned  sarcophagus,  on* 
the  centre  of  which  are  carved  the  armorial  bearings  of  the 
deceased,  and,  on  each  side  of  which  project  beautifully  executed 
trophies,  emblematic  of  the  business  and  glory  of  a  military  life. 
Ihe  sarcophagus  rests  upon  rich  pilasters,  between  which  is  a 
tablet,  containing  the  following  inscription  from  the  pen,  we 
understand,  of  Mr.  Preston  Fitzgerald,  the  well-known  author  of 
"  Spain  Delivered."  Although  the  national  gratitude  has  given 
to  General  Ross,  among  the  other  heroes  who  have  died  for  their 
country,  a  monument  in  St,  Paul's,  yet  an  humbler,  and  dearer 
tribute,  was  to  be  paid  to  his  worth  by  those  once,  happily, 
permitted  to  approach  it ;  and  this  purpose  has  been  performed  by 
the  officers  and  privates  of  the  20th  regiment,  in  a  manner  that, 
while  it  throws  a  lustre  round  the  dead,  reflects  back  a  portion  of 
its  splendour  on  themselves  : — 

Sacred  to  the  Memory  of 

MAJOR-GENERAL  ROBERT  ROSS, 

late  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the  20th  Regiment  of  Foot. 

This  monument  is  erected 
by  the  Officers,  Non-commissioned  Officers,  and  Privates  of' 

that  corps, 

to  perpetuate  his  worth  in  the  place  that  gave  him  birth,  and 

remain  in  testimony  of  their  esteem  and  sorrow. 

Called  early  to  command, 

*  he  exercised  it  with  devotion,  for  the  honour  of  the  service  and 

the  glory  of  his  country. 

Partner  in  the  dangers,  and  associates  in  the  triumph  of  his 

illustrious  compa4.riot,  he  left  his  name  united 

With  that  of  Wellington,  on  the  plains 

of  the  Peninsula  and  Gaul, 

at  Vittoria,  at  Pamplona,  at  Orthes, 
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those  imperishable  memorials  of  the  Cause  of  Nations  and  the 

Constancy  of  Britain! 

When  called  from  the  conclusion  of  one  war  to  eflfect  the  objects  of 

another,  he  passed  from  the  shore  of  FranciB  to 

those  of  America,  invested  with  a 

distinguished  command. 

The  choice  of  his  Prince,  and  the  confidence  of  his  country, 

were  amply  justified,  by  the  victory  of  Bladensburgh, 

and  the  fall  of  Washington ;  which  wresting  from 

an  enemy  of  superior  force,  the  capital  of  his 

States,  compelled  him  to  witness,  in  the 

heart  of  his  territory,  the  humiliation 

of  an  arrogant  policy,  and  the 

just  vengeance  of  a  mighty 

'  Nation. 

Indefatigable  in  tbe  path  of  duty,  and  the  pursuit  of  renown, 

he  advanced  to  the  achievement  of  other  conquests ; 

until  wounded  by  a  rifle  ball  in  the  approaches 

to  Baltimore,  on  the  12th  of  September, 

1814; 

He  fell,  alas!  too  early,  although  in  the  maturity  of  fame; 

closing  his  earthly  course  in  the  43d  year  of  his  age; 

yet,  having  combined  both  hemispheres 

in  the  scene  of  his  exploits ! 

In  private  life,  as  Husband,  Father,  and  Friend,  faithful, 

affectionate,  generous; 

In  public,  intelligent,  active,  ardent,  and  undismayed ; 

He  furnished  at  once  the  purest  example  of  domestic  merit, 

and  the  brightest  model  of  military  worth ! 

An  excess  of  courage,  which  formed  his  glorious  fault,  will 

augment  the  splendour  of  his  name ; 

But  has  consigned,  too  soon,  to  his  brethren  in  arms,  the 

proud,  though  mournful  office  of  recording  on  this 

monumental  tablet,  the  lustre  of  his  virtues 

and  the  magnitude  of  their  loss.  ^ 
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CAPTAIN   DERENZir, 

S2nd  Regiment, 

Captain  Derexzy,  of  the  82d  regiment,  who  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  lose  his  right  arm  in  battle,  after  his  recovery  evinced  a 
great  mechanical  genius,  by  .his  invention  of  a  portable  apparatus, 
which  enables  him  to  perform  with  his  one  hand  many  of  the  ordi- 
nary offices  of  life,  which  are  common  to  the  use  of  both;  for 
instance,  with  his  knives  and  forks,  he  takes  his  xneals  at  table, 
with  great  comfort  and  facility ;  again,  in  his  curiously-contrived 
silver  egg-cup,  he  enjoys  every  possible  convenience,  almost  to  a 
luxury;  and  in  many  other  respects,  the  Captain  derives,  from  his 
,own  ingenuity,  advantages  wliich  are  truly  admirable,  for  with  his 
left-handed  pen-knife  and  quill-holder  he  can  mend  his  own  pen; 
and  with  what  is  called  his  card-player,  he  sorts  his  cards  at  the 
whist  table,  with  a  degree  of  dexterity  that  bids  defiance  to  the 
obstrusions  of  ennui. 

LXEUTENANT-COtOZrEZ.  PACSENBAK. 

Presentation  of  a  Sword  by  tlie  Officers  of  the  First  Battalion  of 

Seventh  Royal  Fuzileers, 

The  officers  of  the  1st  battalion  of  the  7th  Royal  Fuzileers, 
stationed  at  Halifax,  presented  the  Lieutenant-Colonel  with  a 
sword;. the  follovying  address  and  answer  took  place  on  the  occa- 
sion : —  ' 

**Tothe  Honourable  Lieutenant-Colonel  Pakenhami  command- 
ing the  Royal  Fuzileers.'* 

*'  The  officers  of  the  1st  battalion  of  the  Royal  Fuzileers,  having 
karned,  with  unfeigned  regret,  your  intention  of  leaving  for  a  time 
the  inQjnediate  command  ^of  the  regiment,  avail  themselves  of  this 
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opportunity,  to  assure  you  of  the  sincere  regard  and  esteem  felt  by 
every  member  of  the  corps.  A  series  of  years  passed  in  unremitted 
exertions  for  the  benefit  of  the  service  in  general,  and  for  the  ho- 
nour and  welfare  of  this  regiment  in  particular,  calls  for  the  most 

^  unequivocal  expressions  of  our  admiration  and  gratitude;  convinced, 
however,  that  language  can  but  ill  convey  an  adequate  sense  of  our 
feelings,  we  refrain  from  expatiating  on  merits  which  speak  most 
forcibly  for  themselves.  To  the  mai'ks  of  public  approbation  and 
private  esteem,  which  you  already  possess,  permit  us  to  request, 
that  you  will  allow  your  portrait  tQ^  be  placed  in  our  Mess-room ; 
and,  as  a  further  token  of  our  regard,  your  acceptance  of  a  sword, 

'  value  \wo  hundred  guineas. — Sensible  that  the  motives  of  these 
^offers  will,  in  your  mind,  constitute  their  worth. 
'  By  request  of  the  Officers  of  the  Corps, 

EDWARD  BLAKENEy,  Major  Royal  Fuzjleers, 

and  Bt.  Lieut.  Colonel." 


"  To  Lieutonant-Colonel  Blakeney,  &c.  &c. 


»» 


**  Officers  of  the  Royal  Fuzileers, 

'*  I  have  received  your  letter,  caused  by  my  proposed 
departure,  with  warmth  equal  to  its  tener,  with  satisfaction  few  men 
^have  had  a  right  to  experience.  Friendship  formed  at  ease,  con- 
firmed in  danger,  becomes  too  sacred  to  need  professions.  Your 
cordial  zeal  has  ever  anticipated  my  wishes  towards  the  prosperity 
of  the  corps,  which  your  generosity  has  too  much  attributed  to  my 
past  exertions: — let  my  actions  speak  a  continuance  of  attachment. 
Your  gift,  and  desire  of  recollection  hereafter  to  me,  will  serve  as 
professional  impellents.  In  leaving  the  Fuzileers,  I  separate  fromi 
the  best  comrades,  from  the  chief  source  of  my  soldier's  pride ;  yet 
it  is  for  the  object  of  duty !  Here  draw  the  line.  Do  you,  by  your 
usual  energy,  continue  ripe  for  setvice;  it  is  for  me  to  improve,  the 
more  honourably  to  lead  you. 

Your's, 

E.  M.  PAKENHAM,  Lieut.-Colonel. ' 
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GENliRAX.    SOOSTQlfi, 

The  following  Tribute  to  the  Memory  of  this  truly  gallant  Officer^ 

we  extrojctfrom  a  Poem^  entitled 


ii 


TBB    BATTZ.E    OF    AX-BUEILA.. '« 

Why  raise  the  French  that  victor  shout? 
Is  their's  the  conquest — our*s  the  rout? 

Does  British  valour  yield  ? 
No !  though  each  man  can  shew  his  wound, 
Though  one  by  one  they  fall  around 

Against  th'  unequal  field. 

Yet,  yet,  maintain  your  dangerous  post. 
Yet  check  the  overwhelming  host. 
Nor  let  the  glorious  strife  be  lost 

Ere  HoGHTGN  can  arrive; 
In  rapid  march  his  legions  come, 
Joyful  is  heard  his  rolling  drum. 
His  gallant  shout,  of  "  Charge  them  home," 

Redoubled  spirits  give. 

As,  step  by  step,  his  soldiers  tread 
C>'er  the  reeking  bodies  of  the  dead. 
Their  bayonets  to  the  summit  mow 
A  passage  to  the  living  foe. 

Their  chief  from  danger  shrinks  not  back. 
He  leads  them  to  the  fresh  attack. 
And,  as  each  inch  of  ground  is  won. 
Courageously  he  leads  them  on 

Again  the  bayonet-charge  to  try! 
"  Well  done,*'  he  cries,  "  my  lads!  well  done, 
'*  Another  such — the  French  will  run, 

"  And  ours  will  be  the  victory ! " 
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Scar^^e  spoke  he,  ere  some  foeinan*s  blow 
Laid  the  heroic  chieftain  low; 
Aim'd  was  the  wound  with  rifle  art 
That  drew  the  life-blood  from  his  heart ; 
Yet  broke  it  not  his  spirit  high, 
His  soul  of  dauntless  bravery; 
When  death's  dark  film  bedimm'd  his  eye, 
A  feeble  "  Charge"  upon  his  tongue. 
In  that  convulsive  moment  hung, 
Aad  breath'd  his  spirit  to  the  sky. 


SINGUZ-AR   WOUND 

Received  by  CAPTAIN  MURRA  Y,  42d  Regiment,   afterwards 
Lieutenant' General  Murray y  Colonel  of  the  72d  Regiment. 

^  At  the  siege  of  Martinique  in  1762,  a  musket-ball  entered  his  * 
left  side,  under  the  lower  rib,  passed  up  through  tlie  left  lobe  of 
the  lungs,  (as  was  ascertained  after  his  death,)  crossed  his  cliest, 
and,  mounting  up  to  his  right  shoulder,  lodged  under  the  scapula. 
His  case  being  considered  desperate,  the  only  object  of  the  surgeons 
was  to  make  his  situation  as  easy  as  possible  for  the  few  hours  they 
supposed  he  had  to  live ;  but,  to  the  great  surprise  of  all,  he  was, 
on  his  legs  in  a  few  weeks,  and,  before  he  reached  England,  was 
quite  recovered,  or  at  least  his  health  and  appetite  were  restored. 
He  was  never  afterwards,  however,  able  to  lie  down ;  and,  during 
the  thirty-two  years  of  his  subsequent  life,  he  slept  in  an  upright 
posture,  supported  in  his  bed  by  pillows. 

He  died  in  1794,  a  Lieutenant-General,  Colonel  of  the  72d  regi- 
ment, and  representative  in  Parliament  for  the  county  of  Perth. 


»x= 
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FORTUNATE    OMEN. 

When  the  Marquess  of  Hastings  set  out  on  his  successful  cam- 
paign against  the  Pindarries  in  1817,  a  circumstance  occurred 
which  produced  no  ordinary  sensation  among  the  natives  of  Upper 
India.  On  his  lordship  reaching  Allahabad,  the  river  was  unusually 
'  low ;  so  much  so,  indeed,  as  to  have  made  it  next  to  impossible  for 
the  fleet  to  have  passed  the  sands  of  Pappamow;  when  just  at  the 
moment  of  his  Excellency  reaching  the  most  difficult  and  shallow 
part  of  the  stream,  the  river  suddenly  rose  foijr  feet,  and  the  pas- 
sage was  effected  in  grand  style.  In  -a  short  time  after,  the  river 
subsided  to  its  former  depth.  This  truly  singular  circumstance  was 
universally  regarded  as  a  certain  omen  of  his  lordship's  future 
success. 

Numine  favente,  tutus  eris, 


SATTX.E    OF   ROZ.SXA,    1809. 

Bravery  of  the  29th  Regiment. 

The  following  letter  from  an  officer  of  the  29th  regiment,  to  his 
brother  in  Edinburgh,  dated  camp  before  Lisbon,  26th  September, 

■ 

contains  some  interesting  particulars  of  the  battle  of  Roleia. 

"  In  the  action  of  the  17  th  August,  the  29th  regiment  commenced 
the  attack,  and  was  bravely  led  on  by  Colonel  Lake.  The  enemy 
occupied  the  village  of  Columbere,  situated  on  the  principal  road  to 
Lisbon,  and  of  course  uecessary  for  our  future  operations.  After 
some  skirmishings  and  under  a  heavy  fire  from  the  surrounding 
heights,  we  drove  the  French  from  this  point ;  but  their  principal 
position  was  on  the  heights  of  Roleia,  which  overlook  and  over- 
top the  village.  These  were  our  next  object,  and  in  comparison, 
Salisbury  Craigs  will  give  you  the  nearest  idea  of  them,  with  the 
exception  of  a  few  passages  leading  through  the  top.  Our  enter- 
prising antagonists,  you  may  be  sure,  had  not  neglected  these; 
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and  while  climbing  up  through  briars  and  brushwood,  plied  uls 
successively  with  grape  and  musquetry.  I  commanded  the  right 
centre  company,  the  fifth  from  the  right;  each  scrambled  up  the 
best  way  he  could  ;  and,  on  gaining  the  summit,  I  found  several 
officers,  and  about  60  privates  of  the  29th,  who  were  in  front  of 
me ;  only  one  of  my  own  company  reached  the  top  with  me,  the 
rest  following  fast.  Here  we  lost  that  distinguished  ornament  of 
his  profession,  my  good  friend  Colonel  Lake,  and  many  other 
gallant  officers,  long  my  companions  in  the  regiment.  My  poor 
private,  the  moment  he  stepped  up,  was  also  knocked  down  by^ 
my  side  :  in  the  agonies  of  death,  he  asked  leave  to  shake  hands 
with  me;  he  was  a  good  soldier,  and  few  knew  their  duty  better. 
Upon  advancing,  we  were  immediately  attacked  by  a  French 
platoon  of  ninety  men,  whom  we  repeatedly  repulsed;  these  were, 
however,  joined  by  another  of  the  same  number,  who  charged  us 
with  the  bayonet,  with  whom  we  sustained  the  unequal  conffict ; 
but  our  little  band  being  now  considerably  advanced  in  front,  and 
reduced  to  25,  Major  Way,  Captain  Todd,  myself,  and  our  brave 
companions,  were  under  the  painful  necessity  of  surrendering, 
Even  this,  however,  did  not'  satisfy  the  sanguinary  enemy,  who 
seemed  bent  on  bayoneting  us  all.  After  many  narrow  escapes. 
General  Bernier  at  last  came  up,  and  with  difficulty  put  an  end  to 
the  carnage^  and  to  the  distressing  scene  around  of  the  dead  and 
the  dying.  I  have  been  oftencr  than  once  engaged  with  French 
troops,  and  my  former  opinion  still  remains  unchanged ;  upon  any 
thing  like  equal  terms,  they  have  no  chance  v/ith  the  British 
bayonet;  so  it  would  have  been  the  case  now.  General  Bernier, 
I  understand,  is  now  a  prisoner  in  England,  where  our  countrymen 
ought  to  treat  him  with  every  possible  attention ;  he  not  only  saved 
us,  but  the  lives  of  many  other  parties.  We  were  hurried  away 
towards  Lisbon,  and  put  on  board  the  Vasca  de  Gama  in  the 
Tagus,  from  which,  by  General  Kellerman's  convention,  we  were 
soon  exchanged.  Soldiers  may  mention  their  hardships,  but  never 
complain.     I  am  now  quite  recovered,  thank  God.     In  place  of 
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wounded,  they  were  very  nearly  returning  us  all  killed,  considering 
it  inevitable.  During  the  time  we  were  prisoners,  and  before  the 
Convention  was  concluded,  we  dined  with  the  Commander-in-chief 
of  the  French  army,  General  Junot,  The  dinner  service  was  all 
in  silver  plate,  &c.  and  the  desert  was  served  completely  in  goldr 
In  short,  it  was  the  most  splendid  thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  sat 
down  to.  There  were  about  twenty  French  officers  high  in  rank 
of  the  party,  who  were  all  very  attentive ;  General  Junot  himself 
was  equally  so.  I  never  did  ^njoy  more  pleasure,  than  when 
General  Beresford  ordered  m«  to-  march  back  at  the  head  of  90 
British  prisoners  to  the  camp,  where  we  were  joyfully  received. 
Indeed,  my  own  brave  company  drew  up,  and  gave  me  three  times 
three  cheers.  The  army  is  still  encamped,  and  have  suffered 
considerably  from  sickness.  While  a  prisoner  I  had  a  full  view  of 
Lisbon,  which  is  large,  but  very  dirty." 


GENERAZ.   WOX.FE, 

'  One  day  when  taking  a  ride,  he  dismounted,  and  left  his  horse 
for  his  servant  to  hold..  On  his  return,  he  found  a  grenadier  hold- 
ing his  own  and  his  servant's  horse,  and  the  servant  gone.  He 
thanked  the  grenadier  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken,  held  the 
horses  himself,  and  desired  him  to  stay  with  him.  On  the  servant's 
return,  "Sirrah,"  said  the  General,  "what  do  you  mean  by  de- 
serting your  service  and  taking  up  the  time  of  this  soldier,  had  he 
been  on  the  parade  and  I  had  employed  him  as  you  have,  it  would 
have  been  proper  enough ;  but,  can  you  be  such  a  fool  as  to  think 
as  he  has  the  honour  to  wear  the  uniform  of  the  King  and  is  en- 
gaged to  fight  for  his  country,  that  he  ought  to  supply  the  place 
of  an  idle  servant;  know,  that  it  is  your  duty,  and  my  command, 
that  you  wait  upon  the  soldiers  and  not  the  soldiers  upon  you." 
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Commandant  of  Berwick, 

Died  October  17th,  1807,  aged  85  years, — sixty  of  which  were 
dedicated  to  the  service  of  his  country;  and  his  honourable  and 
numerous  scars  bore  ample  testimony  to  the  fidelity  of  his  service. 
This  gentleman  commenced  his  military  career  as  an  acting  aid-de- 
camp  to  the  late  Lord  Loudon,  at  the  memorable  siege  of  Bergen-^ 
op-Zoom  in  1747;  and  bore  a  share  in  most  of  the  celebrated 
actions  in  the  American  campaigns,  particularly  in  the  affair  of  the 
Green  Hill,  where  he  received  one  of  his  wounds,  and  highly  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  the  command  of  the  advanced  g^ard  of  the 
army.  He  was  one  of  the  few  surviving  heroes  who,  with  the  im- 
mortal Wolfe,  dyed  the  heights  of  Abraham  with  their  blood;  and 
was  the  officer  who  rescued  the  French  Commander  in  Chief, 
Montcalm,  when  sinking  under  his  wounds,  by  the  interposition  of 
his  own  body  between  him  and  the  bayonets  of  an  infuriated  sol-^ 
diery,  roused  to  madness  by  the  loss  of  their  beloved  General.  ^^The 
plans  and  papers  which -he  had  the  good  fortune  to  secure  in  the 

• 

French  General's  port-folio,  were  essentially  important  to  the  re- 
duction of  the  valuable  province  of  Canada.  He  afterwaids  com- 
manded, for  several  years,  the  troops  in  the  island  of  Newfoundlands 
No  officer  of  his  rank  was  ever  more  honoured  with  the  friendship 
of  all  classes  oF  society,  more  esteemed  for  the  urbanity  of  his  man- 
ners, or  more  universally  beloved  and  regretted.  He  had  five  sons* 
who  all  served  their  country. 


-*s^*^*^*#^^- 


THE    CUl&AT   DUKE    OF  MARZ-BORO^ 

Was  told  that  an  officer  whom  he  had  broke  for  ill  behaviour 
would  take  some  opportunity  of  privately  doing  him  an  injury;  he 
replied,  "  I  am  in  no  apprehension  on  that  head',  because  I  know 
him  to  be  a  man  of  courage."  This  was  noble  praise,  and  finely 
discriminates  the  nature  of  true  courage. 
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The  Battle  of  Barrosar 

BY  MR.  T.  DIBDIN. 

The  theme  of  my  song  would  a  Milton  delight,; 

And  its  merits  a  singer  like  Brahain ; 
Were  a  king  to  turn  poet  he  niiver  could  write 

On  a  worthier  subject  than  Graham  I 

They  tell  us  that  Eagles  can  stare  at  the  sun, 
WhoBe  beams  nor  annoy  nor  dismay  'em ; 

But  French  Eagles  fly,  and  French  Game  Chickens  run. 
From  the  glory  of  General  GtbAHAM! 

His  men  on  slight  suppers  had  marched  a  whole  night, 
(For  their  toil  grateful  Britain  repay  'em!) 

And  just  sat  down  to  cat  when  the  French  came  in  sight- 
What  a  breakfast  for  General  Graham! 

A  nobler  repast  has  of  few  been  the  lot. 

While  with  stomachs,  Lord !  nothing  could  stay  *em  ;- 
Brave  Britons  fell  to,  for  'twas  all  hot  and  hot, 

And  their  carver  was  General  Graham! 

"  They  never  can  beat  us  we're  posted  so  high," 
Said  the  foe  when  they  heard  us  huzza  'em — 

"  Well,  may  be  we  can't,  but  allow  us  to  try," 
Cried  the  Soldiers  of  General  Graham! 

Full  tilt  at  the  boys,  led  by  bold  Major  Gough', 

Determined  to  cut,  hack,  and  slay  'em, 
A  French  Leader  came  on,  but  his  napper  flew  ofl^ 

On  a  furlough  from  General  Graham! 


OR,  MARTIAL  RECORDER.  445 


And  many  brave  foes,  whether  leading  or  led, 

Found,  while  sinking  where  Fate  chose  to  lay  'em, 

That  as  well  as  a  heart,  it  require th  a  head, 
To  cope  with  the  Soldiers  of  Graham! 

Tho*  by  thickets  entangled,  our  boys  firmly  stood^ 
And  those  who  had  tried  to  way-lay  'em, 

While  hollowing  'ere  they  were  out  of  the  wood^ 
Were  silenced  by  General  Graham  ! 

To  mention  eaeh  Hero,  whose  Llaurels  lay  claim 
To  applause,  had  I  power  to  display  'eny, 

Twou'd  fill  ev'ry  leaf  in  the  records  of  Fame, 
To  inscribe  the  brav^  Comrades  of  Graham! 


■  ^>##^^>#^^»»- 


SIEGE   or   I.XSZ.E. 

The  Duke  of  Burgundy  having  under  him  Vendfime,  cowraand- 
ed,  in  1708,  the  army  destined  to  raise  the  siege  of  Lisle.  He  had 
a  dispatch  of  the  utmost  importance  which  he  wished  to  convey  to 
the  place.  He  despaired  of  being  able  to  effect  it,  when  a  captain 
in  the  regiment  of  Beauvais,  of  the  name  of  Debois,  offered  htmself 
for  this  service,  as  difficult  as  it  was  essential.  Debois  was  an  ex- 
cellent swimmer,  and  it  was  to  his  skill  in  this  respect,  that  he 
trusted  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  undertaking.  Seven  canaU 
had  to  be  traversed  before  he  could  reach  Lisle.  The  whole  of 
these  he  swam  in  succession,  keeping  always  under  water  when 
there  was  any  chance  of  his  being  ot)served;  and  succeeded  in 
entering  Lisle  without  having  been  seen  or  heard  by  any  of  the 
guards  posted  along  the  banks.  As  soon  as  this  intrepid  man  had 
acquitted  himself  of  his  commission,  he  took  the  orders  of  Marshal 
BoufHers^  who  commanded  in  the  place,  and  regained  the  camp  in 
the  same  manner,  and  with  as  m^ch  success,  as  he  had  entered  the 
town. 
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Defence  of  AnguUla. 

A  French  squadron  attacked  the  small  Island  of  Angutila  in  the 
West  Indies,  in  the  year  1745,  and  landed  six  hundred  and  fifty 
men.  The  governor,  Hodge,  had  only  a  company  of  twenty-two 
men  to  oppose  this  immense  force,  but  not  at  all  daunted  by  their 
superiority,  he  mustered  his  little  band,  and  thus  addressed 
them : — 

'*  Gentlemen,  I  am  an  utter  stranger  to  all  manner  ^of  military 
discipline,  so  have  nothing  to  recommend  to  you,  but  load  and  fire 
as^fast  as  you  can,  and  stand  by  one  another  in  the  defence  of  your 
country ;  so  God  bless  ye." 

This  address  was  not  lost  on  these  brave  fellows,  for  they  imme- 
diately  shook  hands,  and  solemnly  bound  themselves  to  each  other, 
either  to  drive  away  the  French  or  die  in  the  attempt.  They  then 
marched  forward,  and  meeting  the  French  in  a  narrow  path,  at- 
tacked them  from  a  small  breastwork  prepared  for  the  purpose,  and 
killed  and  wounded  above  a  hundred  of  their  men.  The  survivors 
hastened  on  board  their  vessels,  and  immediately  sailed.  It  is 
remarkable,  that  not  one  of  Governor  Hodge's  men  was  either 
killed  or  wounded. 


MAIlZ.BOIlOUOBt. 

Battle  of  Blenheim. 

It  appeared  from  every  circumstance  of  the  conduct  of  the  Duke 
of  Marlborough,  antecedent  to  the  glorious  battle  of  Blenheim,  that 
he  was  resolved  either  to  conquer  or  *  die  on  the  field ;  aiwi  a  short 
time  before  the  action  commenced,  he  devoted  himself  with  great 
solemnity  t9  the  Almighty  Lord  and  Ruler  of  Hosts,  in  presence  of 
his  chaplain,  and  received  the  sacrament. 
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PXLBSEirTATZOM'  OF  A  OOZ.D  BSEXIAZ. 

To  CAPTAIN  LATHAM,  2d  Battalion  3d  Regiment  of  Foot, 
for  his  yallant  conduct  in  Defence  of  the  Colours  of  his  Regiment 
at  the  Battle  of  Albuera,  then  serving  a$  a  Lieutenant. 

A  Gold  Medal,  with  an  appropriate  inscription  and  engravingSi 
was  presented  the  12th  of  August^  1813^  at  head-quarters  of  the 
2d  battalion  Sd  regiment  of  foot,  (or  buffs)  to  Capt  lin  Latham,  by 
Major  Morris,  in  presence  of  the  corps,  drawn  up  in  review  order 
for  that  purpose,  as  a  testimonial  of  his  gallant  conduct  in  defence 
of  the  colours  of  the  1st  battalion,  in  action  with  the  enemy  of  the 
battle  of  Albuera,  in  Spain,  and  which  was  Unanimously  voted  to 
him  by  his  brother  officers  who  composed  the  1st  battalion,  nndet 
the  command  of  Lieutenant-iColonel  Stewart,  oli  the  16th  of  May, 
181L 

Upon  this  occasioti,  letters,  6f  which  the  following  are  copies, 
were  also  read  to  the  corps  by  Major  Morris,  commanding  the  2d 
battalion,  at  Reading,  and  the  annexed  reply  has  been  subsequently 
eceived  from  Captain  Latham. 

Copy  of  a  communication  from  General  leigti,  relative  to  Lieu- 
tenant Latham's  Medal :  viz. — 

"  Spixworth  I^ark,  January  7th,  1813." 

"My  dear  Sir, 

"  I  have  enclosed*  a  letter  which  I  received 
yesterday  from  Colonel  Torrens,  and  which  I  make  no  doubt  will 
prove  satisfactory  to  the  regiment. 

When  I  requested  that  your  letter  might  be  laid  before  the 
Commander  in  Chief,  I  expressed  my  hope  that  His  Royal  High- 
ness would  attend  to  the   distinguished  conduct  of.  Lieutenant' 
Latham,  and  that  he  would  grant  him  his  uture  favour  ai»d  pre* 
tection. 

>  F 
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I  have  no  doubt  when  an  opportunity  occurs,  that  he  will  consi- 
der the  merits  of  that  deserving  officer,  and  you  may  be  assured 
that  at  all  times  I  shall  be  ready  to  render  him  any  service  in  my 
powqr. — I  am,  with  regard,  my  dear  Sir,  faithfully  yours, 

(Signed)  CHARLES  LEIGH." 

"  Lieutenant-Colonel  Stewart,  Buffs." 

Copy  of  Colonel  Torrens'  Letter  to  General  Leigh,  sent  to  Lieut. 
Colonel  Stewart,  along  with  the  foregoing. — 

**  Horse-Guards,.  January  4th,  1813." 

"Sir, 

"  I  have  laid  before  the  Commander  in  Chief  your 
letter  of  yesterday's  date,  with  its  enclosures  from  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Stewart,  of  the  regiment  under  your  command,  submitting 
in  the  name  of  the  corps,  that  Lieutenant  Latham,  of  that  regiment, 
may  be  authorised  to  wear  a  Gold  Medal,  which  his  brother  officers 
had  unanimously  voted  him,  as  a  testimonial  of  their  sense  of  the 
distinguished  conduct  he  had  displayed,  by  his  protection  of  the 
colours  of  the  regiment  in  the  battle  of  Albuera. 

His  Royal  Highness  much  approves  of  this  mark  of  the  sense 
which  the  Officers  of  the  Buffs  entertain  of  the  merits  and  gallantry 
of  Lieutenant  Latham;  and  His  Royal  Highness  is  also  impressed 
with  a  high  opinion  of  the  propriety  of  feeling  which  has  induced 
them  to  solicit  proper  authority  for  the  grant  of  such  a  distinction 
to  that  officer. 

I  have,  &c. 

(Signed)  H.  TORRENS.' 

"  To  General  Charles  Leigh,  Colonel  3d  Foot  (or  Buffs.") 


»r 


"Strath,  August  2,  1813." 
"  Sir, 

**  In  my  absence,  (which  I  regret  on  this  occasion) 
Major  Morris,  in  command  of  the  2d  battalion,  will  present  you  the 
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Gold  Medal  which  accompanies  this,  and  which  you  already  know, 
has  loiig  since  been  so  cordially  voted  you  by  the  unanimous  voice 
of  the  whole  body  of  your  brother  officers,  as  a  lasting  testimonial 
of  the  high  sense  they  entertain  of  yOur  distinguished  conduct  at 
the  battle  of  Albuera. 

On  this  occasion  I  feel  it  but  common  justice  to  you,  Sir»  to  state 
a  fact  (but  little  known  in  general,  although  to  me  as  your  com- 
manding officer,)  at  the  time  which  attaches  no  common  share  of 
merit  to  the  part  you  acted  on  that  memorable  day.  It  not  only 
fell  to  your  lot  to  take  charge  of  one  of  the  colours  of  your  regiment, 
at  a  moment  when  the  ensigns  and  most  of  the  Serjeants  who  had 
previously  carried  and  protected  it,  had  fallen  in  its  defence ;  but 
this  charge  devolved  on  you  at  the  instant  when  the  regiment, 
(suddenly  sent  foi'ward,  considerably  in  advance  of  the  rest  of  the 
British  troops  in  support  of  some  Spaniards)  had  just  closed  with 
the  bayonet  on  the  massy  columns  of  the  French  infantry  in  front, 
and  while  so  engaged,  and  at  so  critical  a  moment,  was  surrounded 
and  attacked  in  the  rear  by  the  whole  mass  of  the  enemy's  numerous 
cavalry  and  lancers,  and  thus- completely  separated  from  the  rest 
of  the  army.  Yes,  Sir,  it  was  in  this  situation,  so  peculiarly 
critical,  that  you  shewed  that  degree  of  firmness  and  presence  of 
mind  which  saved  the  colour  you  took  in  charge,  and  had  not  only 
obtained  you  the  unanimous  applause  and  approbation  of  your 
brother  officers,  but  has  justly  recommended  you  to  the  notice  apd 
protection  of  the  illustrious  Princes  of  your  country,  who  never 
fail  to  encourage  and  reward  merit,  when  known  to  them^  with  so 
impartial  and  liberal  a  hand,  that  they  have  raised  the  renown  of  the 
British  arms  to  a  degree  of  brilliancy  and  splendour,  which  eclipse 
the  brightest  periods  of  our  history,  and  have  excited  such  a  spirit 
of  enthusiasm  and  confidence  among  all  ranks  of  our  troops  as  can- 
not fail  to  make  the  Tyrant  of  the  Continent  and  his  slaves  tremble 
to  encounter  them. 

This  lasting  memorial  of  your  merits,  Sir,  which  will  be  preselited 
to  you  with  this  letter  in  the  name  of  your  corps,  will  prove  t6  you 

f  F  2 
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in  a  high  degree  acceptable  when  it  is  told  you,  that  you  are  per- 
mitted to  wear  it,  by  the  special  sanction  and  approbation  of  o«ir 
illustrious  Commander  tn  Chief,  who  has  been  graciously  pleased  to 
accompany  this  permission  with  those  distinguished  rewards,  which 
his  notice,  and  the  royal  munificence  have  already  conferred  on  you,, 
and  which  must  be  consoling  to  you  m  the  highest  degree  possible 
for  the  loss  of  an  arm,  and  the  numerous  wounds  you  have  received,, 
especially  when  you  reflect  that  you  have  thus  suffered  in  the  faith- 
ful discharge  of  your  duty  to  your  king  and  country,  and  at  a 
period  when  they  are  gloriously  struggling  for  the  liberties  of  the 
world. — With  sentiments  of  the  high  esteem  which  your  merits, 
deserve,  I  have  the  honour  to  remain,  Sir, 

Yours  faithfully  and  sincerely, 

WM.  STEWART,  Lieut.-C^l.  Buflfs.' 
Captain  Latham,  3d  Foot  (or  Buffs.") 


w 


<«l 


"  Head-Quarters,  Reading,  Aug.  12th,  1813." 
«Sir» 

•*  I  beg  leave  to  offer  to  you  and  my  brother  officers 

my  grateful  thanks  for  the  medal  presented  to  me  thi»  day  by 

Major  Morris,  in  your  absence,  as  a  testimonial  of  the  opinion  they 

are  pleased  to  entertain  of  my  conduct  in  defence  of  the  colours 

of  the  I  si  battalion  in  action  with  the  enemy  at  the  battle  of  Albuera, 

in  Spain. 

Suffer  ttie  to  aissure  you  and  them  that  no  circumstance  can  afford 
to  me  more  heartfelt  satisfaction  than  that  my  conduct  met  with 
your  and  their  approbation,  thus  conveyed  to  me  in  a  manner  sa 
Jiighly  flattering  to  my  feelings,  that  it  can  never  be  erased  from 
iny  memory. 

It  shall  be  my  greatest  pride  to  wear  this  distinguished  token  of 
my  brother  officers'  regard,  and  which  has  been  so'  graciously 
sanctioned  by  our  illustrious  Commander  in  Chief. 

I  have,  &c. 

MATTHEW  LATHAM,  Captain  of  Buffs.*' 

**  To  Lieut.-6ol.  Stewart,  late  in  Command 
of  the  1st  Battalion  in  Spain." 
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WZTTV   IlEBUKE.--WOZ.FE. 

Before  the  conquest  oF  Quebec,  the  brave  General  Wolfe  wrote 
XI  letter  to  the  Secretary  of  War,  describing  all  his  manoeuvres,  &c. 
at  that  period,  iu  so  accurate  and  sensible  a  manner,  that  it  was 
lT>oked  upon  as  a  chef  d'  oeuwe  of  military  knowledge.    The  late 

Charles  Tt availed  himself  of  this  circufhstance  to  say,  in  all 

companies,  "  That  it  was  his  brother  George's  writing,  (meaning 
the  late  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  who  was  then  third  in  com- 
mand) for  that  Wolfe  was  a  fine  hard-headed  fellow,  only  fit  for 
fighting."  This  gained  some  degree  of  credit  amongst  those  who 
knew  little  of  Wolfe's  abilities.  However,  soon  after,  it  unfortu- 
nately happened  that  Wolfe  was  killed ;  when  General  Monckton 
(the  second  in  command)  being  wounded  at  the  same  time,  the 

care  of  the  army  consequently  devolved  on  Lord  T ,  who  in 

that  capacity  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Secretary  of  War,  describing  the 
battle,  &c.  but  in  point  of  knowledge  so  inferior  to  the  first,  that 
every  body  saw  the  difference.     Talking  of  this  matter  one  morning 

at  the  Treasury,  when  Charles  T ,  was  still  ascribing  the  merits 

of  the  first  letter  to  his  brother,  George  Selwin,  who  happened  to 
be  present,  called  out  to  him,  **  Charles^  if  your  brother  wrote 
Wolfe's  letter,  who  the  devil  wrote  your  brother  Georges?" 


COURAGE. 

At  the  battle  of  Stamford,  October  24,  1066,  between  Harold 
King  of  England,  and  Harold  Harfagee  of  Norway,  when  the 
Norwegians  were  obliged  to  retire  and  the  English  began  to  pursue 
them  with  great  eagerness,  a  total  stop  was  put  to  their  pursuit  for 
several  hours  by  the  desperate  boldness  of  a  single  Norwegian,  who 
defended  the^ass  of  Stamford-bridge  with  his  battle-axe;  he  kill- 
ed more  than  forty  of  the  English,  and  was  himself  slain  only  by 
stratagem. 
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BADCFE    OF    TBE   ROITAZ.   TXOBIl 

"Granted  to  the  75th  Regiment. 

IIORSE'OUARDS,    JULY  6,  1807. 

His  Maj^ty  has  been  pleased  to  grant  his  most  gracious  permisr 
sion  to  the  75th  regiment  to  assume,  in  addition  to  any  other 
devices  or  badges  to  which  it  may  be  entitled,  and  to  bear  in  the 
colours,  and  on  the  appointments  of  the  regiment,  the  "  Royal 
'Tiger,"  with  the  word  "  India*'  superscribed,  as  an  honourable  and 
lasting  testimony  of  the  distinguished  services  of  that  corps  in  India 
during  a  period  of  nineleen  years. 

By  order  of  his  Royal  Highness  the  Commander  in  Chief. 

HARRY  CALVERT,  Assistant  General, 


-«<^«l#«#««V#<#' 


During  the  late  siege  of  Gibraltar,  in  the  absence  of  the  fleet, 
a«d  when  an  attack  was  daily  expected,  one  dark  night,  a  sentry, 
whose  post  was  near  the  Devil's  Tower,  and  facing  the  Spanish 
lines,  was  standing  at  the  end  of  his  walk,  whistling,  looking  to- 
wards them,  his  head  filled  with  nothing  but  fire  and  sword,  miners, 
breaches,  storming  and  bloodshed !  By  the  side  of  his  box  stood 
a  deep  narrow-necked  earthen  jug,  ih  which  was  the  remainder  of 
his  supper,  consisting  of  boiled  peas :  a  large  monkey  (of  which 
there  are  plenty  at  the  top  of  the  reck)  encouraged  by  the  man's 
silence,  and  allured  by  the  smell  of  the  peas,  ventured  to  the  jug, 
and  n  endeavouang  to  get  at  us  contents,  thrust  his  head  so  far 
into  the  neck  as  to  be  unable  to  withdraw  it:  at  this  instant  the 
soldier  turning  round,  and  came  whistling  towards  his  box,  the 
monkey,  unable  to  get  clear  of  it,  started  up  to  run  off  with  the 
jug,  sticking  on  his  head;  thi^  terrible  apparition  no  sooner  saluted 
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the  eyes  of  the  sentry,  than  his  frantic  imagination  converted  poor 
pug  into  a  fine,  blood-thirsty,  Spanish  grenadier,  with  a  most  tre- 
mendous high  cap  on  his  head;  full  of  this  dreadful  idea,  he 
instantly  fired  his  piece,  roaring  out  that  the  enemy  had  scaled  tho 
walls.  The  guard  took  the  alarm,  the  drums  were  beat,  signal 
guns  fired,  and  in  less  than  ten  minutes  the  governor  and  his  whole 
garrison  were  under  arms.  The  supposed  grenadier,  beirfg  very 
much  incommoded  by  his  cap,  and  almost  blinded  by  the  peas,  was 
soon  overtaken  and  seized,  and  by  his  capture,  the  tranquillity  of 
the  garrison  was  restored,  without  that  slaughter  and  bloodshed, 
which  every  man  prognosticated  in  the  beginning  of  the  direful 
alarm. 


A    PUNCTZZ.ZO   OF   DZSCZPZ.ZN&. 

The  steadiness  of  the  Russian  troops  is  one  of  their  striking 
qualities.  No  danger  whatever  can  drive  them  from  their  post,  or 
induce  them  to  abandon  any  attempt  which  the}  are  ordered  to 
make.  The  following  anecdote,  affords  a  curious  illustration  of 
their  character : — "In  the  year  1777,  a  sudden  inundation  took 
place  at  Petersburgh.  The  Empress  seeing  from  her  balcony  that 
that  the  waters  were  overflowing  the  place  where  the  sentinel  before 
the  palace  was  stationed,  called  out  to  him  to  take  shelter  within 
doors,  which  the  soldier  refused  to  do.  The  Empress  asked  him 
whether  he  knew  her;  the  man  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and  added, 
that  "  Nobody  but  his  corporal  could  relieve  him.''  The  waters 
increased,  and  reached  up  to  the  sentinel's  knee.  The  Empress 
sent  several  messages  to  him,  but  in  vain.  It  was  necessary,  there- 
fore, to  call  the  corporal,  who  was  asleep  in  the  guard-house,  and 
he  was  obliged  almost  to  swim  to  the  honest  private,  who  by  this 
time  had  only  his  head  and  shoulders  above  water,  and  would 
quietly  have  suffered  himself  to  be  drowned,  rather  than  quit  his 
post,  notwithstanding  the  repeated  orders  of  his  Sovereign." 
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TBS   WAXtltXOBi'S   TOMB. 

This  Ode  was  originally  addressed  to  a  Lady,  who  niourned  the  death 
of  her  Brother,  slain  in  one  of  the  late  actions  in  PortugaL 

Ltscimnia!  chase  those  tears  away! 
Nor  thus  let  rankling  sorrow  prey 

Upon  thy^ youthful  charms; 
Nor  thus  lament  an  Hero's  death, 
Who  smilhig  gasp*d  his  latest  breath 

In  Victory's  circling  arms. 

What  tho'  beneath  a  distant  plain 
He  lies  among  the  humbler  slain, 

Who  met  an  equal  doom.  . 
What  tho'  no  marble  marks  the  place, 
Or  high  emblazon  d  trophies  grace 

The  gallant  Warrior's  Tomb, 

Where'er  the  Warrior's  ashes  rest, 
Who  died  to  shield  his  country's  breast 

From  fell  Oppression's  blow ; 
Around  that  spot  (what'er  the  clime) 
Thro'  all  the  future  years  of  time, 

No  noisome  weed  shall  grow, 

« 

And  all  that  hallow'd  scene  around. 

No  haggard  witch  shall  e're  be  found 

To  taint  the  passing  gale ; 
No  noxious  reptile  there  be  seen. 
Nor  midnight  spectre  haunt  the  scene 

With  visage  grim  and  pale. 
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But  dew-eyed  Pity  there  shall  reign. 
And  Fancy  raise  the  votive  strain, 

And  bid  the  cypress  bloom : 
And  there  etherial  dews  descend 
As  o'er  the  spot  the  fairies  bend 

To  dress  the  Warrior's  Tomb. 

And  there  as  oft  with  rustic  grace 
The  shepherd  points  his  son  the  place, 

He'll  cry  in  accent  deep, 
"Tread  lightly  on  yon  turf 's  green  breast, 
"  For  there  by  Fame  and  Valour  blest 

"  A  Warrior's  ashes  sleep." 

And  there  when  Zephyr  wakes  the  spring. 
The  village  maid  shall  frequent  bring 

The  choicest  flowers  that  bloom ; 
And  oft  his  country's  Genius  there, 
With  grateful  incense  shall  repair 

And  bless  the  Warrior's  Tomb. 


Z.OIID    EDWARD    FZTZO&RAZ.D, 

Major  in  the  54/A  Regiment, 

The  following  adventure  is  related  of  him: — He  set  out  from 
Frederick-town,  on  the  river  St.  John's,  for  Quebec,  in  the  winter 
of  1788,  through  woods  and  desarts,  which  had  never  before  been 
traversed  by  any  European ;  and  without  any  other  attendant  than 
Captain  Brisbane,  of  his  regii^ent,  a  guide,  and  his  own  servant, 
who  was  a  negro.  From  the  great  depth  of  snow,  they  were 
obliged  to  use  snow-shoes,  and  they  had  no  other  provisions  but 
what  they  carried  on  a  sledge,  which  Lord  Edward  drew  in  his 
turn.  This  journey,  which  was  some  hundred  miles,  took  them 
many  weeks  to  perform. 
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TBE  DZSTXtSSS  ^  BEROZC  lbESOX.VTZON 
or  J.AA'V  BAIUUET  ACKX.Ain>, 

Wife  of  MAJOR  ACKLAND,  of  the  20;h  Regiment  of  Fool. 

(as  related  by  6ENERAX.  BURGOYNE.) 

• 

"Lady  Harriet  Ackland  had  accompanied  her  husband  to 
Canada,  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1776.  In  the  course  of  that 
campaign,  she  traversed  a  vast  space  of  country,  in  different  extre- 
mities of  the  season,  rnd  with  difficulties  that  an  European  travel- 
ler will  not  easily  conceive,  to  attend  him  in  a  poor  hut  in  Chamblec 
upon  his  sick  bed.  In  the  opening  of  the  campaign  1777,  she  was 
restrained  from  offering  herself  to  a  share  of  the  fatigue  and  hazard 
expected  before  Ticonderoga,  by  the  positive  injunctions  of  her 
husband.  The  day  after  the  conquest  of  that  place,  he  was  badly 
wounded,  and  she  crossed  the  lake  Champlain  to  join  him. 

As  soon  as  he  recovered,  Lady  Harriet  proceeded  to  follow  his 
fortunes  through  the  campaign,  and  at  Fort  Edward,  or  at  the  next 
camp,  she  acquired  a  two-wheeled  tumbril,  which  had  been  con- 
structed by  the  artificers  of  the  artillery,  something  similar  to 
the  carriage  used  for  the  mail  on  the  great  roads  in  England. 
Major  Ackland  commanded  the  British  Grenadiers,  which  were  at- 
tached to  Frazer's  corps;  and  consequently  were  always  the  most 
advanced  post  of  the  army.  Their  movements  were  often  so  alert, 
that  no  person  slept  out  of  their  clothes.  In  one  of  these  situations, 
a  tent,  in  which  the  Major  and  Lady  Harriet  were  asleep,  suddenly 
took  fire.  An  orderly  serjeant  of  grenadiers,  with  great  hazard  of 
suffocation,  dragged  out  the  first  person  he  caught  hold  of.  It 
proved  to  be  the  Major.  It  happened,  in  the  same  instant,  she  had, 
unknowing  what  she  did,  and  perhaps  not  perfectly  awake,  provi- 
dentially made  her  escape*  by  creeping  under  the  walls  of  the 
back  part  of  the  tent.  The  first  object  she  saw  on  the  recovery  of 
her  senses,  was  the  Major  on  the  other  side,  and  in  the  same  instant 
again  in  the  fire  in  search  of  her.     The  ssrjeant  again  saved  him, 
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but  not  without  the  Major  being  severely^urned  in  the  face,  and 
different  parts  of  the  body.  Every  thing  they  had  with  them  in 
the  tent  was  consumed. 

This  accident  happened  a  little  before  the  army  passed  Hudson's 
river.  It  neither  altered  the  resolution,  nor  the  chearfulness  of 
Lady  Harriet;  and  she  continued  her  progress,  a  partaker  of  the 
fatigues  of  the  advanced  corps.  The  next  call  upon  her  fortitude 
was  of  a  different  nature,  and  more  distressful,  as  of  longer  sus- 
pense. On  the  march  of  the  1 9th  of  September,  the  grenadiers 
being  liable  to  action  at  eyery  step,  she  had  been  directed  by  the 
Major  to  follow  the  route  of  the  artillery  and  baggage,*  which  was 
not  exposed.  At  the  time  the  action  began,  she  found  hetself  near 
a  small  uninhabited  hut,  where  she  alighted.  When  it  was  found 
the  action  was  becoming  general  and  bloody,  the  surgeons  of  the 
hospital  took  possession  of  the  same  place,  as  the  most  convenient 
for  the  first  care  of  the  wounded.  Thus  was  this  lady  in  hearing 
of  one  continued  fire  of  cannon  and  musketry,  for  four  hours  toge-^ 
ther,  with  the  presumption  from  the  post  of  her  husband  with  the 
grenadiers,  that  he  was  in  the  most  exposed  part  of  the  action. 
She  had  three  female  companions,  the  Baroness  of  Reldesel,  and 
the  wives  of  two  British  officers.  Major  Harnage,  and  Lieutenant 
Reynell ;  but  in  the  event  their  presence  served  but  little  for  com-r 
fort.  Major  Harnage  was  soon  brought  to  the  surgeons  very  badly 
wounded;  and  a  little  after  came  intelligence  that  Lieutenant 
Reynell  was  shot  dead.  Imagination  will  want  no  help  to  figure 
the  state  of  the  whole  group.  * 

From  the  date  of  that  action  to  the  7  th  of  October,  Lady  Harriet, 
with  her  usual  serenity,  stood  prepared  for  new  trials ;  and  it  was 
her  lot,  that  their  severity  increased  with  their  numbers.  She  was 
again  exposed  to  the  hearing  of  the  whole  action,  and  at  last  re- 
ceived the  shock  of  her  individual  misfortune,  mixed  with  the 
intelligence  of  the  general  calamity, — that  the  troops  were  defeated 
^nd  that  Major  Ackland,  desperately  woiiuded  was  a  prisoner. 

The  day  of  the  8th  was  passed  by  Lady  Harriet  and  her  compa- 
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odons  in  inexpressible  anxiety,  nut  a  tent,  not  a  shed  was  standing, 
except  what  belonged  to  the  hospital, .  their  refuge  was  among  the 
wounded  and  dying. 

The  night  of  the  8th  the  army  retreated,  and  at  day-break  on 
the  9th  reached  very  adFantageous  ground.  A  halt  was  necessary 
to  refresh  the  troops,  and  to  give  time  to  the  batteaux,  loaded  with 
provisions,  to  come  abreast. 

When  the  army  was  on  the  point  of  moving  after  the  halt,  I  re- 
ceived a  message  from  Lady  Harriet,  submitting  to  my  decision  a 
proposal,  of  passing  to  the  camp  of  the  enemy,  and  requesting 
General  Gates's  permission  to  attend  her  husband.  Lady  Harriet 
expressed  an  earnest  solicitude  to  execute  her  intention,  if  not  in- 
terfering with  my  designs. 

Though  I  was  ready  to  believe,  for  I  had  experienced,  that 
patience  and  fortitude,  in  a  supreme  degree,  were  to  be  found,  as 
well,  as  every  other  virtue,  under  the  most  tender  forms,  I  was 
astonished  at  the  proposal.  After  so  long  an  agitation  of  the  spi- 
rits, exhausted  not  only  for  want  of  rest^  but  absolutely  want  of 
food,  drenched  in  rains  for  twelve  hours  together,  that  a  woman 
should  be  capable  of  such  an  undertaking  as  delivering  herself  to 
the  enemy,  probably  in  the  night ;  and  uncertain  of  what  hands 
she  might  fall  into,  appeared  an  effort  above  human  nature.  The 
assistance  I  was  enabled  to  give  was  small  indeed ;  I  had  not  even 
a  cfp  of  wine  to  offer  her :  but  I  was  told  she  had  found,  from 
s6me  kind  and  fortunate  hand  a  little  rum  and  dirty  water.  All  I 
coiUd  furnish  her,  was  an  open  boat,  and  a  few  lines  written  upon 
dirty  and  wet  paper  to  General  Gates,  recommending  her  to  his 
protection. 

Mr.  Brudenell,  the  chaplain  to  the  artillery,  the  same  gentleman 
that  had  officiated  so  signally  at  General  Frazer's  funeral,  readily    • 
undertook  to  accompany  her,  and  with  one  female  servant,  and  the  . 
Msjor's  valet  de  chambre,  who  had  a  ball  w,hich  he  had  received  in 
the  late  action  then  in  his  shoulder,  she  rowed  down  the  river  to 
meet  the  enemy.    But  her  distresses  were  not  yet  at  an  ^nd.    The 
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night  was  advanced  before  the  boat  reached  the  enemy's  out-posts, 
and  the  sentinel  would  not  let  it  pass,  nor  even  come  oh  shore.  In 
vain  Mr.  Brudehell  offered  the  flag  of  truce,  and  represented  the 
state  of  the  extraordinary  passenger.  The  guard  apprehensive  of 
treachery,  and  punctilious  to  his  orders,  threatened  to  fire  into  the 
boat  if  it'  stirred  before  day-light.  Her  anxiety  and  sufTerings  were 
thus  protracted,  through  seven  or  eight  dark  and  cold  hours;  and 
her  reflections  upon  that  first  reception  could  not  give  her  very  en- 
couraging ideas  of  the  treatment  she  was  afterwards  to  expect. 
Bat  it  is  due  to  justice  at  the  close  of  this  adventure  to  say,  that  she 
was  received  and  accommodated  by  General  Gates,  with  sjl  the 
humanity  and  respect  that  her  rank,  her  merits,  and  her  fortunes 
deserved. 

Let  such  as  are  affected  biy  these  circumstances  of  alarm,  hard- 
ship, and  danger,  recollec^t,  that  the  subject  of  them  was  a  woman, 
of  the  most  tender  and  delicate  frame ;  of  the  gentlest* manners; 
habituated  to  all  the  soft  elegancies,  and  refined  enjoyments,  that 
attend  high  birth  and  fortune ;  and  far  advanced  in  a  state  in  which 
the  tender  cares,  always  due  to  the  sex,  become  indespensably  ne- 
cessary.    Her  mind  alone  was  formed  for  such  trials." 


TBE   WOUNDED    EX.EPBANT. 

The  late  Tippoo  Saib  possessed  an  elephant,  which  had  been 
badly  wounded  in  several  engagements  with  the  English.  In  oae 
of  these  battles  an  English  surgeon  was  made  prisoner  of  war.  As 
the  art  of  surgery  was  imperfectly  known  in  the  dominions  of 
Tippoo,  this  was  thought  an  ihvalluable  capture.  This  surgeon 
was  employed,  arid  liberally  paid  fof  his  services.  Tippoo  at 
length  told  his  captive  that  his  favourite  elephant  was  badly  wound- 
ed, and  that  hie  must  attend  to  the  recoviery  of  this  formidable 
patient.  The  English  surgeon  remonstrated  against  the  peril  of 
this  practice ;  but  the  reply  of  the  Monarch  was  short  and  conclu- 
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must  be  distinguished  not  only  in  appearance,  but  in  ireality.  It  is 
highly  gratifying  to  me  to  be  at  the  head  of  such  a  body  of  men/ 
on  whose  exertions,  as  good  Soldiers,  I  can  rely  with  so  much  con- 
fidence. Accept  of  my  best  thanks  for  your  past  conduct.  We 
shall  soon  be  'in  company  with  other  troops. — Let  it  be  your  con- 
stant  object  to  excel. — I  wish  not  only  to  be  proud  of  you,  but  to 
owe  you  my  gratitude  and  affection." 


'«vr«w^>«stfk#^ 


OX.D   EirGX.ANB'S   PlCOTfiCTORS, 

The  Heroes  of  Waterloo. 

How-sweet  is  that  music,  so  peacefully  sounding 
No  longer  the  signal  for  Britons  to  roam ; 

But  soft  on  the  breeze  through  the  valleys  rebounding. 
It  leads  the  proud  Heroes  of  Waterloo  home ! 

Brave  Leaders,  brave  Soldiers,  who  conquered  and  bled. 
The  eye  loves  to  rest  on  such  valor-proof  form ; 

Our  plains  are  enrich'd  by  each  footstep  ye  tread — 
Ye  *'oaks  of  the  forest"  who  "weather'd  the  storm.*' 

Ye  props  of  Old  England,  ye  offsprings  of  glory. 
The  laurel  waf  earn*d  ere  it  twin'd  round  your  name ; 

May  you  long  live  in  peace  to  proclaim  the  proud  story. 
And  when  dead,  be  enrolled  in  the  annals  of  Fame. 

From  thy  throne,  O  my  God,  in  mercy  behold  them, 
Do  thou  bid  the  War  of  the  Universe  cease ; 

The  Heroes  who  ^av'd  us,  with  blessings  reward  them. 
And  remove  them  at  last  to  thy  mansions  of  peace! 
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ANECDOTE    OF   THE   SU&E    OT   irO&BL. 

(from  leisure  MOlrfENTS,  &C.  BY  AN  OFFICER.) 

When  the  execrable  Robespierre  and  compeers  issued  the  De- 
cree, enjoining  the  French  soldiery  to  give  no  quarter  to  the  British 
and  Hanoverian  troops.  His  Royal  Highness  the  Commander  in 
Chief  was  soon  made  acquainted  with  the  circumstance,  without 
knowing  the  particulars,  and  I  was  commissioned  to  send  an  indi- 
vidual, devoted  to  our  cause,  into  Lisle,  in  order  to  procure  the 
Moniteur,  in  which  the  nefarious  act  was  registered.  It  was  brought 
to  me  by  a  great  dog,  enclosed  in  a  leather  collar,  his  master,  a 
shrewd  peasant,  accompanying  him.  When  there  was  no  longer 
any  doubt  of  the  sanguinary  mandate.  His  Royal  Highness  ordered 
me  to  purchase  necessaries,  shirts,  shoes,  stockings,  and  even 
jackets,  for  such  of  the  prisoners  of  war  as  might  stand  In  need  of 
them,  and  to  cause  those  articles  to  be  distributed  among  them. 
At  that  time  I  had  upwards  of  500  Frenchmen  und6r  my  care,  and 
the  Prince's  orders  were  of  course  religiously  complied  vnth ;  and 
also  similar  instructions  were  transmitted  to  Colonel  Durell,  of 
Ghent,  where  the  grand  dep6t  for  prisoners  of  war  was  established 
at  that  time.  This  was  the  retaliation  of  a  British  Prince,  return- 
ing good  for  evil,  and  I  have  learned  with  much  gratification,  but 
without  the  least  surprise,  that  the  public  were  never  charged  a 
shilling  for  the  expences  thereby  incurred. 


^.#^-*>r.^*#^. 


FXZA&&0*S   SWO&D. 

The  Marchioness  of  Conquista,  according  to  a  Spanish  account 
presented  Brigadier  Downie,  Commandant  of  the  Estremadura 
Legion,  the  sword  of  Pizarro,  the  conqueror  of  Peru,  (whose  des- 
cendant she  is)  which  had  been  preserved  in  her  family  a  numbef 
of  years. 

G  o 
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0&I6XN    OF   COUNTir   NAMES 

Being  granted  to  the  several  Regiments  of  Infantry, 

Copies  of  the  Circular  Orders  to  the  Lord  Lieutenants  of  Coun- 
ties, from  the  principal  Secretary  of  State. 

"Whitehall,  September  LOth,  1782." 
"  My  Lord, 

"  The  very  great  deficiency  of  men  in  the  regiments 
of  Infantry  being  so  very  detrimental  to  the  public  service,  the 
King  has  thought  proper  to  give  the  names  of  the  different  counties 
to  the  old  corps,  in  hopes  by  the  zeal  and  activity  of  the  principal 
nobility  and  gentry  in  the  several  counties,  some  considerable  as- 
sistance may  be  given  towards  recruiting  these  regiments.  Afr 
this  is  a  point  of  the  utmost  public  importance.  His  Majesty  has  na 
doubt  of  jour  using  your  utmost  influence  among  your  friends 
for  the  accomplishment  of  it. 

The  Kin^  has  been  pleased  to  appoint  the  regiment  to  the 

county  of and  to  bear  its  name. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be, 
My  Lord, 
Your  Lordship's  most  obedient 
humble  Servant, 

T.  TOWNSHENIX" 
**  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the 
County  of ." 

Copy  of  a  letter  from  the  commander  in  Chief  of  His  Majesty V 
forces,  to  the  Commanding  Officer  of  the regiment. 

"London,  31st  August;  1782." 
"  Sir, 

**  His  Majesty  having  been  pleased  to  order  that 

the regiment  of  foot,  which  you  command,  should  take  the 

county  name  of  the regiment,  and  be  looked  upon  as  at- 
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tached  to  that  county;  I  am  to  acquaint  you  it  is  His  Majesty's 
further  pleasure,  that  you  should  in  all  things  conform  to  that  idea, 
and  endeavour,  by  all  means  in  your  power,  to  cultivate  and  im- 
prove that  connection,  so  as  to  create  a  mutual  attadhment  between 
the  county  and  regiment,  tvhich  may  at  all  times  be  useful  towards 
recruiting  the  regiment.  But  as  the  completing  of  the  several  re- 
giments, n  jw  generally  deficient,  is,  in  the  present  crisis,  of  the 
most  important  national  concern,  you  will,  on  this  occasion,  use 
the  utmost  exertion  for  that  purpose,  by  prescribing  the  greatest 
diligence  to  your  officers,  and  recruiting  parties,  and  by  every  suit- 
able application  to  the  gentlemen  and  principal  inhabitants ;  and 
as  nothing  can  so  much  tend  to  cultivate  their  affections,  as  an  or- 
derly and  polite  behavour  towards  them,  and  an  observance  of  the 
strictest  discipline,  in  all  your  quarters,  you  will  give  the  most  po- 
sitive orders  on  that  head ;  and  that  you  immediately  make  such  si 
disposition  of  your  recruiting  parties,  as  best  answer  thfiie  ends. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient, 

And  most  humble  Servant, 

ft.  S.  COl^WAY.*' 

'*  General or  the  Officer 

Commanding  the Regiment  of  Foot." 


WATX:&X.OO    MEDAt.. 

A  Frenchman  meeting  an  English  soldier  with  a  Waterloa 
fnedal,  began  sneeiingly  to  animadvert  on  our  government  for  be- 
stowing such  a  trifle,  which  did  not  cost  them  three  francs.  "  That 
is  true  to  be  sure,"  replied  the  hero,  '*  It  did  not  cost  the  English 
government  three  francs;  but  it  cost  the  French — A  Napoleon.** 

»  «  2 
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DUNCAZr   MCXNTimz:. 

Died  at  Edinburgh,  1812,  in  the  88th  year  of  his  age,  Duncan 
M'Intyre,  alias  Donncha  ban  nan-Oran,  the  celebrated  Highland 
bard.  This  veteran,  and  venerable  poet,  was  born  in  Druimlinghart, 
Glenorchy,  Argyleshire,  20th  March,  1724.  He  fought  at  the  me- 
morable battle  of  Falkirk,  on  the  17th  of  January,  1745,  (under  the 
command  of  the  gallant  Colonel  Campbell,  of  Carwhin,  where  he 
had  the  misfortune  to  lose  his  sword  (Claidheamb  ceannard  chloin  an 
Leasdair,)  of  which  he  has  given  such  a  minute  description  in  his 
admirable  song  to  that  memorable  day.  Being  a  most  excellent 
shooter,  he  was  afterwards  appointed  forester  to  the  Right  Honour- 
able the  Earl  of  Breadalbane,  in  Coire  Cheathaich  and  Bein  Dourain, 
and  thereafter  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  Buaehill-Eite. 
He  afterwards  served  in  one  of  the  Earl  of  Breadalbane's  fencible 
regiments,  raised  in  the  year  1793,  wherein  he  continued  until  it 
was  discharged  in  1799,  and  from  that  period  till  his  death  he  has 
lived  a  retired  life,  rendered  not  uncomfortable  by  the  beneficence 
of  that  nobleman.  The  chief  amusements  of  his  youth  were  fowl- 
ing and  fishing.  In  his  young  days  he  was  remarkably  handsome, 
and  throughout  his  whole  life  possessed  a  very  easy  and  agreeable 
disposition.  Although  when  provoked,  his  enemies  generally  felt 
the  effects  of  his  pride  and  resentment,  yet  to  his  benefactors  he 
was  equally  grateful.  He  was,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  poets,  very 
fond  of  company  and  a  cheerful  glass ;  and  was  not  only  very  agree- 
able over  his  bottle,  but  also  very  circumspect.  Although  M'lntyre 
discovered  an  early  inclination  to  poetry,  he  never  produced  any 
thing  worthy  of  much  notice  till  the  memorable  battle  of  Falkirk, 
a  description  of  which  composes  the  first  song  in  the  valuable  col- 
lection published  by  him.  The  collection  contains  lyric,  comic, 
epic,  and  religious  compositions,  of  such  merit  as  renders  it  difficult 
to  say,  in  what  dep?irtment  of  poetry  this  writer  most  excelled.  At 
a  period  less  remote  than  that  in  which  this  celebrated  author  was 
born,  public  schools  were  but  thinly  established  in  the  Highlands 
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of  Scotland.  He  therefore  had  not  the  benefit  of  any  education, 
nor  the  advantage  of  reading  the  productions  of  other  authors;  yet, 
notwithstanding,  the  whole  poems  and  songs  contained  in  the  ad- 
mirable collection  published  by  him,  are  solely  of  his  own  compo- 
sition, unassisted  by  any  thing  but  the  dir6cti(Af  and  power  of  his 
own  genius.  His  poetical  talents,  consequently,  entitle  him  to  a 
very  respectable  rank  among  bards,  for  all  good  judges  of  Celtic 
poetry  agree  that  nothing  like  the  purity  of  his  Gaelic,  and  the 
style  of  his  poetry,  has  appeared  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland 
since  the  days  of  his  countrynlan,  the  sublime  Ossian. 


-*sr*^**^vr#^- 


eAX.X.ANT   ATTACK   AZTD    DEFSZTCE    OF 


During  the  Siege  by  the  Spaniards,  in  1705. 

The  Spaniards,  in  the  siege  of  1705,  chose  a  party  of  the  most 
desperate  men,  who  hid  themselves  in  St.  Michael's  Cave,  (which 
is  able  to  contain  1000  men,)  for  two  days,  they  having  entered  in- 
to a  combination,  either  to  take  the  place  or  die  in  the  attempt; 
to  which  end  they  ascended  the  back  part  of  the  mountain,  at 
Middle-Hill,  and  Sal  to  Garrobo,  with  the  greatest  difficulty  and 
hazard,  and  were  to  have  fallen  on  the  back  of  the  town,  whilst  the 
besiegers  made  a  general  assault  on  the  front;  but  being  discover- 
ed before  their  design  was  ripe  for  execution,  were  attacked  by  a 
detachment  of  the  garrison,  and  refusing  to  take  quarter,  all  jump- 
ed down  the  vast  precipice,  their  commander  leading  the  way,  and 
perished,  not  one  out  of  500  men  escaping  to  tell  with  what  pains 
and  miserable  consequence  such  an  attempt  was  attended.  The 
French  and  Spaniards  after  this  raised  the  siege,  though  the  works 
of  the  besieged  lay  in  ruins,  and  only  a  handful  of  about  1200  men 
to  defend  the  place  against  a  powerful  army  of  near  30,000  French 
and  Spaniards. 
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3HXPW&X:CS   OF   THS    IRX-AM, 

CAPTAIN  KEYZAR, 
Having  on  Board  a  Detachment  of  the  16M  Foot,  from  Surinam, 

The  ship  Iilatn,  Captain  Keyzar,  was, wrecked  on  the  Tuscar  rock, 
in  the  Irish  Channel,  on  the  morning  of  Sunday,  the  1 0th  April, 
1 8 1 2,  at  four  o'clock.  She  had  on  board  a  large  detachment  of  the 
16th,  or  Bedfordshire  regt.  of^oot,  returning  from  the  West  Indies. 
The  distressing  situation  of  these  unfortunate  people,  after  the  ship 
struck,  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  describe;  a  tremendous  sea,  which 
drove  her  bottom  incessantly  against  the  rocks,  placed  them  in  mo- 
mentary expectation  of  eternity,  as  at  this  period  of  the  tide  it  was 
utterly  impossible,  from  the  surf,  for  the  boats  to  approach  the 
Tuscar  locK.  The  water  poured  in  so  rapidly  below,  that  some 
were  unhappily  drowned  before  they  could  reach  the  deck ;  and 
others  in  their  attempts  to  extricate  themselves,  were  bruised  in  a 
most  shocking  manner,  by  the  heavy  baggage  and  timbers,  which 
the  sea  was  forcing  in  all  directions. 

When  the  tide  retired,  men,  women,  and  children  were  necessi- 
tated to  cling  to  the  rigging  and  ship's  sides,  as  she  lay  on  her 
beam  ends.  After  remaining  benumbed  with  wet  and  cold  in  this 
wretched  state  for  several  hours,  every  hope  of  deliverance  being 
almost  relinquished,  they  were,  by  the  great  and  praiseworthy  ex- 
ertions of  Captain  Keyzar,  and  Mr.  Bradshaw,  the  chief  mate,  slung 
by  ropes  and  lowered  into  the  boats,  and  dragged  in  the  same  way 
by  men  (who  fortunately  happened  to  be  on  the  Tuscar  for  the  pur- 
pose of  building  a  light-house)  up  the  rock, — The  infants  of  the 
officers  and  soldiers,  many  only  a  few  months  old,  and  one  born 
on  board  the  ship,  were  drawn  up  in  potatoe  bags. 

From  this  desolate  condition,  which  was  nearly  as  bad  as  the 
wreck,  being  destitute  of  every  article  of  provisions  and  clothing, 
jpost  of  these  miserable  sufferers  were  rescued  by  the  humanity  of 
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Captain  Matthewsou,  in  the  brig  Sarah,  of  Woikington,  whose 
kindness  in  bearing  down  under  every  risk  to  relieve  them,  and 
sharing  with  them  his  small  stock  of  provisions  on  board,  will  ever 
redound  to  his  honour,  as  a  christian  and  a  man  of  feeling. 

Captain  Matthewson,  after  endeavouring  to  land  the  detachment 
in  Dublin,  was  obliged,  by  adverse  winds,  to  steer  for  Beaumaris, 
in  the  Isle  of  Anglesea,  where  they  arrived  on  the  12th  April, 
some  without  even  sufficient  clothing  to  protect  them  from  the 
weather,  this  melancholy  accident  having  deprived  them  of  every 
thing  but  their  lives. 

The  officers  oi  the  detachment,  were  all  saved,  viz.  Captain 
Nugent,  Lieutenants  Timperly,  Walton,  Ross,  O'Hara,  Gregory, 
Ensigns  Hayes,  Hannagan,  and  Assistant-Surgeon  O'Reilly. 

We  have  further  to  observe,  that  the  officers  of  the  16th  from 
tlAt  high-mindedness  of  conduct  which  is  so  peculiarly  characteris- 
tic of  the  British  army,  proposed  to  bestow  on  Captain  "Matthewson, 
who  so  humanely  rescued  them  from  their  perilous  situation, 
some  mark  of  their  gratitude  and  esteem.  In  paying  this  tribute 
to  the  natural  feelings  of  a  seaman,  we  arie  sorry  to  remark,  that 
another  vessel  which  had  hove  in  sight,  and  witnessed  their  dis- 
tress, pursued  its  voyage  without  affording  them  succour ! 


-••^0'*»^  ■»■»■* 


SXNGUX.A&    SSCAPB 

K)f  Captain  (now  Lord)  Hill,   during  the  Siege  of  Toulon,   then 
acting  as  Aid-de-Camp  to  General  O'Hara. 

He  was  slightly  wounded  in  his  right  hand,  at  the  time  General 
O'Hara  was  taken  prisoner,  and  narrowly  escaped  with  his  life :  it 
being  undetermined  for  some  minutes,  between  himself  and  brother 
Aid-de-Camp,  Captain  Snow,  which  should  ascend  a  tree,  for  the 
purpose  of  making  observations  respecting  the  enemy ;  the  latter 
went  up,  and  received  a  mortal  wound,  whilst  Capt.  Hill,  stand- 
ing immediately  beneath,  was  preserved  unhurt. 
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MAJOR-GSNE&AX.   MACSIZTZrOZr. 

Lines  for  the  national  monument  in  St,  PavVs  Cathedral  to  MAJOR- 
GENERAL  MA  CKINNON,  who  was  destroyed  in  the  moment 
after  victory,  by  the  explosion  of  a  mine,  scarcely  a  fragment  of 
his  body  remaining,  at  the  capture  of  Cindad  Rodrigo,  where  he 
had  planted  his  troops  at  the  breach  in  the  most  skilful  manner, 

(by  JOHN  PRINCE  SMITH,  ESQ.  BARRISTER-AT-LAW.) 

**  Can  storied  urn,  or  animated  bust, 
*^  Back  to  its  mansion  call  the  fleeting  breath ; 
"  Can  honour's  voice  provoke  the  silent  dust, 
"  Or  flattery  sooth  the  dull  cold  ear  of  death? 


» 


No — this  sad  pile  MacKinnon's  worth  records; 
Here  grateful  nations  heap  their  last  rewards ! 
Empty  this  tomb.  Fame's  laurel  wreath  enfolds 
Her  deathless  scroll ;  no  worm-fed  corse  it  holds ! 

With  ardent  glory  was  the  Hero  fir'd ; 
He  storm'd  Rodrigo;  conquer'd;  and  expiftd. 
No  lingering  shaft  of  Death  his  fate  delay'd ; 
Nor,  by  faint  throbs,  his  vigorous  frame  decayed : 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  Glory  and  of  Fame, 
A  mine  exploding  wrapt  his  soul  in  flame  I 

Elated  valour  felt  no  mortal  pains. 
Devouring  Glory  left  no  frail  remains : 
Nor  friend,  nor  soldier  view'd  his  death-struck  form 
Glory  seized  all ;  Earth  buried  in  the  storm. 

Yet  did  fond  friendship,  o'er  his  memory  weep, 
And  war-worn  comrades  start  amid  their  sleep ; 
And  greet  and  bless  Mackinnon  for  the  day, 
^on  by  his  prowess,  prompt  to  guide  their  way ! 


t 
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Yet  their  great  Chieftain  shortened  still  his  rest. 
While  deep  regret  his  anxious  heart  opprest; 
Grief  for  the  Hero,  who  his  danger  shar'd ; 
His  skill  so  ai4ed,  half  his  labours  spared ; 
Grief  for  the  man  whom  Talavera's  field, 
BusACo's  heights,  Fame's  ample  harvest  yield ; 
Whose  skill  and  worth  on  every  height  were  tried, 
And  ev'ry  plain,  by  war's  red  glories  dyed. 

Yet  have  fond  friends  their  tearful  sorrows  shed. 
And  aching  griefs  assail'd  the  widow's  bed! 
Yet  lisping  infants  crowd  their  mother's  knee, 
Who  weep  her  woes  amid  their  childish  glee ! 

Ah !  what  avails  this  witchery  of  woe ! 
At  this  proud  pile  more  generous  passions  glow  I 
Here  shall  his  offspring  boast  his  sacred  worth ; 
And,  at  this  shrine,  each  noblest  hope  have  birth « 
Here,  his  brave  sons  shall  catch  their  father's  flame ; 
Here,  ardent  youths  aspiring  burn  for  fame. 

mm 

Here,  dauntless  Warriors  feel,  with  generous  breast, 
How  sleep  the  brave  by  Britain's  wishes  blest! 


His  name  is  particularly  noticed  in  Lord  Wellington's  dispatches, 
on  all  the  above  occasions.  Fuentes  d*  Honore  also;  at  which 
place  Colonel  Cameron  fell ;  was  taken  and  re-taken  and  was  at 
last  won  and  held  by  General  Mackinnon,  against  a  superior  force. 

He  signalized  himself  also  by  expelling  the  French  fromGuarda; 
just  as  they  had  set  fire  to  the  great  church,  which  he  rescued  from 
the  flames.  ^ 

On  one  of  these  occasions,  the  municipal  authorities  and  the 
ecclesiastics  offered  him  any  treasure,  which  he  would  select  as  his 
reward.  The  General  was  a  scholar,  foni  of  literary  studies  t  and, 
•bservitig  a  fine  old  manuscript  copy  of  the  history  of  Josephus  in 
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Greek,  requested  to  have  that  alone,  as  a  memorial  of  their  gene- 
rocity.     This  volume  his  family  now  possesses. 

Educated  partly  in  France  and  acquainted  with  Buonaparte  in 
his  youth,  he  knew  how  to  appreciate  the  skill  and  valour  of  an 
enemy;  but  he  spoke  with  just  indignation  of  the  barbarous  igno- 
rance of  the  French  officers  who  consumed  a  fine  library,  belonging 
to  a  Portuguese  bishoprick,  in  lighting  their  fires. 

From  his  early  knowledge  of  the  French  Emperor;  who,  when 
only  sixteen  years  of  age,  was  accustomed  to  visit,  at  his  mother's 
residence,  which  was  then  in  the  south  of  France ;  and  who  had 
since  enquired  for  her,  by  the  name  of  "The  good  Madam  Mac- 
kinnon  ;'*  the  General  would  have  gladly  accepted  any  mission  to 
France,  in  the  course  of  his  duty.  For  this  his  skill  in  the  French 
language,  as  well  as  the  German  and  the  classics,  would  have  ren- 
dered him  well  adapted. 

His  family  is  originally  from  Scotland,  and  traces  its  descent 
from  the  early  kings  of  that  nation;  but  his  own  immediate  ances- 
tors have  for  a  century  possessed  estates  in  the  island  of  Antigua; 
where  one  of  them  was  rendered  famous  in  its  annals,  for  his  resis- 
tance to  the  oppression  of  a  governor,  and  his  final  triumph,  for 
himself  and  the  brave  islanders,  over  a  petty  tyrant, — See  a  Tour 
through  the  British  West  Indies,  &c.  by  D.  Mackinnon,  the  gene- 
ral's brother,  and  author  of  the  Philosophy  of  Evidence. 

These  estates  are  still  in  the  possession  of  the  family,  and  formed 
a  part  of  the  General's  patrimony. 

He  was  of  a  liberal  and  humane  disposition;  an  affectionate 
brother,  and  a  kind  son ;  animated  with  a  bold  spirit  of  ffeedom 
like  his  ancestor;  of  whom  he  was  justly  proud.  He  seldom 
omitted  writing  to  his  mother  at  every  opportunity ;  and  has  been 
known  to  pen  a  letter,  after  being  sixteen  hours  on  horseback ;  and 
even  under  a  hedge,  during  fcmarch,  to  inform  her  of  his  welfare. 

He  was  most  fortunate  in  all  his  engagements,  never  having 
suffered  from  a  wound ;  altbiwugh  he  was  exposed  in  every  situation 
in  Holland,  Egypt,  Portugal  and  Spain.     He  was  in  company  with 
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Captain  Cunningham,  when  he  lost  part  of  his  face;  and  cautioned 
that  officer  against  imprudently  exposing  himself  by  lifting  up  his 
head,  as  he  lay  on  the  ground.  He  had  two  horses  shot  under 
him  at  Talavera. 

After  the  battle,  he  was  entrusted  to  bring  off  the  wounded 
troops ;  but  finding  this  impracticable,  he  addressed  a  letter  to  the 
French  Commander,  recommonding  them  to  his  attention.  And  it 
is  a  well  known  fact,  that  his  appeal  to  the  generosity  of  an  enemy 
was  so  successful,  that  the  wounded  British  shared  more  than  a 
due  proportion  of  the  attentive  cares  of  the  French. 


PROJECT    FOR    THE    INVASION    OF 

ENGZiAND. 

TiiE  following  curious  article  appeared  in  a  Paris  paper,  some 
years  ago. 

"  While  all  orders  of  the  state  are  emulous  in  promoting  the 
triumph  of  France,  in  the  quarrel  which  England  has  just  fomented, 
it  is  to  be  expected  that  natural  philosophy  should  likewise  offer 
its  tribute. — M.  Thilorier  promises  to  carry  the  French  army  into 
the  heart  of  England  by  means  of  air  balloons.  The  means  of 
executing  this  project,  having  been  examined  by  a  commission 
named  for  the  purpose,  they  deem  it  practicable.  The  commission 
was  of  opinion,  that  an  experiment  on  a  smull  scale  should  be 
made,  and  that  a  Montgolfier  Balloon  should  be  constructed  at 
Paris  capable  of  raising  a  weight  equal  to  that  of  3,000  armed 
men.  The  expence  of  this  experiment  will  be  only  270,000  francs, 
or  about  £13,000.  The  Montgolfier  which  was  tried  at  Lyons,  had 
a  force  equal  to  that  of  a  globe,  abcrat  33  metres  in  circumference: 
this  of  M.  Thilorier  is  to  have  a  diameter  three  times  as  great. 
The  learned,  says  M.  Thilorier,  hive  thought  the  heat  of  the  en- 
closed gas  would  give  a  weight  equal  to  that  of  atmospheric  air. 
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as  one  to  one  and  a  half.  It  is  pretended  that  the  cover  composed 
of  two  papers,  glued  to  an  intermediate  cloth,  would  be  extremely 
heavy.  Experience  has  proved,  that  a  fine  close-woven  cloth  is 
sufficient  to  retain  the  gas,  and  it  is  evident  that  an  envelope,  as 
above-mentioned,  is  capable  of  great  resistance.  In  tripling  the 
the  diameter,  it  will  be  sufficient  to  have  an  envelope  nine  times  as 
large,  to  produce  an  effect  twenty-seven  times  as  great;  according 
to  the  propositions,  M.  Thilorier  presumes,  that  his  Montgolfier,  of 
the  circumference  of  100  metres,  will  raise  a  weight  equal  to  3,000 
armed  men.  Before  the  balloon  is  elevated,  it  will  be  filled  seve- 
ral times.  Thi«  preparation  will  take  up  but  one  hour,  and  will 
consume  only  one  cart-load  of  straw.  The  subscription  is  for 
300,000  francs,  divided  into  3,000  shares  of  100  francs  each;  it  is 
open  at  the  bankers  at  Paris." 


.^^^^^^■* 


XiONGBVZTir    AND    BEAXiTB. 

In  the  year  1789,  arrived  in  town  from  Inverness,  in  Scotland, 
—  Macleod,  an  out-pensioner  of  Chelsea  Hospital,    This  extra- 


ordinary man  was  in  the  one  hundred  and  first  year  of  his  age, 
and  had  walked  from  the  place  of  his  residence,  five  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  distant  from  London,  in  nineteen  days,  without  the  least 
relief  on  the  road.  His  object  in  coming  to  town  was  to  solicit 
some  little  assistance,  through  the  medium  of  the  Colonel  in  whose 
regiment  he  last  served,  he  having  married  a  second  wife,  by  whom 
he  had  one  son,  between  six  and  seven  years  of  age ;  and  stated, 
that  in  all  probability  he  should  soon  have  a  further  increase  of 
family,  and  that  his  pension  would  not  be  sufficient  to  support 
them.  He  was  a  remarkably  stout  man,  of  a  florid  complexion: 
his  hair  perfectly  white.  Hi  first  enlisted  in  the  army  two  years 
previous  to  Queen  Ann's  ascending  the  throne,  and  served  in  Ger- 
many under  the  great  Duk|[j./of  Marlborough  in  all  the  Queen's 
wars. 
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ZSSCAFE  OF  GENEItAXi   WASBXnraTON. 

Major  Ferguson,  who  commanded  a  rifle  corps  in  advance  of 
the  hussars  under  Knyphausen,  during  some  skirmishing  a  day  or 
two  previous  to  the  battle  of  Brandywine,  was  the  hero  of  a  very 
singular  accident,  which  he  thus  relates  in  a  letter  to  a  friend.  It 
illustrates,  in  a  most  forcible  manner,  the  over-ruling  hand  of  Pro- 
vidence in  directing  the  operations  of  a  man's  mind,  in  moments 
when  he  is  least  of  all  aware  of  it. 

"  We  had  not  lain  long,  when  a  rebel  officer,  remarkable  for  a 
hussar  dress,  pressed  towards  our  army,  within  a  hundred  yards  of 
my  right  flank,  not  perceiving  us.  He  was  followed  by  another, 
dressed  in  a  dark  green  and  blue,  mounted  on  a  bay  horse,  with  a 
remarkable  high  cocked  hat.  I  ordered  three  good  shots  to  steal 
near  to  them,  and  fire  at  them ;  but  the  idea  disgusting  me,  I  recal- 
led the  order.  The  hussar,  in  returning,  made  a  circuit,  but  the 
other  passed  within  a  hundred  yards  of  us,  upon  which  I  advanced 
from  the  wood  towards  him.  Upon  my  calling,  he  stopped ;  but 
after  looking  at  me,  proceeded.  I  again  drew  his  attention,  and 
made  signs  to  him  to  stop,  levelling  my  piece  at  him ;  but  he  slowly 
cantered  away.  As  I  was  within  that  distance  at  which,  in  the 
quickest  firing,  I  could  have  lodged  half  a  dozen  balls  in  or  about 
him,  before  he  was  out  of  my  reach,  I  had  only  to  determine ;  but 
it  was  not  pleasant  to  fire  at  the  back  of  an  unoflending  individual, 
who  was  acquitting  himself  very  coolly  of  his  duty;  so  I  let  him 
alone. 

The  day  after,  I  had  been  telling,  this  story  to  some  wounded 
officers  who  lay  in  the  same  room  with  me,  when  one  of  the  sur- 
geons, who  had  been  dressing  the  wounded  rebel  officers,  came  in, 
and  told  us,  that  they  had  been  informing  him  that  General 
Washington  was  all  the  morning  wiW  the  light  troops,  and  only 
attended  by  a  French  officer  in  a  hussar  dress,  he  himself  dressed 
and  mounted  in  every  point  as  abof#described.  I  am  not  sorry 
that  I  did  not  know  at  the  time  who  it  was." 
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SINGUZiAB.    ADVENTURE. 

After  the  battle  of  Dettingen,  the  Earl  of  S too  freely  ex- 
posed the  injudicious  conduct  of  the  Commander  in  Chief  of  the 
British  forces  there,  which  gave  him  great  offence,  for  which  reason 
the  Earl  retired  from  court  in  disgust,  and  was  preparing  to  go  to 
his  estate  in  Scotland,  and  there  abide.  A  few  days  before  his  in- 
tended departure,  he  received  a  letter  from  an  unknown  hand, 
requesting  an  interview  with  him  at  a  specified  time  and  place — and 
the  day  after  another  letter,  more  pressing  than  the  former.  This 
was  too  singular  to  be  wholly  neglected ;  he  therefore  went  to  the 
place  appointed,  one  of  those  by-places  in  London  that  most  com- 
monly indicate  poverty  and  wretchedness.  There  in  a  mean  garret, 
by  the  help  of  a  glimmering  light,  he  perceived  a  man  lying  on  a 
bed,  with  every  appearance  of  old  age.  "  Be  seated,  my  Lord/' 
said  he ;  *'  you  have  nothing  to  fear  from  a  men  an  hundred  and 
twenty-five  years  old.  Have  you  not  occasion  for  certain  writings 
(mentioning  them)  that  relate  to  your  family  and  fortune?"     On 

Lord  S answering  in  the  affirmative,  "  There  they  are,"  said 

he,  "  deposited  in  that  casket;"  at  the  same  time  giving  him  the 
key.  "  To  whom,"  said  the  other,  "  am  I  indebted  for  this  great 
favour?"  If  he  was  much  surprised  to  learn  that  the  miserable 
object  before  him  was  his  great-grandfather,  he  was  still  more  as- 
tonished when  he  told  him  he  was  the  masked  executioner  of  King 
Charles  L 

"  A  cursed  spirit  of  revenge,"  continued  he,  "  impelled  me  to 
this  foul  deed.  I  had  been  treated,  as  I  supposed,  with  indignity 
by  my  sovereign.  I  suspected  him  of  having  seduced  my  sister, 
and  was  determined  to  be  revenged  for  this  imagined  injury.  I 
entered  into,  and  forwarded,  all  the  designs  of  Cromwell ;  and  to 
complete  the  measure  of  m^^ickedness,  I  solicited  him  to  let  me 
be  the  executioner.  The  vengeance  of  Heaven  has  pursued  me 
ever  since.  I  have  been  a  netched  wanderer  in  Europe  and  Asia; 
and  remorse  has  accompanied  me  in  every  place,  while  Heaven  has 
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protracted  my  miserable  life  beyond  the  ordinary  term  of  nature. 
That  casket  contains  the  remains  of  my  fortune.  1  came  hither  to 
end  my  wretched  days.  I  had  heard  of  your  disgrace  at  court,  the 
very  reverse  of  what  your  virtues  merited;  and  I  wished,  before  I 
quitted  this  scene,  to  contribute  thus  to  your  welfare.  All  the  re- 
turn I  request  is,  that  you  will  leave  me  to  myself,  and  shed  a  tear 
to  the  memory  of  one  whose  long,  long  repentance,  may  at  least 
expiate  his  crimes."  Lord  S earnestly  pressed  his  hoar^  an- 
cestor to  retire  with  him  to  Scotland,  and  there,  under  a  fictitious 
name,  pass  the  remainder  of  his  days.  He  long  withstood  all  his 
entreaties,  till  wearied  out  with  importunity  he  consented,  or  seem- 
ed to  consent.  The  next  day,  however,  when  his  Lordship  returned, 
he  had  quitted  the  spot;  and,  notwithstanding  all  the  researches 
he  made,  his  fate  remains  a  mystery  to  this  day^ 


PA&szxaoNir  rebuked. 

When  a  late  nobleman  commanded  a  regiment  of  foot  at 
Limerick,  in  Ireland,  he,  after  many  rubs  and  hints  in  the  newspa- 
pers, consented  to  give  the  officers  in  garrison  a  dinner;  which  he 
did  at  a  tavern,  ordering  it  for  fifty  persons,  at  eigh teen-pence 
per  head.  The  officers,  hearing  this,  were  resolved  to  shew 
him  the  superior  generosity  oT  their  own  minds;  for  which 
purpose  they  went  to  the  tavern-keeper,  and  desired  him  to 
prepare  the  dinner  at  one  guinea  per  head,  and  they  would 
make  up  the  difference.  When  the  company  were  called  into 
the  eating-room,  they  found  a  first  course  of  all  that  the  sea- 
son could  afford,  a  second  still  more  costly,  and  a  desert  of  the 
most  expensive  kind.  The  noble  Earl  was  astonished,  and  this 
astonishment  grew  greater  when  Champaigne,  Burgundy,  and  other 
the  most  costly  wines  appeared  on  the  board ;  but  he  durst  not 
make  a  remark.  The  company  drank  his  health,  admired  the 
gplendour  and  magnificence  of  the  entertainment,  which  they  said 
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"v^as  worthy  the  descendant  of  so  noble  a  house;  and  so  well  did 
they  enjoy  it,  that  they  sat  to  the  bottle  until  eight  the  next  morn- 
ing, breaking  and  spilling  more  than  they  drank,  in  order  to  swell 
the  amount.  The  noble  Earl  retired  early,  sent  for  the  landlord,  and 
asked  him  the  meaning  of  such  a  dinner.  The  landlord  telling 
the  truth,  his  Lordship  appeared  much  ashamed  of  his  penurious 
conduct,  desired  the  whole  bill  to  be  brought  in  next  day,  and 
with  a  sigh  discharged  it. 

BUMANZTir 

Of  Private  JOHN  LA  YTONy  82nd  Regiment,  during  the  Siege 

ofTariffa  by  the  French,  1812. 

The  new  year  commenced  with  a  dreadful  storm,  the  wind 
blowing  strong  from  the  eastward ;  two  Spanish  gun-boats  were 
wrecked,  under  the  guns  of  the  island,  being  full  of  male  and  fe- 
male fugitives  from  the  town,  of  whom  forty-two  unhappily  perished ! 
Fifteen  men  were  taken  off  a  rock,  where  the  waves  impetuously 
dashed  over  them,  by  the  exertions  of  the  officers  and  men  station- 
ed on  the  island,  under  the  directions  of  Lieutenant  Julian  Rovary. 
On  this  occasion,  John  Layton,  a  private  in  the  82nd  regiment, 
sprung  off  a  rock,  and  saved  the  Uves  of  twjo  Spaniards,  who  were 
just  perishing,  at  the  risk  of  his  own. 


GAXaZNG    EaLT&AOItDZNAItir, 

The  late  General  Scott,  so  celebrated  for  his  success  in  gaming, 
was  one  evening  playing  very  deep  with  the  Count  D'Artois  and 
the  Duke  de  Chartres,  at  Paris,  when  a  petition  was  brought  up 
from  the  widow  of  a  French  officer,  stating  her  various  misfortunes, 
and  praying  relief;  a  plate  was  handed  round,  and  each  person 
put  in  one,  two,  or  three  louis-d'ors ;  but  when  it  was  held  to  the 
General,  who  was  going  to  throw  for  a  stake  of  500  louis-d'ors,  he 
said,  **  Stop  a  moment,  if  you  please,  Sir;  here  goes  for  the  widow!' 
The  throw  was  successful,  and  he  instantly  swept  the  whole  into 
the  plate,  and  sent  it  down  ta  the  astonished  petitioner. 
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GAZiXiANT    DEFENCE    OT    XIKANGAXiO&E^ 
Xir  TBE  EAST  INEZES^  IN  1783, 

By  the  IM  Regiment '  (at  that  period  the  2d  Battalion  of  the  42d,) 
for  which  they  are  allowed  to  bear  "  Mangalore**  on  their  Colours, 
AppomtmentSf  S;c. 

After  the  surrender  of  Beddinore,  Tippoo  Sultan  being  at  full 
liberty  to  act  without  restraint  or  fear  of  an  enemy,  if  we  may  ex- 
cept the  small  force  in  Mangalore,  marched  with  his  whole  army^ 
expecting  an  easy  conquest.  His  apparently  overwhelming  force 
consisted  of  90,000  rtien,  exclusive  of  a  corps  of  Eucop^an  infantry 
under  Colonel  Cossigny,  from  the  Isle  of  France,  Monsieur  Lally's 
corps  of  Europeans  and  natives,  and  a  troop  of  dismounted  French 
cavalry  from  the  Mauritius,  the  whole  supported  by  90  pieces  of 
cannon.  The  troops  in  the  garrison  amounted  to  21  Serjeants,  12 
drummers,  210  rank  and  file,  of  King's  infantry,  and  1.600  natives 
fit  for  duty.'    There  was  a  numerous  list  of  sick. 

To  give  a  detail  of  the  events  of  a  siege  which  lasted  from  the' 
middle  of  May,  1783,  till  the  30th  of  January,  1784,  when  the 
capitulation  was  signed,  would  exceed  the  necessary  limits  of  this 
fiiarrative.  The  place  was  completely  invested,  with  the  exception' 
of  an  out-post  distant  upwards  of  a  mile,  which,  though  strong,  re- 
quired too  great  a  force  to  defend  it.  The  occupation  of  this  posi- 
tion was  persevered  in  for  some  days,  after  the  enemy  had  got 
possession  of  some  passes,  which  nearly  intercepted  the  com^muni- 
cation  with  the  garrison.  Whether  from  an  impression  6f  the 
difficulty  of  retreat,  or  from  the  influence  of  a  powerful  attack, 
made  by  the  enemy  on  the  morning  of  the  23d,  the  Sepoys,  who 
had  the  defence  of  the  post,  gave  way  on  all  sides  the  moment  the 
attack  commenced.  The  42d,  with  a  corps  of  Sepoys,  were  order- 
ed out  to  their  support,  but  so  sudden  was  the  rout  of  those  in 
advance,  that  the  reinforcement  was  too  late  to  save  them,  and  the 
whole  retreated  together  within  the  iparrison.    This  first  and  only 
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error  in  the  commander,  in  allowing  part  of  his  coinmunications 
with  his  out-posts  to  be  cut  off,  and  this  want  of  steadiness  in  the 
troops,  were,  however,  fully  compensated  by  the  ability,  courage, 
and  perseverance,  with  which  the  place  was  afterwards  defended, 
though  the  ganison  were  suffering  the  severest  privations.  Al- 
though the  enemy  were  so  ably  supported,  and  their  operations  so 
powerfully  seconded  by  their  French  allies,  every  attack  was  re- 
pulsed. At  length  a  continued  bombardment  had  made  large 
breaches  in  the  walls,  and  reduced  many  parts  into  a  maas  of  ruins, 
from  which  the  besieged  could  not  venture  to  fire  their  cannon. 

This  silence  on  the  part  of  the  garrison  increased  the  boldness^ 
of  the  enemy.  >  They  made  several  attempts  to  enter  the  breaches 
and  take  the  place  by  assault,  but  were  uniformly  repulsed,  sus- 
taining a  greater  loss  by  every  successive  attack.  In  this  manner 
the  enemy  continued  their  attacks  with  similar  bad  success,  till  the 
20th  of  July,  when,  both  parties  seemed  equally  disposed  to  relax 
from  their  fatigue,  a  cessation  of  hostilities  was  agreed  upon*  This 
agreement  was,  however,  broken  on  the  23d,  by  the  enemy,  who 
sprung  a  mine  at  the  moment  that  the  flag  of  truce  was  flying. 
Hostilities  immediately  commenced,  and  continued  till  the  29th9 
when  another  cessation,  which  ended  in  a  regular  armistice,  was 
agreed  upon.  By  this  time  the  provisions  were  nearly  exhausted, 
and  the  consequent  privations  of  the  garrison  extreme.'  On  the 
17th  of  August,  Brigadier-General  Macleod,  witli  a  small  convoy 
of  provisions  and  a  reinforcement  of  troops,  anchored  in  the  bay. 
This  prospect  of  relief  animated  the  half- famished  garrison^  but  the 
General,  influenced  by  an  honourable  regard  to  the  terms  of  the 
armistice,  ordered  the  ships  back  to  Tillycherry,  notwithstanding 
the  enemy  were  committing  daily  infractions,  repairing  old  batteries, 
and  erecting  new  ones.  On  the  22d  of  November,  another  rein- 
forcement appeared  on  the  coast.  Every  arrangement  was  speedi- 
ly made  for  the  landing  of  the  troops,  but  after  they  were  seen  in 
the  boats,  they  again  re-embarked  in  the  transports  and  sailed.. 

Another  visit  of  a  similar  description  was  made  by  General 
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Macleod  on  the  last  day  of  December,  and  again  he  departed,  still 
preserving  faith  with  an  enemy  who  showed  no  disposition  to  imi- 
tate the  example ;  keeping  the  garrison  in  close  blockade,  without 
the  smallest  supply  of  provisions.  The  misery  and  privation  of  the 
troops  thus  tantalised,  had  risen  to  a  height  almost  insupportable. 
They  were  reduced  to  nearly  one-half  of  their  original  number,  and 
one-rhalf  of  the  remainder  was  in  the  hospital.  Tormented  and 
tantalized  mih  so  many  expectations  of  relief,  the  sick,  who  had 
been  temporarily  invigorated  by  hope,  became  dispirited  by  their 
•disappointments,  and  relapsed  into  a  state  of  despondency,  that 
proved  fatal  to  numbers.  Many  of  the  Seapoys  became  totally 
blind,  and  others  were  so  weak  that  they  dropped  down  when 
shouldering  their  firelocks.  The  decisive  moment  seemed  now  to 
have  arrived;  their  provisions  were  nearly  consumed,  the  patience 
of  the  troops  entirely  exhausted  by  frequent  disappointments ;  they 
had  no  hope  of  relief,  nor  the  least  knowledge  to  what  part  of  the 
coast  Brigadier-General  Macleod  had  sailed;  and  the  troops 
were  eating  horses,  frogs,  dogs,  crows,  cat-fish,  black  gramb,  &c, 
and  in  the  utmost  distress  for  every  necessary  of  life.  In  this 
state  it  was  determined,  by  a  council  of  war,  to  surrender  the 
place  on  terms  highly  honourable  to  the  garrison.  The  terms  were 
joyfully  accepted  by  the  enemy,,  and  the  garrison  embarked  for 
Tillycherry,  where  they  landed  on  the  4th  of  February,  1784. 

This  fort,  defended  by  a  few  hnndred  men,  employed  the  Sultan's 
main  army  for  nearly  nine  months ;  and  while  the  firmness  of  the 
garrison  must  excite  admiration,  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  such  an 
event  did  not  occur  earlier  in  the  war,  as  the  neutralizing  of  so  vast 
a  force  would  have  greatly  influenced  the  progress  of  hostilities^ 
A  detailed  account  of  casualties  in  the  garrison  has  not  been  pub- 
lished, but  the  small  loss  of  the  Highlanders  shows  the  spirit  with 
which  every  assault  and  attempt  of  the  enemy  were  resisted. 
Tlfeir  numerous  attacks  were  received  with  an  energy,  and  were 
driven  back  with  a  rapidity,  that  paralyzed  the  enemy,  and  render- 
ed their  fire  in  a  manner  aimless,  and  of  little  effect ;  consequently 
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the  loss  was  only  Captain  Dalyell,  Lieutenants  Macpherson,  Mac- 
kenzie, and  Macintyre,  one  piper,  and  eighteen  soldiers,  killed ; 
and  Captains  WHliam  Stewart,  (who  died  of  wonnds)^  Robert  John 
Napier,  Lieutenants  Murray,  Robertson,  and  Welsh,  three  serjeai^, 
one  piper,  and  forty-seven  rank  and  file,  wounded. 

Thus  ended  the  defence  of  Mangalore,  an-  event  which  did  not, 
in  this  country,  receive  the  notice  which  it  so  well  deserved,  from 
the  firmness  displayed  by  the  besieged  against  so  great  a  force  of 
the  besiegers,  urged  oiuby  the  inveteracy  and  determination  of  the 
Sultan,  exasperated  at  the  unexpected  defence  of  so  diminutive  a 
place,  apparently  incapable  of  lesisting  a  regular  siege,  but  which, 
nevertheless,  consumed  so  much  of  his  time  and  of  his  army. 

Mangalore  consisted  of  an  upper  and  lower  fort,  surrounded  by 
a  ditch,  in  some  parts  deep  and  wide,  without  any  bomb-proof 
casement  or  cover ;  but  the  true  defence  consisted  in  the  firmness 
and  reciprocal  confidence  subsisting  between  the  commander  and 
the  garrison,  and  not  in  the  strength  of  the  walls,  or  the  depth  of 
the  ditch.     The  force  of  this  garrison  consisted  of  the  second  bat- 
talion of  the  42d,  very  weak  in  numbers,  a  few  men  of  the  100th 
regiment,,  a  detachment  of  European  infantry  and  artillery,  and  the 
1st  and  8th  battalions  of  Bombay  Sepoys.     The  good  conduct  of 
these  native  battalions  was  so  conspicuous,  that  the  latter  was  made 
a  grenadier  corps,  and,,  fortunately  for  the  service,  gr^at  unanimity 
subsisted  between  them  and  the  Highlanders,  who  named  them 
their  third  battalion.     Colonel  FuHerton,  in  his  Views  of  the  British 
Interests  in  India,  says,  "  We  now  arrive  at  the  most  interesting 
moment  of  the  war ,  the  garrison  of  Mangalore,  under  its  inestima- 
ble commander.  Colonel  Cambell,  had  made  a  defence  that  has 
seldom  been  equalled,  and  never  surpassed.     With  a  handful  af 
men,  worn  out  by  famine,  he  resisted  for  many  months  a  formidable 
force  under  Tippoo  Sultan.     The  whole  power  of  this  Prince,  as- 
sisted by  the  science  of  the  French  auxiliaries,  could  not  force  a 
breach  that  had  long  been  laid  open,  aud  he  was  repulsed  in  every 
attempt  to  take  it  by  storm."     The  Honourable  Lieutenant-Colonel 
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Colin  Lindsay,  in  his  Military  Miscellany,  speaking  of  this  and 
another  similar  affair,  says,  "  The  defence  of  Colberg,  in  Ppmera- 
nia,  by  Major  Heiden  and  his  small  garrison,  and  that  of  Mangalore, 
in  the  East  Indies,  bv  Colonel  Cambell  and  the  second  battalion  of 
the  Royal  Highlaoders,  now  the  73d  regiment,  we  conceive,  are  a§ 
noble  examples  as  any  in  history/' 

The  East  India  Coiujpany  appears  to  have  been  of  the  same 
opinion,  for  they  ordered  a  monument  to  be  erected  at  Bombay  to 
the  memory  of  Colonel  Cambell,  Captains  Stewart  and  Dalyell, 
and  those  who  fell  at  the  siege,  and  a  handsome  gratuity  to  be 
given  to  the  survivors. 


JBL    PIQUET    AFFAIR 

Of  the  1th  Light  Dragoons, 

On  the  25th  of  December,  1808,  Lieutenant-Colonel  Kerrison 
of  the  7th  Light  Dragoons  being  stationed  at  Benevent,  with  a 
small  advanced  party  of  ten  men,  fell  in  with  a  piquet  of  the 
enemy's  cavalry  consisting  of  seventeen  privates  and  an  officer. 
Each  party  drew  up  in  order  to  charge,  when  the  two  officers  sin- 
gled each  other  out.     The  Frenchman  made  point  at  Colonel 
Kerrison,  which  by  a  skilful  management  of  his  horse,  he  avoided, 
(though  his  jacket  was  torn  by  the  blade ;)  and,  in  the  same  mo- 
ment he  gave  his  antagonist  so  severe  a  blow  with  his  sabre  across 
the  forehead  as  to  bring  them  both  from  their  horses,  the  French- 
man from  the  violence  of  the  stroke,  and  Colonel  Kerrison  from  the 
violence  of  action.     The  men  in  the  meantime  had  been  warmly 
engaged  in  a  slashing  conffict,  hand  to  hand ;  but  the  French  now 
fled,  leaving  three  dead  on  the  field  and  five  prisoners  behind  them. 
The  Colonel's^  men  now  came  to  his  assistance,  when  on  raising 
him  up,  they  found  his  arm  had  been  broken  by  a  blow  given  by 
his  adversary  with  the  hilt  of  his  sword ;  but  the  French  officer  lay 
ndead  beside  him. 
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SBXrSE   OF   BONOU&, 

In  Private  MACMARTJN  of  the  Breadalbane  Fencibles, 

in  1795. 

In  the  year  1795,  a  serious  disturbance  broke  out  in  Glasgow 
among  the  Breadalbane  Fencibles.  Severa^  men  having  been  con- 
filled  lind  threatened  with  corporal  punishment,  considerable  dis- 
content and  irritation  were  excited  among  their  comrades,  which 
increased  to  such  violence,  that  when  some  men  were  confined  in 
the  guard-house,  a  great  proportion  of  the  regiment  rushed  out, 
and  forcibly  released  the  prisoners.  This  violation  of  military  dis« 
cipliue  was  not  to  be  passed  over,  and  accordingly  measures  were 
taken  to  secure  the  ringleaders,  and  bring  them  to  punishment 
But  so  many  were  equally  concerned,  that  it  was  difficult  to  fix  on 
the  proper  subjects  for  punishment ;  and  here  was  shown  a  trait  of 
character  worthy  of  old  Rome  and  a  better  cause,  and  which  origi- 
nated from  a  feeling  alive  to  the  disgrace  of  a  degrading  punishment. 
The  soldiers  being  made  sensible  of  the  nature  of  their  misconduct 
and  the  consequent  punishment,  four  men  voluntarily  offered  them- 
selves to  stand  trial,  and  suffer  the  sentence  of  the  law,  as  an 
iBitonement  for  the  whole.  They  were  accordingly  marched  to 
Edinburgh  Castle,  tried,  and  condemned  to  be  shot.  Three  of 
them  were,  however,  afterwards  reprieved ;  and  the  fourth  was  shot 
at  Musselburgh  sands. 

On  the  march  to  Edinburgh,  a  circumstance  occurred,  the  more 
worthy  of  notice,  as  it  shews  a  strong  principle  of  honour  and  fide* 
lity  to  his  word  and  to  his  officer,  in  a  common  Highland  soldier; 
and  while  it  reminds  the  reader  so  strongly  of  that  fine  incident  in 
the  classical  story  of  Damon  and  Pythias,  as  almost  to  appear 
like  an  emulous  imitation  of  that  high  act  of  heroic  honour  and 
self-devotion,  exemplifies  this  truth,  that  a  fine  sense  of  what  is( 
honourable  and  sublime  in  human  conduct,  is  not  confined  to  any 
particular  class  of  men,  but  is  as  inherent  to  the  base«'born  peasant 
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as  to  the  nobly  born  and  the  nobly  bred.     Macmartin  stated 
to  the  officer  commanding  the  party,  that  he  knew  what  his  fate 
would  be,  but  that  he  had  left  business  of  the  utmost  ^importance 
to  a  friend  in  Glasgow,  which  he  wished  to  transact  before  his 
death ;  that  as  to  himself,  he  was  fully  prepared  to  meet  his  fate ; 
but  with  regard  to  his  friend,  he  could  not  die  in  peace  unless  the 
business  was  settled ;  and  that  if  the  officer  would  suffer  him  to 
return  to  Glasgow,  a  few  hour^  there  would  be  sufficient;  that  he 
would  join  him  before  he  reached  Edinburgh,  and  then  march  as  a 
prisoner  with  the  party:  the  brave  Highlander  added,  "You  have 
known  me  since  I  was  a  child ;  you  know  my  country  and  kindred ; 
and  you  may  believe  I  shall  never  bring  you  to  any  blame  by  a 
breach  of  the  promise  I  now  make,  to  be  with  you  ia  full  time  to 
be  delivered  up  to  the  castle."    This  was  a  startling  proposal  to 
the  officer,  who  was  a  judicious,  humane  man,  and  knew  perfectly 
his  risk  and  responsibility  in  yielding  to  such  an  extraordinary  ap- 
plication.    However,  his  confidence  was  such  that  he  complied 
with  the  request  of  the  prisoner,  who  returned  to  Glasgow  at  night, 
settled  his  business,  and  left  the  town  before  day-light,  to  redeem 
his  pledge.     He  took  a  long  circuit  to  avoid  being  seen,  and  being 
apprehended  as  a  deserter,  and  sent  back  to  Glasgow,  as  probably 
his  account  of  his  officer's  indulgence  would  not  have  been  credited. 
In  consequence  of  this  caution,  and  the  lengthened  march  through 
woods  and  over  hills  by  an  unfrequented  route,  there  was  no  ap- 
pearance of  him  at  the  hour  appointed.     The  perplexitj^  of  the 
officer  when  he  reached  the  neighbourhood  of  Edinburgh  may  be 
easily  imagined.     He  moved  forward  slowly,  but  no  soldier  appear- 
ed ;  and  unable  to  delay  any  longer,  he  marched  up  to  the  castle, 
and  as  he  was  delivering  over  the  prisoners,  but  before  any  report  . 
was  given  in,  Macmartin,  the  absent  soldier^  rushed  in  among  his 
fellow-prisoners,  pale  with  anxiety  and  fatigue,  and  breathless  with 
apprehension  of  the  consequences  in  which  his  delay  might  have 
involved  his  benefactor.     In  whatever  light  the  conduct  of  Major 
Colin  Cambell,  the  officer,  may  be  considered  by  military  men,  his 
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confidence  in  human  nature  must  endear  him  to  the  hearts  of  the 
humane;  and  it  cannot  but  be  wished  that  the  Highlanders  mag- 
nanimous self-devotion  had  been  taken  as  an  atonement  for  his  own 
misconduct  and  that  of  his  brother  prisoners.  It  was  not  from  any 
additional  guilt  that  the  man  who  suffered  was  shot;  it  was  deter- 
mined that  only  one  should  suffer,  and  the  four  were  ordered  to 
draw  lots,  when  the  fatal  chance  fell  upon  William  Sutherland, 
who  was  executed  accordingly. 


Z-INES,  ADDRESSES  TO  TBE    DUKE    OF 

WEZ.Z.ZNGTON. 

Now  hush'd  the  rude  tumult  that  darked*n  the  sky, 

The  war-storms  of  discord  and  anarchy  cease; 
Ambition's  Usurper  is  hurl'd  from  on  high. 

And  foemen  and  friends  hail  the  sun-rise  of  peace ! 
Restored  to  a  land  which  a  Despot  disgraced^ 

Navarre's  kjndling  splendours  its  throne  shall  illume. 
Smiling  Plenty  again  crown  each  desolate  waste. 

And  France  greet  her  lilies  reviving  to  bloom. 

Joy — Joy  to  the  Heroes,  who  vanquished  and  bledl 

Humanity  bade  them  their  efforts  combine ; 
And  Peace  to  the.  valiant  whose  spirits  are  fled, — 

Who  perish'd  as  martyrs  at  Liberty's  shrine. 
But,  Britain !  to  thee  be  pre-eminence  giv'u. 

Coeval  with  time  be  thy  glories  unfurFd ! 
Twas  thine  to  accomplish  the  mandate  of  Heav'n — 

Twas  thine  to  give  Freedom,  and  Peace  to  the  World. 

When  Spain's  banner'd  Lions  enfurl'd  with  the  Cross, 
Bade  her  Legions  advance,  and  Invasion  repel — 

'Twas  Wellington's  arm  that  directed  their  course, 
'Twas  the  Warrior's  of  Albion  who  conque/d  and  fell. 
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And  th^  StarrWreath  of  Triumph  for  Monarchs  restorM, 
Shall  circle  the  record  of  Wellington's  fame. 

Shall  twine  with  the  Chaplet  that  blooms  op  h;s  Sword, 
And  hallow  the  marble  that  honours  his  name. 

All  Europe  at  rest — in  one  phalanx  combined, 

United  their  Ensigns  in  amity  wave; 
England — Russia — and  France,  in  alliance  entwin'd, 

Plant  the  Olive  of  Peace  upon  Tyranny's  grave ; 
There  long  may  it  flourish  majestic  and  free, 

In  its  shelter  and  shade  may  our  offspring  repose ; 
And  wreath'd  with  its  leaves  may  posterity  see 

The  flowers  of  the  Lily — the  buds  of  the  Rose. 


Of  the  21s^  Regiment,  or  Royal  North  British  FuzHeers^  at  the 

Battle  of  Dettingeuy  June,  1743. 

At  the  battle  of  Dettingen,  the  French  placed  great  reliance 
upon  their  house-hold  troops,  who  then  wore  breast-plates.  In  a 
charge  made  by  these  cuirassiers,  their  point  of  attack  was  the  2l8t 
regiment  of  infantry,  coipmanded  by  Sir  Andrew  Agnew,  who 
judged  it  impossible  to  oppose  them  by  force,  had  recourse  to  stra- 
tagem ;  ordering  his  men  to  fall  back  from  the  centre,  by  right 
and  left,  as  they  advanced,  and  to  bayonet  their  horses  as  soon  as 
they  should  fairly  enter  an  opening,  and  then  they  might  kill  the 
riders  at  their  leisure.  The  French  seeing  the  line  broken,  dashed 
in,  but  soon  found  out  their  mistake,  when  the  remainder  retired, 
and  were  charged  as  above  stated.  After  the  action,  the  King 
said,  "Sir  Andrew,  the  gens  d'armes  got  in  among  you  to-day!" 
**  Yes,  please  your  Majesty,*'  said  the  brave  Caledonian,  "  but 
they  didna  get  out  again ! " 


n%      ■  —  ■  =3X 
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BONOIULRV   DZSTZNCTZONS. 

Granted  since  the  cwnmfincement  of^^  The  Soldier^ s  Companion. 

BADAJOS. 

40th  Regiment  of  Foot. 

(Vide  Page  %.) 

CAPE   OF   GOOD    HOPE. 

24th  Regiment  of  Foot. 

MONTE   VIDEO. 

40th  Regiment  of  Foot. 

(Vide  Page  nZ.) 

NZAOARA. 

41st  Regiment  of  Foot 

(Vide  Page  168.> 


24th^  39th,  40th  and  82nd  Regiments  of  Foot 

(Vide  Page  168.; 


39th  Regiment  of  Foot 
(Vide  PageUp.) 


39th,  40th  and  82nd  Regiments  of  Foot. 
(Vide  Page  \Q%,) 


39th,  40th  and  82nd  Regiments  of  Foot. 
(  Vide  Page  200.> 
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40th  Regiment  of  Foot. 
(Vide  Page  200.) 


24th  and  40th  Regiments  of  Foot* 
(  Vide  Page  232.> 


40th  Regiment  of  Foot. 
(Vide  Page  232.> 

TOUXiOUSXU 

^  40th  Regiment  of  Foot 

(Vide  Page  268.; 

VZMZE&Jk. 

40th  and  82nd  Regiments  of  Foot. 

(Vide  Page  268.) 

VXTTO&ZA. 

24th  40th  and  82nd  Regiments  of  Foot 

(  Vide  Page  268.; 


■v<>#<>#^r#^^^#" 


SUWAROF7. 

In  crossing  the  Alps,  the  soldiers  of  Suwaroff,  overwhelmed  with 
fatigues,  and  dispirited  with  hardships,  no  longer  obeyed  his  voice, 
or  observed  their  usual  discipline.  He  (nrdered  a  ditch  to  be  dug, 
and  stretching  himself  in  it,  cried  out  to  his  mutinous  soldiers, 
"  Cover  me  up  with  earth,  your  General  desires  here  to  be  interred, 
since  you  abandon  him."  They  all  threw  themselves  at  his  feet, 
and  followed  him  with  devotion  and  enthusiasm. 
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XL  SOXiDZER'S  ASP&ESS  TO  BZS  SWO&D. 

On  receiving  orders  to  en^bark  for  America,  immediately  after  his 

return  from  France  in  1814. 

Belov'd  companion  of  my  martial  toils ! 

My  trustiest  friend  I  to  whom  I  owe  my  life, 

And,  what  is  more,  the  freedom  I  enjoy ; 

Again  I  draw  thee  from  thy  peaceful  sheath,  . 

Where  scarce,  with  parting  kiss  and  grateful  heart, 

I  had  resigned  thee — in  the  pleasing  hope, 

Thou  would'st  have  slumber'd  long  in  quiet  ease, 

And  that  my  country  ne'er  had  needed  more 

Thy  desperate  aid. — But,  ah !  again  she 

Loudly  calls  to  arms!  to  chide  the  outrage  of 

Her  rebel  child,  and  keep  her  trans-atlantic 

Realms  secure;  and  thou,  O  veteran,  durst  not 

Be  the  last  to  shew  thy  honest  face ;  thy 

Rough  and  batter'd  edge  bespeak  thy  many  deeds. 

Oft  hast  thou  reek'd  tliroughout  the  ranks 

Of  hottest  warfare,  and  thinn'd  the  thick  array 

Of  Gallic  pride.    Twas  Fame  impell'd  thee  then ; 

But  Duty  now,  with  loud  imperious  mandate. 

Calls  for  thy  reluctant  aid.     Yet,  oh !  let  not 

Ambition,  nor  Revenge,  ippel  thee  onward ; 

But  having  us'd  with  gentle  force  the  scourge, 

Exert  thy  skill  to  bring  thy  wandering 

Brother  back  again  in  peace;  let  not  the 

Farrfam'd  mercy  of  Britannia's  sons, 

By  thirst  insatiate  for  their  brethren's  bipod. 

Be  turn'd  into  dread  rancour  and  malignant  hate: 

Let  not  destruction  hang  upon  thy  rear, 

Nor  wanton  havoc  desolate  thy  way ; 

But  where  the  British  banner  proudly  waves, 

Let  soft-cy'd  Pity  hovering  still  be  found, 
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And  Mercy,  more  than  Victory,  resplendent  shine! 
Thus  caution'd,  thus  admonish'd,  let  us  go;  » 

And  may  the  King  of  Kings,  great  Sovereign  of  the 
Universe,  turn  the  fierce  hearts  of  those 
Who  whet  with  tenfold  rage  the  deadly  steel, 
To  seek,  and  find,  the  smiles  of  heavenly  Peace ! 
I^ut  if  to  His  Omniscience  it  seem  good. 
To  let  the  deemon  War  still  prowl  about. 
And  I,  in  some  dread  conflict  should  be  stretch 'd 
In  Death's  cold  arms,  upon  th'  ensanguined  plain ; 
Then  let  me  hope,  through  Him  who  died  a  guilty 
World  to  save,  my  erring  zeal  to  bleed  in 
Freedom's  and  my  Country's  cause  may  be  forgiv'n. 
Firm  in  my  grasp,  e'en  then,  I  trust,  thou  wilt  be 
Found ;  and,  oh !  when  sever'd  from  my  nerveless  hold^ 
May  some  kind  pitying  hand  beside  me  place 
My  good  old  friend,  and  let  us  rust  together! 


XJtEUTENANT   X.OWE, 

Of  the  I2th  Regiment  of  Foot,  wounded  during  the  Siege  of 

Oibraltar. 

Lieutenant  Lowe,  of  the  12th  regiment,  a  superintendant  of 
the  working  parties,  lost  his  leg,  on  the  9th  of  May,  1781,  by  a 
shot  on  the  slope  of  the  hill,  under  the  castle.  He  saw  the  shot 
before  the  fatal  effect,  but  was  fascinated  to  the  spot  This  sudden 
arrest  of  the  faculties  is  not  uncommon :  several  instances  occur- 
red to  my  own  observation,  where  men  totally  free  have  had  their 
senses  so  engaged  by  a  shell  in  its  descent,  that  though  sensible  of 
their  danger,  even  so  far  as  to  cry  out  for  assistance,  they  have 
been  immediately  fixed  to  the  place.  But  what  is  most  remark- 
able, these  men  have  so  instantaneously  recovered  themselves,  on 
its  fall  to  the  ground,  as  to  remove  to  a  place  of  safety  before  the 
shell  burst.  ''  Drinkwater's  History  of  the  Siege  of  Gibraltar" 
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Colonel  of  the  Sth  Regiment  of  Foot,  Killed  at  Quebec,  1759. 

(from  young's  fllSTORY  OP  THE  WARS.) 

Tii£  loss  of  the  English  did  not  exceed  500,  but  on  the  death  of 
their  commander  they  sustained  a  loss  much  more  considerable. 
A  retentive  memory,  a  deep  judgement,  a  comprehension  amazingly 
quick  and  clear,  a  constitutional  courage  not  only  uniform  but 
daring,  perhaps  sometimes  even  to  excess,  all  conspired  to  form  an 
accomplished  hero.  He  possessed  a  strength,  steadiness  and  activity 
of  mind,  which  no  difficulties  could  obstruct,  or  dangef  deter,  and 
which  enabled  him  when  very  young  to  signalize  himself  in  his 
profession,  even  so  early  as  the  battle  of  La  Feldt,  when  scarce 
twenty  years  of  age;  he  exerted  himself  in  so  masterly  a  manner 
at  this  very  critical  juncture,  that  it  drew  the  highesit  encomiums 
from  the  great  officer  then  at  the  head  of  an  army.  Even  after  the 
peace,  he  spent  great  part  of  his  time  in  forming  the  military  cha- 
racter. He  introduced  such  regularity,  and  exactness  of  discipline 
into  his  corps  (then  Lieutenant-  Colonel  of  the  20th)  that  as  long  as 
the  six  British  battalions  on  the  Plain  of  Minden  are  recorded  in 
th^  annals  of  Europe,  so  long  will  that  regiment  stand  among  the 
foremost  in  the  glory  of  that  day.  He  was  early  in  the  most  secret 
consultations  for  the  attack  of  Rochefort,  where  he  afterwards 
offered  to  make  good  a  landing.  His  conduct  at  Louisburg  I  have 
already  given  an  accoupt  of,  and  at  Quebec.  Having  completed 
his  character  and  answered  the  expectations  of  his  country,  he  fell 
at  the  head  of  his  conquering  troops ;  and  like  the  great  Gustavus, 
expired  in  the  arms  of  Victory.  There  were  a  few  circumstances 
attending  his  death,  that  deserve  to  be  remembered.  He  first  re- 
ceived a  wound  in  his  hand,  but  that  he  might  not  discourage  his 
troops,  he  wrapped  it  up  in  his  handkerchief  and  encouraged  his 
his  men  to  advance;  soon  after,  he  received  another  ball  in  his 
belly,  this  also  he  dissembled,  and  exerted  himself  as  before,  when 
he  received  a  third  in  his  breast  under  which  he  at  last  sunk,  and 
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suffered  himself,  unwillingly,  to  be  carried  behind  the  ranks.  As 
he  was  struggling  under  three  such  wounds,  he  begged  one  who 
attended  him  to  support  him  to  view  the  field,  but  finding  that  the 
approach  of  death  had  dimmed  his  eye-sight,  he  desired  an  officer 
near  him  to  give  him  an  account  of  what  he  saw$  he  was  answered, 
that  the  enemy  seemed  broken.  Repeating  his  question  soon  after, 
with  much  anxiety,  he  was  told,  that  the  enemy  was  totally  defeat- 
ed and  that  they  fled  in  all  parts.  "Then/*  said  he,  "I  am 
satisfied,"  and  immediately  expired. 

The  following  circumstance  deserves  to  be  recorded,  as  it  shews 
a  firmness  of  sentiment  and  justness  of  thinking  in  the  lower  class 
of  people,  that  is  rarely  met  with  even  among  persons  of  education. 
The  mother  of  General  Wolfe,  was  an  object  marked  out  for  pity 
by  great  and  peculiar  distress ;  the  public  wound  pierced  her  mind 
with  a  particular  affliction,  who  had  experienced  the  dutiful  son, 
the  amiable  domestic  character,  whilst  the  world  admired  the  ac- 
complished officer.  Within  a  few  months  she  had  lost  her  husband ; 
she  now  lost  the  son,  her  only  child.  The  populace  of  the  village 
where  she  lived,  unanimously  agreed,  to  admit  no  illmninations  or 
firings,  or  any  signs  of  rejoicings  whatever,  near  her  house,  least 
they  should  seem  by  an  ill-timed  triumph,  to  insult  over  her 
distress.  There  was  a  justness  in  this,  and  whoever  knows  the 
people,  knows  that  they  made  no  small  sacrifice  on  this  occasion. 

(Vide  Page  303.; 


MZXiZTAlbV'   MADNESS. 

When  George  the  Second  proposed  giving  the  command  of  the 
expedition  against  Quebec  to  General  Wolfe,  great  objections  weie 
raised  by  the  ministry;  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  in  particular, 
begged  His  Majesty  to  consider  that  the  man  was  actually  mad. 
**  Mad  is  he?^  said  the  King,  "  well,  if  he  be,  I  wish  his  madness 
was  epidemic,  and  that  every  office(;in  my  army  was  seized  with  it.*' 
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Of  a  Deserter  from  the  late  24ih  Light  Dragoons,  stationed  in  the 
East  tridies,  as  related  in  a  letter  from  an  officer  at  Loodeannah, 

♦  This  deserter  absconded,  when  we  first  marched  into  the  Seik 
country. — He  travelled  a  long  time,  till  at  last  fortune  brought  him 
into  the  presence  of  a  Begum,  somewhere  near  Cabul,  who  imme- 
diately fancied,  and,  it  is  said,  married  him.  It  is  supposed  that 
he  had  made  out  a  fictitious  story,  for  the  purpose  of  deceiving  the 
poor  lady;  for,  some  time  after  he  had  so  completely  succeeded  in 
gaining  her  favour,  he  requested  he  might  have  a  messenger  of  pro- 
per rank,  to  send  with  letters,  to  apprize  his  friends  of  his  good 
fortune.  The  messenger  was  instantly  named;  and  he  made  up 
some  large  packets,  which,  he  pretended,  were  filled  with  very  in- 
teresting matter,  while  they  were,  in  truth,  nothing  more  than 
scratches  of  the  pen,  for  the  fellow  could  not  write  a  syllable. 
This  messenger  arrived  here,  and,  I  believe,  delivered  one  of  the 
letters  to  Colonel  Ochterlony.  He  had  others,  which  he  had  been 
instructed  to  deliver  to  various  Captains  and  Colonels  at  dilFerent 
stations.  The  man,  however,  was  now  undeceived;  and  was  not  a 
little  enraged,  at  having  himself  had  so  much  trouble,  and  at  the 
Begum's  having  been  so  much  imposed  upon. 

REOAItB    TO    TBE    SABBATB, 

By  a  Private  of  the  79th  Regiment, 

Whilst  this  regiment  was  stationed  at  Plymouth  in  1820,  a 
private  was  insulted  with  the  most  brutal  expression  that  can  be 
used :  he  raised  his  arm  to  strike  the  assaillaut,  but  recollecting 
himself,  said,  "  you  may  thank  the  day  that  has  saved  you  from  a 
thrashing,"  and  meekly  retired  from  reiterated  abuse.- 
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His  Armorial  Bearings •  111 

Morgan,  General,  of  Bergen-op-Zoom  • 287 

.^re,.  Serjeant,  The  Highland  Robber 319 
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Muirray,- General,  78th  regiment • 169 

42d  regiment •  • 439 

Myers,  Lieutenant-Colonel,  7th  regiment  of  Foot 219 

Obedience • 9 

Old  England's  Protectors 462 

Officer,  French,  and  an  Arab  Chief •  •  •  143 

His  Wife  and  Baggage  Ass ••.•••• 431 
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Omens 226,  270,  280,  440 

Orders.  Disobedience  of ••••••••  408 

Orderly  Dragoon •  •  •  •  •    .28 
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Pack,  Major-General 295 

Pakenham,  Lieut-Col.  7th  regt.  of  Foot,  Sword  Presented  . .  436 
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Parliament  Thanks  of 477 
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Private  Penteney,  31st  regimect .  •   106 
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OnaSoldier , 221,  390 

Extempore  by  a  Soldier  ...•••• « •   333 

Soldier*s  Address  to  his  Sword • 490 
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Potemkin,  Prince,  Ignorance , « 42 
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Red  Feather,  Origin  of  Wearing 18 
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Regiments,  (Vide  Regimental  Index  at  the  end) 

Regimental  Songs 38,  54,  102,  214,  .150,  407 

Retort  Valiant,  Spanish 225 

Rewards,  Ancient  Military • .  •  429 

Rogers,  Tom,  The  Fifer 4 

Roieia,  Battle,  Thanks  of  Parliament « « •  27 1 

Bravery  of  the  29th  regiment  at 440 
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SangFroid 238,  343 
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Saxe,  Marshall  • , • 351 

Schill,  Major  and  Buonaparte  ,*.0.,i • 356 

Scott,  General  •  • • 478 

Seen  and  Approved • 412 

Self-devotion,  (Vide  Heroism) 

Seiisibility  evinced  by  a  Grenadier  .« • 281 

Shaw,  Colonel 172 

Shipwreck  in  Dublin  Bay,  Lines  on 1^ 

Of  the  16th  regiment  of  Foot 468 

Of  the  78th  regiment 215 

Skinner,  John,  Private  in  the  Guards,  Ingenifity   ....••••••  71 
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Soldier,  Adventure  of  a,  in  America  • •  64 
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Anecdote  of  a,  at  Talavera 206 

Anecdote  of  a  Russian • 453 

Doubts  of  Two,  on  hearing  a  Sermon 293 

Soldier's  Libraries  granted  by  the  Hon.  East  India  Company  .^  399 

Southwick,  exempt  from  Billetting 270 

Stanley,  Singular  Capture  by  an  Officer  named,  in  1586  . .  • .  171 

Steinach,  Count,  a  Private  in  the  84th  regiment. .  •  • 322 

Steyrart,  Colonel,  Anecdote  at  Chess 270 

Captain,  42d  regiment.  Monument  to 350 

Story,  Lieutenant,  1  st  regiment  of  Life  Guards 245 

Iplurprize  of  the  Prussians 144 

Sutherland  Fencibles,  Honourable  Distinction    6 

Sutton,  General , 77 

Suwaroff 348,  489 

Swearing,  Lines  to  a  Soldier 286 

Talavera,  Anecdote  of  a  Soldier  at 206 

Tallard,  Marshal 287 

Tariffa,  Bravery  at,  of  the  47th  and  48th  regiments 96 

Temper 78 

Temperance 74 

Terror    43 

Thieves,  Dexterity 29 

Thompson,  Captain,  1st  Foot  Guards,  Dirge  to-his  Memory  .^  86 
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Thorn,  Lieutenant,  4th  regiment,  Biography •    •  •  •  •  241 

Tippoo,^ultan,  killed  by  a  Private  in  the  1 2th  regiment  . .  • .     50 

Treachery  of  a  French  Serjeant    •..••••.•• •  •  •  •   247 

Trumpeter,  Black 60 

Turenne,  Marshal •  •  • . .  430 

Turin,  Intrepidity  at  the  Siege  of    • 213* 

Unexpected  Relief    ^«,  w r 43 

Valour,  (Vide  Heroism) 

Vellore,  Mutiny  at 80 

Villeroi,  Marshal 139 

Vimiera,  Battle^  Thanks  of  Parliament     •  •  •  •  •   271 

Vivian,  Sir  Hussey,  Silver  Trumpet  presented  to     • .  •  •  ^ .  •  •  •  288 

Piece  of  Plate  presented  to 340 

Voltaire's  Bravery • 331 

Walstein,  General 207 

Wall,  Governor * ,,...•   277 

Washington,  General,  Escape  of 475 

Washington,  Anecdote  of  a  Private  in  the  85th  regiment  at. ,    123 

Waterloo,  Letter  from  a  Serjeant  at 122 

Lines  on  the  Battle    198,  246>  278,  346,  422 

Medal,  Anecdote  of 465 

Subscription  to  the  Fusd  by  Irish  Labourers.  •  • . . .   266 

Wellington,  Duke  of.  Stanza 486 

Wellington  and  Victory   395 

Wellington,  Colonel,  3d  Buffs,  Stauza 230 

White,  Captain,  Benevolence ; •    393 

William  III.  and  General  Sarsfield-^. 19a 

Williams^  Sir  William,  Lines  on 167 

Winchester  College  preserved  by  an  O^cer  during  the  Civil  wars     75 

Wolfe,  General,  Anecdotes  of 58,  93,  295,  442,  451,  493^ 

Character  of. 492 

Epitaph  on 68^ 

Death  of. 303 

Women,.  Thetr  precedence  before  the  men  at  Tortola    92 

Women  serving  in  the  Army  21,  56,  73,  381  , 

Wounds,  Singular  &  Recoveries  49,  111,  130,  165,  383,  429,  439^. 

Wynard,  Captain 372 

York,  Duke  of. 46^ 

Young,  Dr 69 

Young,  Serjeant-Major,  4th  regiment  of  Foot 413 

Zante,  Self-Created  Governor  of. . , , , .  . , 90- 
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Page    10,  two  lines  from  the  bottom,  for  Marx^al  read  Martial 

Page    34,  ditto  for  eminent  read  immineBt 

Page  140,  two  lines  from  the  top,         for  1st  Dragoons  read  2d  Dragoons 
Page  381,  twelve  lines  from  the  bottom,  far  Velenciennes  read  Valenciennes 
Page  470,  five  lines  frum  the  top,         for  Ciitdad  read  Ciudad 

Page  158,  eight  lines  from  the  top,      for  Immortali^os  read  Immortalitatis 
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